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T H E  M I N U E T .

B v  M . M . D .

G r a n d m a  to ld  m e  a ll a b o u t  it,
T o ld  m e, so I  could n ’ t doubt it

o "  She danf t r m y  gran d m a danced i-  
1-on g a go  

H o w  she h eld  h e r  p retty  head,
H o w  h e r d a .n ty  skirt sh e  spread,
H o w  she turn ed her little toes—
S m ih n g  little  hum an  rose !_

L o n g  ago.

D h n n Í T '5, ha,ir w as b r ig b t and sunnx ;D .m p le d  cheeks, t o o - a h ,  how  fu n n y !
V  q u ite  a  p r e tty  g ir l,

L o n g  a go  
B less h e r !  w h y, she w ears a  cap,
G ran d m a  does, and takes a  nap 
E v ery  sin gle  d a y  ; and yet 
G ran d m a danced th e m inuet 

L o n g  ago.

N ó w  sh e  sits th ere, ro ck in g , rockin g,
A l  vays k m ttin g  G ran d p a's  s t o c k i n g -  

(E ve ry  g id  w as ta u g h t to knit,

L o n g  ago).
Y e t  h e r  figure is so  neat,

A n d  h e r  w ay so staid a n d  sw eet,
1 can  alm ost see  h e r  now 
B e n d in g  to her partn er’s  bow,

L o n g  ago.

G ran d m a says o u r m odern ju m p in g  
n o p p .n g , rushin g, w h irlin g, bu m p in g, 

have  sh ock ed  th e gen tle  folk 
L o n g  ago. 

they m oved with state ly  grace,
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E v e ry th in g  in proper place,
G lid in g  slow ly forw ard, thcn 
S low ly  cou rtsey in g  b a c k  again ,

L o n g  ago.

M od ern  w a ys are qu ite  a larm m g,
G ran d m a  says ; b u t b o ys w ere c h a r m in g -  

G irls  and boys, 1 m ean, o f  course—  
L o n g  ago.

B ra v e ly  m odest, gran d ly  shy- 
W h a t  if  a ll o f  u s should  try 
Just to fee l like those w ho m et 
In  th e gracefu l m in u et

L o n g  a g o ?

W ith  th e m in u et in fashion,
W h o  cou ld  fly  into a  passion ?

A ll  w ould  w ear the calm  th ey  wore 
L o n g  ago.

In tim e to com e, if  I , perchancc,
S h o u ld  te ll m y  gran d ch ild  o f  our  dance,

I  should  really  like to  say,
“  W e  did  it, dear, in som e su ch  w ay,

L o n g  a g o ."

A  L E T T E R  T O  A  Y O U N G  N A T U R A L I S T .

B y  W i l l i a m  H o w i t t .

R o m e , A p r il  9, 1876.

Y  DEAR YOUNG F r i e n D : It gave 
, m e m u ch pleasurc to receive your 
| letter. I a m  m u ch ob liged  b y  your 

kin d offer o f  sen din g m e specim ens
o f  A m e rican  insects and b irds, of
w hich you seem  already to h ave  a 

p rom isin g c o lle c tio n ; b u t 1 do n o t m ak e collectm ns 
o f  a n y  k in d  o f n atural h .story objects. If I can  be 
called  a  naturalist at all, it m ust b e  a  v e ry  natural
on e, for I never studied a n y  b ran ch  o f  natural his-
to ry  in books, e xcep tin g  b o ta n y , a n d  only the 
b o ta n y  o f  the British Isles. T h a t  w as to m e a 
grea t d e lig h t a n d  source o f  healtlr in m y  car y 
you th  as it le d  m e to  ra n g e  far and w ide ove. the 
cou n try , over h ills and ficlds, th rough vvoods and 
m arshcs, a n d  a lo n g  th e sca-coasts. B u t even A h at 
b ran ch  o f  n atural h istory was su persed ed b y  other 
constant pursuits, a n d  I h ave  n ever renew ed it  m e-

thodically. N evertheless, th e acquamtance 
I then, and in still earlier years, m adc with u  
flowers, grap cs, and various form s o f 
rem ain s w ith  m e. T h e re  are few British 
th at I do not k n ow  fam iliarly , th ou gh iheirsi| 
tifie ñam es I sh ou ld  som etim os h ave  to lootj 
T h is  acquaintance g ives m e a  good  guess a M 
specics o f  foreign  p lants th at I see, and adds.l 
p leasurc in  th e cou ntry w h erever I am . I 

A s  to an im als o f  a ll sorts, quadrupeds, n.Jl 
reptiles, insects, I h ave  a  w ide acqua,ntan«j
them  b y s ig h t ,  not b y  Science. T h e  apj» \  
notes, and habits o f  m ost B n t.sh  birds, are I 
m iliar to m e as possible. I n ever h e a ra s  |  
tw itter o f  o pe, as I a m  w a lk in g  anywho■, 
recognize it as the voice o f  an old fncn j  
grea t astonishm ent o f  m y  hum an  f n e n ® i  
are th e pleasures o f  an habitual mtnnacy I 
w o rks o f  G o d  in this h is w onderfu l world. "I 
fore con gratú late  you on th e taste for natu I
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|ry, and hope you  w ill, in c lassify in g  a n d  preserv- 
L  your various specim ens, k eep  a live  in your 

1 all the p oetry o f  n ature con nected w ith  tliese 
¡inumerable and ch a rm in g  inventions o f  th e G re a t 
Bechanist. H e m ust surely b e  th e b cst naturalist 
¡hocarries into his cab inet th e consciousness o f  a ll 

Jie freshness, loveliness, and indescribable harm o- 
; of the m agn ificent w orld in w hich G o d  has 

¡ven ihem p laces to live fo r ou r m u tu al pleasure 
Id  advantage,— th at w orld w h ich  w e  are  too fond 
: calling “  this w retched w o rld ,”  “  this va le  o f 

5,” and the like.
|\Vhat a vast and v arie d  field yo u  h ave  in the 

nerican continent for y o u r in q u in es a n d  acquisi- 
|ns. I have secn som eth in g o f  th e beauties o f  
>ur ornithology in A u d u b on  and W ilso n , a n d  o f  

|ur trees in som e han dsom ely  illustrated works. 
hen you have m astcred th e northern portion o f  
iur immense con tin en t, w h a t a  secon d one there 

| swarming with a ll th e form s o f  life, a n d  suck 
I never had but a  few  d ays’ v ie w  o f  South 

jnerica, but it was to m e a  glim p se o f  w onder and 
íigbt. A  land o f  palm s, cocoa-nut trees, bananas, 
Ingoes and bread-fruits ! T h e  trees, the flowers,
! birds and insects ! T h o se  b lu e-green  butter- 

js, large as m y  hand, a n d  th e m a rg in  o f  their 
|gs studdcd, a s  it  w ere, w ith jew els, floating 
|id magnolias and a  w orld  o f  oth er trees, new 

ne, with the qu ain t cham eleon s lu rk in g  in the 
kets helow 1
Vhen you have com p leted  th e o rn ith o log y  and 
jomology o f  total A m e rica , there is A ustralia, 
jch by that tim e w ill b e  b ro u g h t v e ry  n ear to you  
jstcam. T h a t, o f  course, w ill b e  a  grea t w hile 
jce, and I sh all b e  g la d  to th in k  th at y o u  will 
Ind your researches th ither, because you m ust 
Ihcn an oíd m an  a n d  w ill h ave  en jo yed  a  long 

of pleasure in th e accum ulation  o f  know ledge.
1 Australia (to  sa y  n o th in g  o f  India a n d  the 

|o f  the Southern O cean) there is a  totally  new  
jd of creatures,— th e  k an garoo, a  w hole race o f  
lsupials; that q u eer nondescript, th e platypus 
\iilhorynchus paradoxus), w ith  a  h ead  a n d  bilí 
I a duck, the b o d y  o f  a n  otter, a n d  a  tail lik e  a 
j'ff, which is carnivorous and la y s  e ggs . T hese  
Jures, which are  q u ick  as lig h tn in g , disappear- 
|like a flash u n d er w ater, w e y e t  m a n aged  to 
|t sometimes, b u t n ev e r found a n y th in g  in their 

'chs but a  little  fine b la c k  m u d ; p robably 
j-rated infusoria. T h e  im p ossibility  o f  furnish- 
|bis food has defeated a ll attem p ts to con vey 
'  to other countries. T h e re  you  w ould find 
| 'van blac k ; em us, ibises, native com panions,

1 of tall adjutant o r cran e, o f  m ost com ical and 
|ar habits. T h e  go rgeo u s lyre-b ird  a n d  the 
I  rd, which am uses itse lf n ot on ly  in b u ild in g  
\cr¡ but o f  m a k in g  little  inclosures o f  sh in ing

stones o r shells, as ch ild ren  do. Y o u  h ave there 
trees occasionairy arriv in g at a  h e ig h t o f  500 feet, 
an d  nettles, real urticce, g ro w in g  into la rg e  and 
v e ry  d an gerou s trees. A s  for insects, th ev  are  as 
th e sands o f  th e sea. T h e re  is a  m ole-cricket, 
w h ich  m akes a  lid to its h o le , w ith a  hinge, and as 
you  ap p roach  ceases its n oise, drops the lid , and 
shuts itse lf in. A m o n g st th e oddities, th ou gh  not 
insects, yo u  h ave  fish th at h op  abou t on lan d ,— I 
h ave  seen  th e m ; a n d  craw fish  o f  a  b righ t red, as 
i f  a lread y boiled . B u t le t m e tell yo u  abou t the 
m antis, a n d  th e ants. Y o u  h ave  n o d o ub t seen the 
m antises o f  S ou th  A m e ric a  a n d  India, w hich are 
p recisely  lik e  leaves, w ith th e le a f  ribs and foot 
stalks, to o ’; b u t th e A u stralia n  ones th at I saw 
w ere different. W e  ca u g h t one w ith a  b o d y  lik e  a 
straw  o f  abou t four inches lo n g , and a  pair o f  sm all 
bu t lo vé ly  P sych e-like w in gs, w ith ra in bow  colors. 
A s  w e h a d  no chloroform , o r a n y th in g  to k ill it 
w ith, w e k e p t it  u nder w ater for m ore th an  tw elve 
hours. W h e n  taken out, a s  fast as it dried  it  be- 
cam e liv e ly  a gain  as ever. It con tin ued a ll d a y  
ju s t  a s  live ly , a lth o u gh  p in n ed  dow n upon a  p iece  
o f  bark. A t  n igh t a  m ouse ate o f f  its head  a n d  th e  
le g s  on  one side. T h e  n ex t n igh t th e m ouse ate o f f  
its tail and m ore legs, b u t it  con tin ued as live ly  a s  
ever. O n  th e th ird  d ay a  bird  scooped dow n upon 
the table before ou r te n t and carried  it aw av, and 

fiossibly m an aged  to extin gu ish  th e vivacious rem ains 
o f  th e m antis in its  stom ach, b u t I w ould n ot say.

W e  had in one part o f  th e cou ntry a  sm all house- 
an t o f  n ot h a lf  a n  in ch  lo n g , th at w as found on 
a lm ost e ve ry  tw ig  o f  a  bush, o r hole o f  a  tree. It 
w ould  ju m p  dow n ou r b acks, w h en , as often  w as 
th e case in  ho t w eather, w e  had ou r shirt-necks 
open , a n d  w ould k ick  and stin g  aw ay  u ntil w e had 
destroyed him . T h is  a n t w as an  ad m irab le  fly- 
catch cr, and w ould d a rt a t  a  fly  m an y yards, and 
w ould strike it  w ith u n errin g  precisión. F re q u en tly  
it w ould dart dow n from  th e ro o f o f  th e tent, as I 
sat read in g, and strik e  a t  a  cap ita l le tte r on m y  
open b o o k , ta k in g  it for a  fly'. T h e  ants b y  m yr- 
iads, and o f  m a n y  sp ccies, are  ahvays tra v e lin g  up 
a n d  dow n the A u stralia n  trees. I suppose th ey  
puncture th e ten der shoots a t  th e top a n d  suck the 
ju ices. P rob ab ly  th is is the cause th at a t  a  particu­
la r  season o f  th e y ear th e m anna gu m -tree  scat- 
ters dow n its m anna. A s  m an y o f  th ese trees are 
som e hundreds o f  feet h ig h , th e daily  jo u rn ey s o f  
these ants is considerable, b u t as th e concentric 
rings in th e stem s o f  these trees m a k c it probable 
th at som e o f  th em  h ave lived for 1,000 years o r 
m ore, I exp ect su ch  arm ies o f  ants h ave  been 
m a rch in g  up a n d  down them  for th e sam e long 
period. I t  w ould require a  la rg e  volu m e to  give 
yo u  an id ea  o f  th e vario u s a n d  show y birds o f  A u s­
tralia. I  m ay te ll yo u  tw o little  faets.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



i 5 6
A  L E T T E R T O  A  Y O U N G  N A T U R A L I S T . Uto»!

W e  used to b e  m u ch am u sed  with th e fam ily life 
o f  a  g r a y  bird, I b elieve  a  sort o f  gray  m agpic. 
T h e se  birds seem ed  n ever to produce m ore than 
on e  y o u n g  o n c  at a  tim e, b u t th en  fa th er and 
m oth er, úneles a n d  aun ts, jo in e d  m  feed in g  it, and 
m a k in g  a  grea t fuss o v e r it. Y o u  cou ld  alw ays 
lcnow w here one o f  these m uch-rejoiced-over you n g 
birds w as, b y  the clam or and ca ck lm g  o f  the assem - 
b le d  relatives, as o f  a  lo t o f b arn -d oo r fowl.

In  once d ig g in g  for go ld , th at la y  n ear th e sur- 

face , w e carne upon a  sm all bush c° ntaim " °  . „  
n est o f  a  little  bird  called  th e “ splen did  'varbler 
it w as fu ll o f  y o u n g  o n e s ; th e father, a  ga y , fine fel 
low , brillian t w ith  a  variety o f  colors, b u t a  v e ry  great 

cow ard, scarcely  d a red  com e n ear us, b l,t  * re e  ° "  
four brow n little  b i r d s - I  suppose the m oth er and 
h e r  sisters, o r eldest d a u g h t e r s - fe d  th e y o u n g  w ith- 
o u t carin g  for us. W e  w ere so m u ch  am used by 
th em  th at w e w ould n ot disturb th e bu sh  till they 
h a d  flown, b u t w en t o n  to  an oth er place. A s  soon 
a s  w e th o u gh t the y o u n g  on es h a d  flowni we 
retu rn ed  to d ig  up th e bu sh , b u t a  p arty  o f  M ot- 
m ons, from  C aliforn ia, h a d  saved  u s that 
W e  ask ed  them  ho w  m u ch go ld  th e y  fou n d under 
th e  b u sh , and th e y  said  four ounces. F o u r  ounces 
a t four p ou n ds sterlin g  an ounce S o  w e had lost 
sixtecn  pounds sterlin g, n ot w ish m g to d ^ u r b  the 
w arb ler’s  fa m ily ; b u t w e did  n ot re g ret it, for they 
h a d  given  us m ore th an  th at am ou n t o f  am usem ent

b y  th eir proceedings. ,
S ir  John L u b b o c k  o f  la te  years h a s  been  study- 

in g  th e habits a n d  instinets o f  b ees and ante, 
am  afraid, how ever, th at h e  lias b een  dol" °  
en tom olo gy  w h at N ieb u h r did  m  h isto ry, and rent 
a w a y  a good d ea l o f  fact a lo n g  w ith  actú a m yth.
I th in k  th at th ere  is a  vast deal th at is w onderful m 
th ese inseets. I t  a lw ays astonishes m e to see  a 
y o u n g  sw arm  o f  b e e s  one d a y  p u t into a  n e« h.ve 
and perhaps carried  aw ay  to a  n ew  p la c e ; the next 
d ay fly  o ff  far and w ide over th e fields, lo ad  thern- 
selves w ith w ax and h o n ey , a n d  com e b a c k  with 
th e  rap id ity  a lm ost o f  ra ys o f l ig h t— com e direct 
th e new  h iv e , th ou gh  it  stan d  a m o n g  a  donen oth- 
crs, w ithout m istake o r c ircu m lo cu tio n ; d a rt past, 
not o n ly  houses am on g trees, b u t m o vin g ob jeets; 
p ass yo u  as yo u  stan d  n ear the lu vc , liu n d red s o 
them  at a  tim e, y e t  n eith er strike you  nor each 
oth er, th o u g h  ttaus con cen tratin g  th e .r  fl.g h  o 
poin t. I ndepen den tly  o f  th e.r geo m etr.c  sk .ll in 
con stru ctin g  their cells, th is seem s to m e m arvel- 
ous. A n d  if  th ey  fly, as S ir  John L u b b o ck  sup- 
poses, b y  scent, w h at noses th ey  m ust have

A n  oíd friend o f  m ine, an enthu s.ast.c  ph.lo-apia- 
rian, told m e th at b e in g  a t  a  friend ’s  liouse o n e  dry 
sum m er, w h en  a ll th e ficld flow ers w ere nearly 
scorch ed u p, h e  saw  thousan ds o f  b ees b u sy  in  a 

field  o f  cío ver then  in b loom .

“  I wish m y  b e e s  w ere h e re ,”  said m y  friend.
“  P rob ab ly  th e y  a re ,”  rep lied  th e gentleman.
“  W h a t, at forty m iles d istancc ? ”
‘ ‘ Y e s ,”  sa id  h is friend. “  O n  you r return lionel 

dred ge th e b a ck s o f  you r b ees w ith fiour as thcjl 
¡ssue from  th e h ives in  the m orn in g, and we sliall 

scc
T h is  w as done, and h is friend wrote to li.nl 

d ir e c tly : “ T h e re  are  p len ty  o f  y o u r white-jactel 

bees h ere  in  tlic  c lo ver.”  I
B u t w h atever is th e fact with bees, ants foltol 

their noses m u ch m ore than their eyes. In mi 
card en  I saw a  train  o f  ants ascen din g an appk-l 
fre e  ■ g o  up b v  one track , and descend b y  anotheil 
A s  in  ascen din g th ey  passed betw een two smJ 
shoots th at sp ru n g  from  th e b o le , 1 stopped thfij 
passage w ith a  piece o f  bark. T h e  anls did d  
see  this obstruction  with their eyes, b u t raí. buril 
aoain st it, and stood stiU, astom shed. Soonf 
crow d o f  them  h a d  th us been  suddenly stopp 
and w ere an xiou sly  sea rch in g  abou t for a passr 
B y  various successivc starts forw ard, they eventu; 
go t aroun d th e obstruction a n d  reached the Ira 
on th e oth er side. T h e  Une o f scent was renew 
and thenceforw ard, on  a rriv in g  at the harria 
th ey  w ent, w ithout a  m om cn t's hesitation, by, 
circu lar track. I then  took m y  penkm fe and parí 
aw ay  a  piece o f  th e ou ter b a rk  on  the opcn bi 
w here th e ants w ere desccnd m g. T h e  cffect. 
th e sam e. T h e  scent b e in g  ta k e n  away, the; 
carne to a  dead stand, and there w as the samee 
founded crow d, and th e sam e spasm od.c atten. 
to regain  the road, w h ich  b e in g  effected in t 
sam e w ay, th e scent w as carried  over the sha* 
part o f  th e b ark , and th e train  ran on as fieeh j
before. _ ....

W e  h ave  a  la rg e  b la c k  w ood-ant in EnJ. 
and p ro bably  you  h ave  one sim ilar in  America. I 
m akes in th e woods h eap s o f  sm all dead tivigj 
la rg e  as a  cart-load. T h is  m o un d o f twigs isa! 
o f  ants, alm ost one liv in g  m ass. T u r a  asideal] 
o f  th e outer tw igs, a n d  liu n d red s o f  ants are» 
visib le, in a  State o f  great agitation. 1 ut tnep 
o f  you r stick  n ear th em , and th e y  w. l situp, 
sittin g  in chairs, a n d  b ite  a n d  figh t yourí

U’SIn  m y  tcen s I w en t to ram ble m u ch aboutS 
wood F orest, th e scene o f  R o b ín  H o o d s  o f  
N e a r th e tow n o f M an sfield , on th e forest, 
w ood called H arlow e W o o d . In  th is 1 sawa1 
o f  th ese w ood-ants follow in g a  tra ck  bunM 
b are , as if  b y  th e  form ic acid  o f  their bod J 
followed th is Une for abou t a  furlong, t o f  
w h ith er th e ants w ere go in g . A t  that chsta j  
w h eeled  arou n d  a n d  retu rn ed to their nest, 
any ap p aren t cause for this m arch  that 1 co 
cover. T h e re  m ust, o f  course, lia vc  been
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o f food o r m oisture, o r so m eth in g ,— b u t I 
1 clctect none. N e a rly  tw en ty  years afterw ard, 

paid a  casual visit to m y o íd  haunts, in 
this wood, to m y astonishm ent, I carne 
line o f  ants p roceedin g from  their n cst to 

same spot, a n d  b a c k  again , w ith  a s  little 
cause as eve r ; and th ou gh it is v e ry  m any 

that last visit, I feel persuaded th at if 
,vood b e  not destroyed , the sam e line o f  ants 
this day m a k in g  th e sam e m arch to th e sam e 
and thence returning.

the ob ject m ay b e  to cap tu re insects 
cross their lin e o f  m a r c h ; bu t they never

seem ed to pause or quit the exact track, o r to show 
a n y  disorder, as i f  e n g a g c d  in lo ok in g  out for or 
secu rin g  prey.

I send these desultory  rem arks, k n ow in g the in- 
terest that a  y o u n g  naturalist takes in th e sm allest 
characteristics o f  anim al life. A  son o f  ours, as a 
b o y , cou ld  tcll you  e ve ry  m ason-bee’s abod e in an  
o íd  w all w here there w ere hun dreds ; and, after­
w ard, had a  pleasitre in , and sym p ath y  w ith, e ve ry  
creature th at existed n ear him .

M ay you  live, learn, en jo y , and m ak e known 
m u ch o f  th e hidden kn ow led gc o f  G o d ’s  h u m b le  
creatu res.— Y o u r  friend, W i l l i a m  H o w i t t .
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K A T I N K A .
( A  R ussian  Story.)

B y  K a t e  B r o w n l e e  H o r t o n .

“ S H E  W O U L D  C A T C H  U P  H E R  L I T T L E  S I S T E R  U S A  A N D  R U N  H O M E ."

was tired , a n d  lonely too. A ll  day 
and for m any d a vs to geth er, she h a d  plied 

busily, d raw in g  ou t the th read  finer and 
from the grea t b u n ch cs o f  flax, w hich she 

had gathered a n d  dried , till the birch-bark 
her feet w as a lm ost filled with firm , well- 

”  and th e sticks in th e grea t earthen 
(ln> uPon w h ich  the th read  m ust be wound, 
f fe"'er and fewer.

T h e  tips o f  h e r  fingers w ere sore, and it was dull 
w ork w ith n o one to sp eak  to cxcept her faithful 
cat, D im itri, w ho was n ever con tent w hen h e saw 
his m istress w orkin g, unless h e  h a d  a  ball o f  thread 
for h im se lf; and as she looked abou t h e r  cheerless 
little  room , so  lo n ely  now , she th ou gh t o f  th e days 
w hen a  k in d  m o th er had been near to ligh ten  every 
d u ty ;  and jo y o u s, m erry  children  had been  her 
com panions in a ll child ish  sports. S h e h ated  the
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tíresem e flax now , but then th e happiest days were 
sp en t in th e great flax-fields, p la y in g  a t  “  hide-and- 
seek ”  up and dow n th e paths th e reap ers made. 
A n d  w h en  th e sum m er show ers carne p eltin g  down, 
how  she w ould catch  up h e r  little  sister L isa  and 
run h om e w ith  h e r  “  p ick -a-b a ck ,”  w hile n eighb or 
V o scovitch ’s  children  lau gh ed  a n d  shouted after 
h e r  a s  she ran. A h , those w ere h a p p y  d ays ! B u t 
now  m oth er a n d  sister w ere gone ! O n ly  she and 
h e r  fath er w ere left in the little  h o m e, and she had 
to  w ork so hard ! S h e did  w ish th at her hfe was 
d iffe re n t; th at she w as not poor, lonely K atin k a, 
th e peasan t m aid, a n y  m ore. O h ! w h y  cou ld  she 
n ot be lik e  th e rich L a d y  F eo d o ro vn a  m stead, 
w hose father, C o u n t V a ssiliv itch , ow ned n early  all 
th e lio uses a n d  land from  T v e r  to  T o rjo k , and had 
m ore th an  th ree  h u n dred  serfs on  his estáte.

N ow , K a tin k a ’s  father, Ivan  R assaloff, was only 
an  istroatchick * (sneeze, m y  dears, and yo u  can  
sa y  it n ic e ly j, a n d  ow ned n o tliin g  but a  rickety 
oíd drosky f  and T odeloff, a  sturdy little  Cossack 
p o n y , a n d  drove travelers here a n d  th ere  for a  few 
kopecksX a  trip . B u t h e  saved  m o n ey, a n d  K a tin k a  
h e lp ed  him  to earn m ore ; a n d  one o f  these days, 
w h en  th ey  cou ld  sell the beautifu l lace  flounce, 011 
w hich she h a d  been  w o rk in g  d u rin g  a ll her odd 
m om ents for three years, and w hich w as v ery  nearly 
finished, th e y  w ould  b e  rich indeed. B esides, the 
isba (cottage) w as not re a llv  so bad , and it  was all 
their o w n ; and th en  there w as a lw ays D im itri to 
ta lk  to, w lio surely seem ed to u nderstan d every- 
th in g  she said. S o  a  sm ile chased aw ay th e gather- 
in g  frow n, and this lim e  she looked  aroun d the 

little  roorn quite contentedly.

w ill), h a v in g  at th e end  a  sm all b o w l containingo 
and a  floatin g w ick , w h ich  burn s b righ tly  for seven 
hours, a n d  is easily low ered and refilled ; while t! 
wooden tro u g h  below  catch es th e drip.

B u t th e m ost curious th in g  in th e room  was lis 
stove. It w as m ade o f  sheet-iron, and very largeJ 
w ith  a  door at one en d , into w h ich  whole logs 
wood could b e  p u t at once ; it w as oblong, and 8 
on the top, lik e  a  great b lack  tr u n k ; and on til 
fíat top, w ith th e fire sm old erin g  away beneatlj 
him , Ivan  a lw ays slept at n igh t in winter; a j  
som etim es, w h en  it w as v e ry  coid, K atin ka woiil 
b r in g  her sheepskin  b lan k et and sleep  there tcol 
N o t one R u ssian  isba in fifty con tains a  becl; wbt 
there is  a  la rg e  fam ily, father, m oth er, and lili 
ch ild ren  a ll crow d u pon  th e  top o f  the stove i 
w inter, a n d  in su m m er th ey  roll them selves upij 
their b la n k ets  and sleep outside, b y  th e door!

T h e  lam p w as lig h te d  a n d  shone brightly 
K a tin k a , w lio m ade quite a  p retty  picture as s 
rested aw hile  from  h e r w ork to sp eak  to Dimita 
S h e wore a  w liite  chem ise with v erv  full, tal 
sleeves, and o v e r it a  sara/aire o f  red linca withl 
sh ort bo d d ice  a n d  shoulder straps o f darle bluf 
O n  h e r  h ead  she had tied  a  gay-colorcd  kerchid 
to k e ep  the dust o f  th e flax from  h e r glossybtaJ 
hair, w hich h u n g  in a  s in g le  h ea vy  braid fardoí 
her b a ck . O n e o f th ese days, if  she should mar1 
she w ould h ave to divide it in tw o braids, and 1 

a  k e rch ie f alw ays.
H e r shoes w ere b raid ed , in a  k in d  o f  basket-wo: 

o f  strips o f  b irch -b ark, very  p lian t and comfortab: 

th ou gh  ra th er  clum sy in appearance.
A l l  th e d a y  K a tin k a  had been th in k in g  of so

m a y  kn ow  ho w  th e poor peop le  live  in R u ssia  ? It 
was b u ilt  o f  balks (great b eam s o r rafters), laid 
horizon tally  o n e  above the other, the ends Crossing 
at each  córn er o f  the b u iíd in g  ; and it had a  pom ted 
roof, som ew h at lik e  th at o f  a  Sw iss chalet. Inside, 
th e ch in ks w ere filled w ith m oss and lim e, to  keep 
ou t th e coid. It contained only one room  ; but a 
great can vas curtain  h u n g  from  the roof, which b y  
n igh t divided th e room  in two, bu t b y  d ay was 

draw n aside.
T h e re  w as a  d ea l table, ho ld in g  som e earthen- 

w are p ip kin s, ja rs , a n d  a  samorar (tea-u rn ),— for 
even  th e  poorest peasants have an urn, and d n n k  
tea  a t  least three tim es a  d ay ; a  deal settee, on 
w hich la y  the w in ter store o f flax ; K a tin k a ’s  dis- 
taff, and th e  curious can d lestick  w h ich  R ussian 
peasants use. T h is  is  a  tail w ooden u p righ t, fas- 
ten ed  to a  sort o f  trou gh, o r lio llow ed lo g  o f  birch- 
w ood, to  k e ep  it  erect. T o  th e top a n  iron cross- 
bar is attached (w hich can  b e  raised o r low ered  at

about their n eighb or, N ich o las Paloffsky, andl 
poor, m othcrless little  ones. T h e  m other liad M 
ill for a  lon g, lo n g  tim e, a n d  N ich o las had spenti 
h e  cou ld  earn  in b u y in g  m edicines and goocIfol 
for her, b u t th e y  could not save her lifc. Tb¡l 
w hen she died, N icholas w as bo th  fath er and mol 
to the little  on es for m o n th s; bu t, at last, heí 
fell ill, and now  there w as n o one to assist him.

B esides, h e  did  n ot ow n his isba, and, if the re| 
w ere not p aid  th e v e ry  n ext day , the starosta (lar 
lord) w ould turn h im  a n d  h is little ones out of-dee 

bitter w in ter th ou gh it was.
T h a t  was fe a r fu l! B u t w h at could she 

help  him  ? S u d d en ly  there flashed  across her n i 
a  th o u gh t o f  h e r  beautifu l lace  flounce, on »** 
she h a d  w orked  till she lo ved  e ve ry  thread olí 
and in w hose m esh es she h a d  w oven  many a 
fan ey abou t the sp en d in g  o f  th e silver rouhles. 
would b e  h ers w h en  sh e  sold  it. S h e  had inte® 
to  b u y  a  scarlet cusackan (ja ck e t)  with gow‘

* Drosky-driver, or cab-man. t Drosky, or droitzschka, a fonr-wheelcd pleasure carriage.
: A kopeck is a coin worth about a cent of American money.
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loidery, and a  new  d rosky for her fathcr, so that 
5 passengers in igh t g ive  h im  m ore k op ecks for a 

lie. But other plans carne to her m in d now.
■Jiist then, Ivan carne hom e liu n g ry  ; a n d  as she 
Ltened to prepare his supper o f  te a  a n d  b lack  
|ead and raw  carrots, and a  k in d  o f  m ushroom  

ed in oii, she a lm ost forgot n eig h b o r N icholas

hands, and a  silver crucifix  h a n g in g  from  his girdle, 
who, on rea ch in g  th e church to w hich h e  bade 
Ivan  drive q u ick iy , ga ve  him  his b lcssin g— and 
n o th in g  m ore ! S o  Ivan ’s pockets w ere em p ty, 
a n d  th e p o n y  m u st g o  w ithout h is supper, unless 
K a tin k a  had som e dried  fish for him .

K a tin k a , w ho h a d  a  ten der h eart for a ll anim als,

K A T I N K A  A N D  D I M I T R I .

Jle waiting on h e r  father, w ho w as a lw ays so glad  
:omc home to  h e r  and his sn u g , w arm  room .

[iut to-night, for a  w onder, h e  w as cross. A ll  
H e had w aited in th e coid, b le a k  public square 
Hrjok, beatin g h is  arras a n d  feet to k eep  him - 
l'rarm; and occasion ally, I fear, b e a tin g  h is pa- 
fllittle pony for th e  sam e reason. N o t a  “  fa ro ” 
Jcome near him , excep t a  fat p riest, in a  purplc 
jgown and broad-brim m ed hat, w ith lon g, flow- 
j hair and beard, a  gold-m oun ted sta ff in his

carried  a  grea t bow lful o f  fish ou t to T odeloff, who 
n ibb led  it e a g er ly  ; for ponics in R u ssia, especially  
those th at are  b ro u gh t from  Iceland, con sider dried 
fish a  grea t dclicacy, a n d  in w in ter often live on it 
for w eeks togeth er. T h e n  she g a v e  him  a  “  good- 
n igh t k is s ” on th e little w hite spot 011 h is nosc, 
and h e  w hispered, “  N ow  I don ’t m in d th e b eatin gs 
I h a d  to d a y ! ” — at lcast I  th in k  h e  m ust have 
m eant to say th at w hen h e  w hinnied so elose to 
h er car.
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W h e n  she w ent b a c k  to  th e house, Ivan was 
a lre ad y  w rap p ed  up in h is sheep-skin  b la n k et on 
to p  o f  th e stove, and sn o rin g  lu stily  ; so  she lowered 
th e curtain  a n d  crep t softly into h e r  little córner 
b eh in d  it. B u t she could n ot sleep , for her m ind 
w as disturbed b y  th ou gh ts o f  n eigh b or N icholas, 
w hose little  ones perhaps w ere  h u n gry  ; and a t  last 
she aróse, filled a n d  ligh ted  th e tail lam p, then 
unrolled h e r  p reciou s flounce, a n d  w orked steadily 
a t  it till, w h en  m o rn in g  carne, on ly  one little  sp rig  
rem ain ed  undone, a n d  her doubts as to w h at she 
should  do w ith it w ere disp elled  in th e b righ t sun- 
light.

Á fte r  breakfast, w hich sh e  m ade read y as brisk ly 
as th ou gh  sh e  h a d  slep t soun d ly  a ll n igh t, she s a id :

“ F ath e r, le t  m e  b e  you r first fare to-day, and 
perhaps I m a y  b r in g  you  g o o d  luck. W ill  you 
drive  m e  t'o th e L a d y  F eod o ro vn a ’s ? ”

“ W h a t  in th e w orld d o  you  w ant there, K a ­
t in k a ? ”  said h e r  father, w onderingly.

“  T o  ask  if  she will bu y m y  la ce ,”  sa id  K atin ka. 
“ S h e  h as so m an y beautiful dresses, su re ly  she 
w ill find a  place on on e  for m y  flou n ce.”

“ H a ! "  said Iva n , “  then  w e w ill h ave  a  feast. 
Y o u  sh all m ak e a  cake o f  w hite flour a n d  honey, 
a n d  w e w ill n ot eat ‘  b lack-brod  ’ for a  m onth ! 
B u t w h at will w e  do with so m u ch m o n ev, m y 
ch ild  ? ”

K a tin k a  liesitated  a  m o m e n t; then said, sh yly  : 
“  P a y  N icholas P a loffsky ’s rent, a n d  send th e T or- 
jo k  doctor to cure  him . M ay I, father ? ”  she 
ad d ed , e n treatin g ly , forg ettin g  th at th e m oney 
w ould  b e  h e r  own.

“  H u m -m -m  ! ”  said Ivan ; “  w e sh all see. B u t 
g o  now  a n d  p rep are  for you r drive, for T o d c lo ff  
do es not like to w ait.”

K a tin k a  w as soon ready. W ith  her sheep-skin 
ja c k c t ,  h a t  and boots, slie did  n ot fea r th e c o id ; 
a n d  m oun tin g th e drosky, th ey  drove ra p id ly  tow ard 
C ou n t V a ssiliv itch ’s beautifu l hom e, n ot fea rin g  to 
leave  th eir little  isba a lon e, for th e n eigh b ors a ll 
w ere honest, and, besides, th ere  w as n oth in g  to 
s t e a l !

A  drive  o f fou r versts (about three m iles) b rou glit 
them  to their jo u rn e y ’s  end, a n d  K a tin k a ’s heart 
b ea t an xiou sly  as the o íd  d rosky rattled up th rough 
th e court-yard to th e gran d  h a ll-d o o r; but she 
w en t b rav e ly  up to th e fine porter, and asked to 
see L a d y  Feodorovna.

“ Bosja m o ia f"  (bless m e) “ w h at d o  yon  w ant 
w ith  m y l a d y ? ”  ask ed  th e gorgeo u s R u ss w ho, in 
h is crim son  a n d  go ld  livery, se r f  th ou gh  h e  was, 
looked  scorn fu lly  down on free K a tin k a , in her 
p oor little  sheep-skin  jack ct.

I th ink K a tin k a  w ould scarcely h a v e  fou n d cour- 
a g e  to answ er h im , bu t, lu ck ily , his la d y  crossed 
th e h a ll ju s t  th en , a n d  se c in g  K a tin k a , kin dly

beckon cd  h e r  to en ter, le ad in g  the w ay to her o»! 
especial apartm ent.

“ W h a t do you w ish w ith m e ? ”  she ask« 
k in dly . B u t K a tin k a  was too bewildered by t 
sp len dor on  e ve ry  side to answ er as she should.

T r u ly  it  ap p earcd  like fairy-land to the yo® 
peasan t m aid. T h e  room  w as lo n g  and very lofitl 
the ceilin g , on e  great beautifu l picture ; tire 
had no carpet, bu t w as inlaid w ith  different kindj 
o f  w ood in m an y curious p attern s ; the wnlls \cei 
covered  with b lu e  flow ered silk , on which mirror 
a n d  lo ve ly  p ictures w ere h u n g  a ltern ately; whill 
beautifu l statues, and luxurious couches covcisf 
with b lu e  dam ask, added to th e e legan ce and coi 
fort o f  th e room .

T h e re  w as no b ig , c lu m sy  stove to be seen i 
in  th e houses o f  th e  rich , in a  recess in eacli room, 
is a  k in d  o f  oven, in w hich a  great wood fire ¡ 
a llow cd  to sm older all d a y), b u t a  delicious feelii» 
o f  w arm th  prevailed, a n d  a  soft, sw eet perfum 
floated on th e air.

A t  last, K a tin k a ’s  eyes rested on the fair lady ¡J 
her soft, fleecy gow n o f  w hite (for even  in winta 
R u ssian  ladies w car the th in nest sum m er dresses ij 
th e house), a n d  she said, so ftly  :

“  I  th in k  th is is h eaven , a n d  surely you are lilj 
an  án gel ! ”

“  N o t an  á n g e l,”  said L a d y  F eodorovn a, smilinj 
“ b u t perhaps a  go o d  fairy. H a v e  you a wii 
p retty  m aid  ? ”

“  Indeed, y e s ,”  rep licd  K a tin k a . “  I  wish, wiá 
•wish (for you m ust a lw ays m ak e a  wish to a faiij 
three tim es) you  w ould b u y  m y  lace flounta 
S ee ! ” — and she unrolled it  hurried ly from out ti 
c lean  linen  cloth  in w hich it w as wrapped. “ Ii| 
fair a n d  white, th o u g h  I h ave  w orked  011 i t : 
three y ears , a n d  it is  a ll finished b u t this onel 
sprig. I cou ld  n ot w ait for t h a t ; I w ant the mois 
so m u ch . W ill y o u  b u y it ? ”

“  W h a t is the p r ic c ? ”  asked th e lady, whos 
th at it w as in deed  a  beautifu l p iece  o f  work.

“  N in e ty  ro u b le s”  (about scven ty-fivc dolían! 
said K a tin k a , alm ost in a  w hisper, as if  she feare 
to ñ am e so  grea t a  sum  aloud, th ou gh she 1 
th e lace  was w orth  it.

“  W h y , w h at w ill you do with so  m any roubles i| 
asked the la d y , n ot curiously, bu t in such agoi 
fairy w ay, th at K a tin k a  said :

“  S u rely  I n ced  n ot fear to tell you . But itis| 
lo n g  story. W ill  you  k in d ly  listen to  it all ?” 

“ Y e s ,  g ld d ly ; s ith e r e ,”  a n d  Feodorovna poin«| 
to one o f  th e beautifu l blue couches, on the i 
trem e ed ge  o f  w hich K a tin k a  sa t down tinw 
m a k in g  a  v e ry  fun ny picture in h e r  graysheep s* 
ja c k e t and scarlet gow n. “ N o w  te ll m e, first,)« 
ñ a m e.”

“  K a tin k a  R assaloff, barísima (lady), daugl'j
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Ivan, peasants from  beyon d T o rjo k . Beside us 
a  good m an , N ich o las P a loffsky, w h o is ill 

poor. H e h as four little  children, and m any 
I have div ided  m y  su p p er w ith th em , and 

fear they are  often  h u n gry . T h e  b a b y  cries all 
for there is n o  m o th er to care  for it, and the 
trouble th e poor father, w ho can do n othin g 

Besides, unless th e  ren t is p a id  to-m orrow , 
must leave  th eir isba. T h in k  o f  th at, la d y  !—  

in this b itter w in ter w eather 1 no shelter 
A h , b u y  m y  lace, th at I m a y  h elp  
K a tin k a , carnestly. 

sp eak in g , L a d y  F eo d o ro vn a  rose and

that h e  cou k l n ot g e t  it sh ut in tim e to sa v  a  word, 
b u t o p en ed  h is eyes instead to k e ep  it com p an y, 
and stood lo o k in g  a fter h e r  till sh e  w as seated in 
th e drosky. T h e n  Ivan “ flic k e d ”  T od elo ff, w ho 
k ick ed  up h is h eels and rattled  ou t o f  th e court- 
yard  in fine style. W h e n  th e y  w ere ou t o f  sight, 
th e p orter found h e  cou ld  sa y  “ bosja tnoia "  again , 
so h e  said i t ;  and feelin g  m u ch relievcd, w as grad - 
u a lly  g e ttin g  b a ck  to his usual d ignified  m anner, 
w h en  his la d y  carne tr ip p in g  dow n th e stairs, 
w rap p ed  in a  beautifu l lo n g  sable  mande-, b id d in g  
him  order h e r  sledge, and one for her m aid, to b e  
b ro u g h t to  th e door at once.

O N  T H E  W A Y  T O  P O L O F F S K Y  S  C O T T A G E .

a beautiful cabinet, unlocked  th e door with 
gold k e y , w hich w as suspended b y  a  chain 
girdle, took out a  roll o f  silver roubles, and 

in K a tin k a ’s  lap.
said sh e, “  are one hundred roubles. 

contení ? ”

took th e soft w hite h a n d  in hers and 
it, w hile su ch  a  h a p p y  sm ile lig h te d  up her 

the “ good  fairy ”  n eed ed  n o o th eran sw er.
aw ay, K a tin k a ,”  she s a id ; “ perhaps 

see m e soon a g a in .” 

courtesied  d eep ly , then  alm ost (lew out 
so  startlin g  th e granel porter, 

m outh w ide op.cn read y to scold  her,

W h e n  th e slcd ges w ere b rou gh t, L a d y  F eod o­
ro vn a  en tered  h ers a n d  drew  th e soft, w hite bear- 
skin  robe aroun d her, w h ile  h e r  m aid  threw  o v e r 
her fur hood a  fine, fleecy sca rf o f  w hite wool. 
T h e n  th e m aid p u t num berless p a ck a ges, sm all 
a n d  great, in to th e foot o f  th e oth er s led ge , leavin g 
on ly  ju s t  í'oom to put h erse lf in  afterw ard.

W h ile  th e y  are  w a itin g  th ere, I m ust tc ll you  
w h at L a d y  F eo d o ro vn a ’s  sled ge  w as like. It was 
b u ilt so m eth in g  lik e  ou r “ one seat B oston  cu ttcrs ,”  
exccpt th at th e b a ck  w as h igh er, w ith  a  carv e d  
w ooden orn am en t on  t o p ; th ere  w as n o “  dash- 
b o a rd ,”  bu t th e run ners carne far up in a  curve  a t  
the front, and w here th e y jo in e d  was anoth er splen-
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did ornam ent o f  w ood gilded, and surm ounted by 
a  gild ed  eag le  with outspread w ings.

T h e  body o f  the sled ge  w as o f  rosewood, and in 
th e front w as a  beautifu l p a in tin g  o f  C u p id , th e lit­
tle  “  lo ve -g o d ,”  and his m am m a. T h e  oth er sledge, 
w h ich  h a d  a  silver sw an at th e  front, w as not quite 
so  fine, th ou gh  the sh ap e w as th e sam e.

T h e re  w ere no horses to draw  th ese sledges, 
b u t beh ind each stood a  servant in fur jack et, 
ca p  and boots, w ith  a  pair o f  skates h u n g  over his 

shouldcr.
“  I wish to g o  to the isba o f Paloffsky, th e peas- 

ant, b eyon d  T o r jo k ;  we will g o  th e shorter way, 
b y  th e r iv e r,”  said L a d y  F eodorovn a. “  H asten ! ” 

T h e n  th e servants each  ga ve  a  great push, and 
th e sled ge s started  o ff so  q u ick ly  a n d  ligh tly  down 
th e  slope to th e river that th e y  cou ld  scarcely  keep 
u p  w ith them . W h e n  th ey  reached th e b a n k s o f 
th e  B lan kow , w h ich  flowed p ast th e C o u n l’sgro un ds, 
a n d  was frozen o v e r for m iles, th e servants stoopcd 
a n d  p u t on  their skates, b in d in g  them  b y  long 
strap s o v e r their feet a n d  roun d a n d  roun d their 
anieles. T h e n  th ey  started  dow n th e river, and, 
oh  1 h o w  they flew  ! w h ile  th e sled ges, with their 
g o rg e o u s b irds, fairly  sp ark lcd  in th e sun light.

Soon er a lm ost than I can  te ll it th e y  had reached 
th eir jo u rn e y ’s e n d ; th e  skates w ere unstrapped, 
a n d  th e s led ges draw n up th e b a n k  to th e door of 
th e little  isba, w hich L a d y  F eod o ro vn a  cn tered , fol- 
lo w cd  b y  the m aid w ith the bundles.

A  sad picture m et their eyes. P o o r N icholas sat 
on  a  b en ch  b y  th e stove, w rapped up in h is sheep- 
sk in  b lan k et, lo o k in g  so palé and thin that he 
scarcely  seem ed a liv e ; on h is kn ee lay th e h u n gry 
b a b y, b itin g  h is little  fist becau se  h e  h a d  nothing 
else ’ to bite, w hile on  th e floor beside him  sat a  lit­
tle  th ree-year-old  fellow  c ry in g  b itterly , w hom  a 
sad little  eider sister was try in g  to com fort.

N ich o las looked up as th e door op en ed, b u t did 
n o t speak, as th e stran ge lad y advan ccd, and bade 
h e r  m aid open th e p a ck a g cs and put th eir contents 
on th e table. H ow  th e children  stared ! T h e  little 
one stop p ed  c ry in g  and crept' up to th e table, fol- 
lo w ed  sh yly  b y  his sister. T h e n  th e m aid p u t a  
d a in ty  w hite bread  ro ll in each little hand. T h en  
she to ok  th e b a b y  g c n tly  from  o ff th e poor, tired 
fath er’s  kn ee, a n d  ga ve  it  spoonful a fter spoonful 
o f  sw eet, puré m ilk , till its little  p in clied  cheeks 
seem ed fairly  to grow  fu 11 a n d  rosy, and it ga ve  a 
satisfied little “ coo— o ,”  that w ould have done 
you r h ca rts go o d  to  hear.

M ean w hile, L a d y  F eod o ro vn a  w ent u p  to N icho- 

la s and said, s o ft ly :
“  L o o k  at you r little ones ! th ey  are h a p p y  now ! 

C a n  you  not rouse up and drink th is good  bow l o f  
soup ? It is w arm  yet, a n d  will do you  good. D rin k, 
then I w ill tell yo u  som e good  n ew s.”

N icholas took th e bow l w h ich  she held toward| 
h im , bu t his hand trcm bled so  th at it would li 
fallen i f  she h a d  not h erse lf held it to his lips. Asi 
he tasted  th e w arm , n ou rishin g soup, new lií<l 
seem ed to com e to h im , and h e  grasp ed  the boíl 
e a g er ly , d rin k in g  till th e last drop was gone, tbe&l 
lookin g up w ith  a  gratefu l sm ile , h e  said, simply; [  

“  A h  1 w e w ere so h u n gry , m y little  ones and 1:| 
T h a n k s , barishna.”

“ N ow  for m y  good  n e w s ! ”  said the lady.I 
“  H crc  is th e m o n ey for you r re n t; and here ai;| 
ten  roubles m ore, for c loth es for you r little one. I 
T h e  food there is sufficient fo r to-day ; to-inorrosl 
I w ill send you m ore. D o  not th an k me," ski 
added, as N icholas tried  to sp e a k ; “ you m«| 
th an k  K a tin k a  R a ssa lo ff for it a ll.”

Just then a  grea t noise was heard outside, añil 
little  T o d e lo ff  carne p ran cin g  m errily  up to tbel 
door, sh a k in g  h is head and ra ttlin g  th e little belil 
on h is douga (the great wooden arch th at all R e í 
sian horses h ave  a ttach ed  to their collars), 
proudly a s  if  lie  had the finest d rosky in all St| 
P etcrsb u rg  beh ind him.

K a tin k a  ju m p e d  q u ick ly  dow n, and enteringtb| 
little  isba, stood fairly  speechless at seeing Ladtl 
F eod o ro vn a, w hom  sh e  had left so  shortly  before it| 

her ow n beautifu l hom e.
“ A h , K a tin k a ! 1 h a v e  stolen a  m arch on you.’l 

said the good  fairy. “ T h e re  is n othin g youco| 

do h e re .”
“  Is there n ot?  ”  said K atin k a. “ S e e ! here i 

th e s/arosla’s  receip t for a  y ear’s ren t, and there,1  
tu rn in g  tow ard th e door as a  venerable oíd mail 
entered , “  is the T o rjo k  doctor, w ho has come! 
m ake n eigh b or N ich o las w c ll.”

I m ust tell you  w h at th e doctor was like. 
wore a  lo n g , fur coat with w ide sleeves, fur bool 
and a  grea t pair o f  fu r  g lo ves, so  that he lootó 
alm ost like a  b ig b e a r  stan din g up. H e wore qut 
b lu e  sp ectaclcs, and from  u n d er a  little  blackví- 
vet cap, lo n g , silky, w h ite  lia ir fell over his shoi 
ders, and h is w h ite  beard n early  reached lo I 

waist.
T h e  doctor w alk cd  up to N icholas, put his hani 

on h is kn ees, stooped and looked gravely at lira, 
then  ris in g, turned sh arp ly  to  K a tin k a , saying: 

“ T h e re  is no sick  one h e r e !  W h y  did )« 
b r in g  m e so  far for n oth in g  ? B u t it is two roubte 

all th e sam e.”
“ H ere  are  th e roub les,”  said K atin k a, "andlj 

am  v ery  glad  w e do n ot want you ; ”  which wasn 

a t  a ll polite o f  her.
T h e n , too, Ivan  h a d  driven ofT in search of I 

sen gers, so the poor doctor h a d  to walk nearlyj 
v erst (about three-fourths o f  a  m ile), tlirough t 
snow , b a c k  to T o rjo k , w h ich  m ade him  growl 1 
a rea l b ear a ll th e way.
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Katinka went sh y ly  u p  to N icholas, w ho was 
Uvning crossly at her, and said :

“ Are you an g ry  with m e ? D o  not frown so, I 
W cll, frown i f  you  w i l l ! th e children do not, 

|id 1 did it all for them  ; I love them  ! ”  and she 
lught up baby D em etriu s and buricd  her face in 
Sscurly hair to h id c a  tear th at would c o m e ; for 
Jie felt grieved th at N icholas did  not th an k  her, 
ten with a  sm ile, fo r w hat sh e  had done.
I When she looked up L a d y  F eod o ro vn a  and her 
aid were gone, and N ich o las stood before her 

Jilding little N oviska  b y  one han d , w hile tw o-year- 
1 Tottleben (that is a  rea l R u ssian  ñ am e, though 

irhaps you did  n ot kn ow  it), c lu n g  to h is knee.
I “ Katinka,”  sa id  N icholas, gen tlv , “ now  I can 
lank you with a ll m y  h eart, th ou gh  I can n ot find 
tords to speak m y  thanks. L e t the children  kiss 
tu for it a l l ; th at is best.”
I Katinka kissed the child ren  h eartily , then  she 
oit down the b a b y  and o p en ed  th e door, bu t Nicli-

T h e n  K a tin k a  hastened to brush her pretty hair, 
a n d  put on her best sarafane (dress), with the scar- 
le t em broid ered boddice a n d  straps, and was all 
read y  w h en  Ivan  carne in, to te ll h im  o f  their invi- 
tation, and h elp  him  m ak e his toilet.

“  I m ust h ave  m y  h air cu t,”  said Ivan, scatin g 
h im self on a  ben ch , w hile K a tin k a  tied a  band 
around h is liead , fasten in g it over h is forehead, 
then go t a  grea t p a ir o f  shears a n d  cut his hair 
stra igh t roun d b y  th e ban d. (E vcn  th e barbe,rs 
a lw ays cut b y  these bands, and I d o  n ot th ink one 
o f  them  could h ave  done it b etter .) T h e n , lik e  a 
g o o d  little  R u ssian  d a u g h ter th at she was, K a tin k a  
took a  b it  o f  tallow  candle and ru bb ed  it on her 
father’s  h a ir to k eep  it sm ooth, b e lted  dow n his 
g ra y  flannel b louse, and han ded him  h is  sheepskin  
ja c k e t, with a  h in t that it was h ig h  tim e for them 
to be off.

W h e n  th e gu ests entered h is isba, N icholas 
kissed Ivan ,— for that is a lw ays th e custom  be-

T H E  F E A S T .

is’s face was sober th en , th ou gh  his eyes still 
lilcd as he s a id :
1“ Come b a ck  to tea, K a tin k a , and b r in g  Ivan 
I'1- and our y o u n g  n eigh b or A le x is , w ho often  is 
jngry, we w ill h ave  a  feast o f  a ll these good 
Ings.”

VHorro sha "  (very  w ell) , said K a tin k a , then ran 
jickly lióme.

Dimitri met h e r  a t  th e door, c ry in g  piteously.
Poor p u ssy ! ”  cricd  K a tin k a ; “  you have had 

jthing to eat a ll d ay  ! W h a t  a  sh am e ! ” 
r  Miauw! ”  said D im itri to that.
1 Never m ind, p u ss y ; yo u  sh all have a ll m y sup- 
'< and father’s too, for w e are  invited ou t to tea, 
nust not eat a n y th in g  n ow .”
Miauw, m ia u w ,"  said pussy to th at, and scarnp- 

iaway to hi^.bowl to  b e  a ll read y for h is fish, 
amilk, and sour cab b age soup (th in k  o f  th at for 

but h e  liked it), th at he knew  was com ing.

tw een R u ssian  m en w ho are  friends,— then he 
called to A le x is  :

“  H eads up, m y  b o y ! and help  m e with the 
su p p er.”

A le x is , w ho w as tu rn in g  som ersaults in h is jo y , 
carne r ig h t side up with a  sp rin g, and soon the feast 
was on th e tab le , and the four w ooden benches 
draw n up aroun d it.

Ivan a n d  N icholas had each  a  ben ch  for h im s e lf ; 
A le x is  sa t beside K a tin k a , w hile N o visk a  and T o t­
tleben w ere  p laced  on  th e rem ain ing bench.

K a tin k a  h a d  w rap p ed b a b y  D em etriu s up in his 
little lam b-skin  blan ket, a n d  laid  him  011 th e lo p  o f  
the stove, w h ere  h e  fell asleep  w hile she w as p attin g 
h is soft clieek.

W h a t ap p etites th e y  a ll had ! and how  q u ick ly  the 
good  th in gs d isap p ea red ! w ine-soup a n d  g ro u sc; 
ch eese-cak cs a n d  h o n e y ; w hite rolls and sw cet 
cream  eakes ( “  C h arlo tte  d e  R u sse  ”  perhaps— w h at
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d o  you  th in k?) van ish ed  alm ost as i f  b y  m agic, till 
a t last there w as only a  bow l o f  crcam  left. A lex is 
— w ho h a d  acted a s  vvaiter, rem o vin g  a ll th e em p ty 
dishes in tu rn — placed this in the m iddle o f  the 
tab lc, g iv in g  to cach  one a  birch-w ood spoon and 
refillin g  th e glasses with t e a ; then  h e  sat down by 
K a tin k a  again a t  th e plain  u ncovered table.

(D o  y o u  kn ow  a n y th in g  about R u ss ia n te a , chil- 
dren ? It is m ade verv  stro n g  a n d  is d ru n k  alw ays 
from  glasses instead o f  cups, and so ho t that it 
would b r in g  tears from  the eyes o f  any on e  b u t a 
Russian. M ilk  is not u s e d ; a  slice o f  lem on instead 
floats on  the top. S u g a r  is n ever put in th e glass, 
b u t tea-drinkers liold a  lum p betw een  th eir teeth, 
and then d rin k  th e tea  th rough the su ga r 1 E ven  
v ery  little  children  are  g iv en  stron g tea  to drink as

soon as th ey  h ave  teeth  to  hold  th e sugar, and thtil 
seem  to th rive on it.)

T h e re  was m uch to ta lk  about. Nicholas liad ¡I 
v e ry , v ery  h a rd  tim e in persuading K atinka totalJ 
th e ren t in on cy w hich th e g ran d  lad y had left,; 
which h e  protested he no lo n ger needed, sincethj 
landlord w as paid, a n d  h e  a lread y felt well enougl 
to work. K a tin k a , in h e r  turn, had to laugh ¡;| 
th e jo k e s  o f  A le x is , who was rea lly  a  funny bey I 
w h en  h e  w as n ot h u n g ry  ; T ottleb en  had to singa! 
fu n n y  little  ch ild -so n g ; a n d  Ivan had to tell Nictol 
las o f  T o d e lo ff ’s w onderful ways.

A n d  here w e m ust leave  them — a  happy, gratefcl| 
p arty , th ou gh  N icholas still looked palé and feebl:| 
and th e com p an y-bo y had eaten  so tremendouskl 
th at Ivan  still was s tarin g  a t  h im  w ith astonishmeml

B U D G E ’ S  S T O R Y  O F  T H E  C E N T E N N I A L .

B y  THE AUTH OR OF “  HELEN’S BABIES.”

H, T o d d ie ,— where do you  think 
I ’ ve been ? I ’v e  been  to the 
C e n te n n ia l! P a p a  w oke m e up 
w licn  it w as a ll d ark , and we 
rodé in railroad-cars and horse- 
cars before it  w as lig h t ;  th a t ’s 
th e w ay men do, T o d , an ’ it ’s 
lots o f  fun. M y  1 did  n ’ t I do
lo ts o f  ra ilroad -rid in g before I
g o t to th e  C en ten n ial 1 A n ’ all 
a lo n g  th e road I saw piles o f  b ig  
sticks laid  crossw ise ever so  nice, 

so th ey  lo ok ed  ju s t  like th e p icture in the b ig  B ible  
o f  th e a ltar th at A b rah am  put Isaac on, yo u  know , 
and I th ou gh t th ey  ivas a ltars, a n ’ a fter I th ough t
abou t w h at lots o f  little  b o ys there m ust b e  go in g
to b e  b u rn ed  up i 11 th at cou ntry, and ask ed  papa 
abou t it, h e  said th ey  was n ’t a ltars at a ll, b u t only 
ju s t  p iles o f  railroad ties— was n’ t it too bad 1 A n d  
I crossed tlic  D claw are a t  T re n to n , too, ju st like 
G e o rg c  W ash in gto n , b u t ’ t was n’ t a  b it  lik e  the 
pictures in the h istory-book that p a p a  reads ou t of, 
and n obody th ere  h a d  on h ats a  b it lik e  W ash in g- 
ton ’s.

B u t I te ll yoji th e C en ten n ial w as n ic e ; every  
little  w hile w e ’d  com e rig h t up to a  p lace  where 
th e y  sold  pop-corn  b a lls , and th e y  m ade ’em  as

easy— w h y , a  little th in g  w ent down, an’ a 
th in g  carne u p, and there w as a  pop-corn ball all 
in a  second. A n ’ then th ey  m ade people pay fe| 
cents for ’cm  1 I th in k  ’ t w as real mean : / woiil 
a  h u n dred  tim es that m u ch for a pcnnywhcnl 
k e ep  m y  elothes clean  a ll day.

B u t, oh , if  you o n ly  cou ld  see  the b ig  enginenl 
M ach in ery  H all ! I don ’ t see  how  th e Lord coi] 
do m ore than that en g in e; ittu ín s a Ú  sorts<f  whedl 
and m ach in es, an ’ don ’ t m ak e a b it  o f  noisc abolí 
it, an ’ it don ’t e ve r g c t tired. A n ’ th e water—mjl 
if  we  lived  in M ach in ery 'H all I gu ess papa wouldt:! 
ever scold us for le a v in g  faucets open an’ \vaslit| 
w ater, for th ere  ’s  dozens o f  grea t b ig  pipes 1 
don ’ t d o  a n y th in g  bu t spout out water. An’ thi 
w as a  w hole lot o f  locom otives, b u t they hadn’ 
a n y  m en in ’em , so  you  could w alk  around ’em ai 
lo ok  a t  ’cm  w ithout a n y b o d y  sizzin’ steam out t i  
you.

A n ’ do you  kn ow , pap a says a ll th e stcam-¡:| 
gines and locom otives in th e w orld began byaW  
W a tts  b o y  p la y in g  w ith th e tea-kettle  on his man 
m a’s  s to v e ; h e  saw  th at w h en  th ere  go t to be a «'I 
o f  steam  inside o f  th e  k e ttle , it  pushed the top «p| 
an ’ th at little  b o y  th o u gh t to him self, W h y  could"' 
steam  push up so m eth in g  th at w as useful ? Buii| 
w e  w as to  g o  in th e k itch en  a n ’ see  w h at the 1
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:ettle would do, then  B rid g et w ould sa y , “  A h , go 
hayan' don’ t y e  b e  m eddlin ’ wid fin gs.”  I guess 
te  world was a  n icer place for b o ys w h en  th at little 

Vatts boy was alive.
! I was awful disappointed at th e C enten n ial, 
L u g h ; 1 th ough t there ’d  b e  lots o f  color there, 

my centennial garters is a ll  co lor,— red, an’ 
lliite, an’ blue, an ’ nothin ’ else bu t Inja-rubber, 
,ut the houses was m ost a ll ju s t  th e color o f  m ud- 

Sies, except A g g e ry c u ltu ra l H a ll, a n ’ th e top o f  
jiatwas only green , a n ’ I don ’ t th in k  th a t ’s  a  very 
jretty color. It was n icer inside o f  th e houses, 
Jiough; there w as one o f  them  th at p a p a  said had 
hore iban tw enty-tw o m iles o f  vvalks in i t ; I guess 
jiere was, eos w e w as in it m ore  th an  an hour, a n ’ 
■ch funny th ings 1 Y o u  o u g h t to see  a  m u m m y, 

Jod,— I guess you  would n’ t ever w ant to die after 
it, bm papa said their spirits w as n’ t in ’em  any 

Irore,— 1 should n’t  th in k  th ey  w ould be, i f  th ey  
wanted ¡o look nice. Y o u  k n ow  m am m a’s opal 

ng?— well, pap a lifted m e up and show ed m e the 
Jggest opal in th e w orld, a n d  ’t w as nearly as pretty 
¡ the inside o f  ou r b ig  sea-shell. 
j / know w h at you ’d  h ave  lik e d ,— there w as a  
gicture o f G oliath, a n ’ D avid  h a d  ch o p ped  h is head 

lan’ he was a-holdin ’ it  u p ,— I th in k  h e  ought to 
lave liad his head ch o p ped  o ff i f  h e  looked as hor- 

nd as that. A n ’ I saw  C irce , a n d  th e p ig s  all 
nuealing to her to turn ’em  b a ck  into m en again, 
-1 really believe I heard  ’em  sq ueal,— an’ C irce 
ust sat there lookin ’ like B rid g et does w hen she 
ont give us m ore cake. It m ade m e feel dreadful 
i think there was m en  inside o f  those pigs.
[But what bothered me was, eve ry  once in a  w hile 

' would com e to a  p lace  w h ere  th ey  sold  cakes, 
j)' then papa would h u rry  r ig h t p a s t ; I k ep t show- 
ng him the cakes, b u t h e  w ould g o  a lo n g , and he 
Id just the sam e th in g  at th e p laces w here they 
Bade candy, only h e  stopped at on e  place where 
ley was m aking chocolate can dy, a n ’ grindin ’ the 
locolate all up so that it looked  lik e  m ud, an’ he 
|id, “  Is n’t  th at d isgustin ’ ? ”  W e ll, it d id n 't  
ok very nice.

I There was a  w hole lot o f  th in gs from  E g y p t, 
pere Joseph and M oses lived , you kn ow , a n d  all 
'ound the w all w as pictures o f  houses in E g y p t, 
P’ I asked papa w h ich  o f  ’em  Pharaoh lived in, an ’ 
flen two or three peop le  cióse to us looked a t  m e 
Y  laughed out loud, a n ’ I  ask ed  p a p a  w h at they 
uglied for, an’ h e  sa id  h e  gu essed  it  was because 

jtalked so loud ; I do th in k  little  bo ys h ave  an 
Tful lot o f bothers in  this world, an ’ b ig  people 

; real ugly to ’em  ; b u t pap a took m e aw ay from  
cm> an’ I got som e can d y  at last, a n ’ I th ink 
ivas about time.
Then we saw lots o f  anim als, a n ’ birds, a n ’ fishes, 

®'-v *hey was n’ t a live, a n ’ I w as w alk in ’ a lon g

th in kin ’ th at I  w ished w e  could see som ebody we 
kn ew , w h en  a ll o f  a  sudden I saw  a  tu rtle, ju st like 
ours. I ju s t  scream ed rig h t out, a n ’ I liked to have 
cried, I was so g lad . T h a t  w as in  th e G o v ’m cnt 
B uild in g , I believe pap a called  it ;  an ’ I saw  all the 
kinds o f  th in gs th ey  k ill peop le  with in w ars, an ’ a 
m an on a  liorse th at w as ju s t  lik e  pap a was when 
h e  w as a  soldier,— 1 gu ess you  would n ’t w ant to 
ru n  up to him  an ’ ask  him  w h at he ’d b ro u gh t you, 
h e  lo ok ed  so aw ful. A n ’ ju s t  ou tside the door o f 
th at house w as a  b ig  go d  like th e heathen s m ake 
an ’ p ra y  to. I should  th in k  th ey  w ould  keep him  
out-of-doors, h e  was so  aw fu l u g ly — w h y, I would n’t 
say m y  p rayers to him  i f  I did  n ’t ever  g e t  a n yth in g. 
I asked p a p a  i f  the go d  w as slan din ’ there w hile he 
m ade a  h eaven  for him self, an ’ papa said I ’d  have 
to ask  M r. H u xley  about th a t ; /  d o n ’t kn ow  any 
M r. H u xley , do you  ?

T h e n  we saw  the Japanese th in g s ,— 1 kn ew  them 
r ig h t aw ay, eos th ey  a lw ays lo o k  like th in g s that 
you  don’ t eve r see any w here else. O n e o f  the 
th in gs was a  m an sittin ’ on a  cow, a n ’ pap a read a  
card  h a n g in ’ on it— “  S h ok i, p u n ish er o f  im ps and 
b ad  b o y s ,”  a n ’ then  h e  said, “  Y o u  ’d b e tter beh ave 
yourself, B u d g e , for th at o íd  c liap  is lo ok in g  for 

y o u .”  I did  n’t th in k  h e  looked shockey a  b it, an ’ 
I ju s t  to ld  pap a so, a n d  then  a  lad y lau gh ed  a n ’ 
said I w as a  sm art b o y , as i f  it w as a n y th in g  very 
sm art not to b e  afraid o f  a  little  o íd  iron  m an  on 
an  iron cow  1

Y o u  ju st o u gh t to see  how  people looks inside o f 
’e m ; I saw som e people th at was cutted  open , only 
th ey  was n’ t real p eop le , but ju s t  m ade o f  m ortar. 
Y o u  ’d  ju st get tired  to see  w h at lots o f  fun ny places 
bread  an’ b u tter an’  apples have to g o  in us before 
th ey  turn in to little  b o y , and ho w  there ’s  four little 
boxes in ou r hearts th at k eep  op en in ’ an ’ sh u ttin ’ 
lots o f  tim es every  m in u te w ithout th e h in g es ever 
com in ’ loose an ’  lettin ’ th e covers drop off, lik e  th ey  
do in ou r toy-boxes.

Y o u  n ever saw such lots o f  p ictu res; there was 
room s, an ’ room s, an ’ room s, a n ’ each  one o f them  
w as a s  lo vely  as M r. B row n’s barn  was w hen the 
circus p ictures w as a ll over it. T h e re  was one b ig  
picture th at pap a said w as a ll abou t a lad y n am ed 
C ornaro, th at was stole aw ay  from  h e r  ho m e, and 
the peop le  that stole her tried  to m ak e h e r  h a p p y  
b y  g iv in ’ h e r  nice th in gs, but th e p icture looked so 
m u ch lik e  a  lo ve ly  b ig  ru g  that I w anted to g e t  up 
there an ’ lie  dow n a n ’ ro ll on it. A n ’ then  there 
w as th e ao/fullest picture o f  a  w hole lot o f little 
b o ys— not so very  little , either— th at was crucificd 
to k eep  the L o rd  from  b e in ’ a n g ry . I  te ll you, I 
ju st said a  little  p ra y er r ig h t aw ay, a n ’ told th e L o rd  
th at I w as g la d  /  was n’ t a  little  b o y  th en , if  th at 
w as th e k in d  o f  th in gs th e y  done to  ’em . I guess 
I k n ow  w h at people m ean now, w hen th e y  say
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th ey  ’ve go t th e b lu es, eos th at dreadful picture was 

b lu e  a ll over.
I th in k  com in ’ hom e w as about as nice as any- 

th in g , th ou gh , eos bo ys k ep t com in ’ th ro u gh  the 
’ cars w ith  ban an as, a n ’ figs, an ’ pean uts, an ’ apples, 
an ’ cakes, an ’ p a p a  b o u g h t m e eve ry th in g  I w anted, 
a n ’ a  lo vely  lad y sat in th e seat w ith us an ’ told 
about a  picture o f  C olu m b u s’s sailors kn eelin ’ down 
a n ’ b e g g in ’ him  to fo rg iv e  ’em  for bein ’ so bad, 
ju s t  lik e  m am m a reads to  us ou t o f  th e history- 
book. A n ’ then  an o th er lady sat in th e seat with 
us, b u t she w as n’ t so n ice, eos she said “  Sonton- 
n ia l,” — /  th in k  b ig  folks o u g h t to kn ow  ho w  to talk 
pla in cr than that. A n ’ p a p a  said h e  ’d  g o  ou t a  
m inute o r two, a n ’ I w as th in kin ' w h at a  great trav- 
eler I was g e ttin ’ to be, a n ’ how  I kn ew  m ost e ve ry ­
th in g now  I ’d  been  to th e C en ten n ial, an ’ how  I 
was sm art en ough to be a  b ig  m an rig h t aw ay, an’ 
w h at lots o f  th in g s I ’d  do, and how  1 ’d  h ave  eve ry ­

th in g  nice I w anted to, like b ig  m en do, when ají 
a t  on ce  I go t afraid w e ’d  gone o ff an ’ left papa,a[j 
th en  I go t to be a  little  boy righ t aw ay again, an'l" 
cried, an ’ w hen p a p a  go t b a c k  I ju s t  jum ped int 
lap  a n ’ th o u gh t I ’d  ra th er stay a  little  boy.

1 ’m  aw ful sorry you  was n’ t th ere, too, Tod, b 
pap a said such a  little  b o y  as you  c o u ld n ’t don I 
m uch w alkin ’ . A n ’ I ask ed  papa w hen there ’dbil 
one that you  ’d  be b ig  enough to go to, and fel 
said, “  N o t for a  hundred y e a rs .”  G racious Peterl 
I k n ew  you  ’d  b e  dead before th en . But you1l| 
see a  cen ten n ial even  i f  you d ie , eos the Lord hs 
eve ry th in g  n ice in heaven , an ’ ccn ten nials are nice,| 
so there '11 b e  lots o f  ’ em  th ere, an ’ you wont gel 
tired a  b it  lookin ’ at ’em , an ’ I don ’t believe 6:1 
angels ’U lau gh  at you  w h en  you  sa y  things, an’l 
y o u  w ont b e  d ra g g e d  past a ll th e cake and candi 
p laces, so I gu ess you  ’l l  have a  good  tim e, even a | 

you  w as n 't w ith us.

vorking i 
lions clos

deed, so 
[ woukl th

T H E  S T A R S  F O R  J A N U A R Y .

B y  R i c h a r d  A .  P r o c t o r .

I N T R O D U C T I O N . w ere n ot at a ll easy to understand, being, in fat,
the u su al star-charts, w hich g ive  no informatice 

It  is v e ry  pleasan t to kn ow  th e stars— to be able, __

like M ilto n ’s herm it, to

“  S i t  a n d  r i g h t l y  s p e l l  

O f  e v e r y  s t a r  t h a t  h e a v e n  d o t h  s h o w .”

A n d  it is n ot a t  a ll difficult to learn all the ch ief 
star-groups,— o r constellations, as th ey  are  callee),—  
if  on ly  th e lcarn er goes properly  to work. Perhaps 
I o u gh t ra th er to say, i f  th e teacher go es properly 
to w ork. I rem em ber, w h en  I w as a  b o y  about 
tw elve years oíd , b e in g  v ery  m u ch p erp lexed  b y  the 
books o f  astronom y, a n d  th e star-charts, from  which 
1 tried  to learn the stars. T h e re  was “ B onny- 
castle ’s A stro n o m y ,”  w ith a  v e ry  p retty  picture of 
one con stellation,—  A n d ró m ed a ,— in w hich , if  one 
looked v ery  carefully, on e  could perceive stars, 
th ou gh  these w ere nearly lost in th e carefully  
shaded p ictu re  o f  the C h ain ed  L a d y  hersclf. A n ­
other b o ok  w h ich  I found in m y  father’s library 
show ed a  series o f  n eat p ictures o f  a ll th e ch ief 
constellations, bu t ga ve  no clear inform ation  a s  to 
th eir w hereabouts. A n d  th e charts which I found
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1 kin„- m y w ay from  th e G re a t B ea r to constella- 

ion s cióse b y  it, then  to others cióse b y  these, and 
so on , th at I slow ly  learned the 
ch ic f star-groups. T h e  object 
o f  th e series o f  m a p s w hich are 
now  about to be given, m onth 
b y  m onth (in  pairs), is to rc- 
m ove this difficuity for th e you n g 
astronom ers o f  A m erica . T h e  
m ap s are  m ade sp ecia lly  for 
A m e rica , and for the particular 
m onth to w hich each pair bc- 
longs. F o r  instance, th ey  would 

f i o .  2 .  n ot be righ t for L on don  (as, in-

decd, some w ritin g  on each  m ap shows) ; ñor 
voul'd the Jan uary m ap s which ap p ear in th e pres- 
,nt number o f  th is rnagazine b e  o f  the least use for 

[un corju ly .
The two m aps prin ted on p a ges 168 and 169 

show what stars can  b e  seen tow ard the north, and 
what stars tow ard the south, a t  a  certain  con ven icn t 
hour during e ve ry  n igh t in January. T h is  hour 
varies, night b y  n igh t. O n Jan uary is t, th e hour 
at which the stars show n in these m ap s can be 
seen in the position show n w ill be about a  quarter 
past nine in the e v e n in g ; on Jan uary 2, about 
deven minutes p ast nine ; on Jan uary 3 , about 
seven minutes p ast n ine, and so on earlier and 
earlier each n ig h t:  on Jan u ary 5, at n in e ; Jan­
uary 8, at a  qu arter to  n ine ; Jan uary 12, h a lf  past 
eight; January 16, a  qu arter past e ig h t ; January 
20, eight o’c lo ck  ; Jan uary 23, a  qu arter to e ig h t ; 
January 27, h a lf  past se v e n ; and Jan uary 3 1 , a 

quarter past seven.
Before describin g th e m ap s for th e m onth, it w ill 

be well for m e to note th at th e b lack  part o f  each 
map shows the sk y  a s  it w ould b e  seen (tow ard the 
Inorth in M ap I ., tow ard the so u th  in M ap 11.)  by 
observers liv in g  in P h ilad elp h ia  o r in th e sam e 
¡latitude. T h is  is n ea rly  correct (quite sufficiently 
so for the purpose o f  these m aps) for N ew  Y o rk , 
St. Louis, W ash in gto n , C in cin n ati, a n d  a ll p laces 
Ion or nearly on the sam e latitu de as a n y  o f  those 
Icities. T h e  horizon for B oston , C h ica g o , and other 
jplaces nearly in th at latitu de, is show n below the 
liorizon o f  P h ilad elp h ia  in the northern m ap, and 
¡above that horizon in the Southern m ap. T h e  
horizon for L ouisville, a n d  p laces n early  in th e sam e 
¡latitude, is show n above the horizon o f  Philadelphia 
in the northern m ap, a n d  below th at horizon in the 
Southern map. T h e  horizon o f  N e w  O rleans form s 
the lower lim it o f  the Southern m ap, a n d  is seen  in 
¡the northern m ap  h igh  above th e horizon o f  Boston. 
Lastly, to show  the y o u n g  A m erican  astronom er 
how notably A m erican  skies differ from  E n glish , 
the horizon o f  L on don  is show n below  th e low er 
limit of the northern m ap, and h ig h  above the

horizon o f  Boston in  th e Southern m ap. T h e  point 
overhead, o fe o u rse , varies ju st as th e horizon varies. 
Its position for P h ilad e lp h ia  and Boston is shcw n 
in each m ap ; its position for L on don  (E n glan d ) in 
th e northern m ap, a n d  for N ew  O ilean s in the 

S o u t h e r n .
In each m ap  th e L a tin  nam ds o f the constella- 

tions are given ; b u t in the dcscription  o f  each m ap 
th e E n g lish  ñam es w ill b e  g iven , a n d  a  fcw  rc- 
m arks on  each  constellation. T h e  G re ek  letters 
used b y  astronom ers are  also given  ; and the y o u n g  
learn er who m a y  not h ap p en  to  kn ow  th e G re e k  
a lp habct, w ill do w ell to le am  the ñam es o f  the 

G re e k  letters, as fo llo w s:

a is called  A lp h a v is called  Nu

¡3 “  B eta >w"3 “  X i

y “  G am m a n . “  O m icron

ó “  D elta ÍT “  Pi

£ “  Epsilon P “  R h o

í “  Zeta ÍT “  S igm a

V “  E ta r “  T au

0 “  T h e ta V “  U p sllon

L “  Iota <i> “  Phi

K “  K ap p a X C h i (K i)

7. “  Lam bda “  Psi

P “  M u w “  O m éga

M ost o f th e b r ig h t stars have proper ñam es,

Gincny uuivv,u  -—  -----------  '
w ill be m entioned as ou r su rvey  proceeds.

F I G . 3.

L o o k in g  northw ard, w e  see that D ra co , “  the 
d ragón ,”  h as usurped th e  región  duc north im m e- 
d iately u nder U rsa  M in or, the “  little  b ear.”  T h e  
fu ll proportions o f  the d ragón  are now  c lca rly  and 
con vcn ien tly  show n, except in the Southern parts 
o f  the U n ited  S tates,— for th e horizon o f  N ew
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O rlean s con ceals from  view th e tw o b righ t stars y 
a n d  ft, w hich a n cicn tly  form ed th e h e a d  o f  the 
great m onster. In tliose m odern  m ap s w hich show 
th e constcllation  figures, th e dragón is represented 
differently, and gen era lly  som ew h at as in F ig . I 
(knots and all). B u t you  can n ot imagine th e stars

o f  fam iliar ob jeets out o f  th e stars; b u t this isccr-1 
tain ly a  m istake, for I k n ow  th at w h en  I was alad, I 
and beforc 1 h a d  learn ed  to associate th e stars with | 
the constellations at presen t in use, 1 used to im. 
ag in e  am on g the stars th e figures o f  sucli objeets a; I 
I was m ost fam iliar w ith. In  th e constcllation oí I

to  form  a  d rag ón , o r snake, in  th at way. N ow  we 
m a y  b e  surc that the ancients, w h en  th e y  called a 
grou p  o f stars b y  any ñ am e, rea lly  im agin ed  som e 
resem blance betw een th e star-group and the figure 
a fter w hich th e y  n am ed  it. I  have h ea rd  it said 
th at th e liveliest im agination  can n ot form  figures

the Sw an , I saw  a  cap ita l k ite  (it is there to th¡¡ I 
d a y). In  th e G re a t B ea r, I saw  th e figure of a toy I 
v ery  com m on  a t  th at tim e in  E n g la n d , representing I 
a  m o n key  th at passed o v e r th e to p  o f  a  pole. The | 
three stars form ing th e h an d le  o f  th e D ipper (' 
and c) m ade th e tail o f  the m o n k e y ; and if )'* |
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L  at the D ipper in th e position it now  occupies 
I the early even in g, you w ill readily  see  th e figure 
la d im b in g  m o n key. In  Perseus I could see a 
Irland of flowers such as m y  sistcrs used to  m ake. 
[ion was a  c lim bin g gian t w hen ris in g, b u t took 
; attitude o f  a  gian t g o in g  dow n h ill as h e  passed

grou p s rc a lly  seem ed p icturcd  in th e heavens. A d d  
to th is th e consideration  th at it would n ot be am on g 
the stars overh ead, but a m o n g  those tow ard the 
horizon, th at th ey  w ould im agin e su ch  shapes, and 
I th in k  w e can  understand w here and how  th ey  saw 
a  d ragón  in  th e stars show n in th e lo w er p a rt o f  our

northern m ap. I t  w as n ot su ch  a nondescript as 
F ig . i which th ey  saw , b u t a  rea lly  sn ake-like  fig­
ure ; and, for m y  ow n p a rt, I  h ave  no d o ub t what- 
eve r th at th e stars ¡3  a n d  y w ere the eyes o f  the 
d ragón  th e y  im agin ed , and th at its h ead  was pict- 
ured in their im agin ation  som ew h at a s  show n in

rtothew cst. In  th e  S erp en t-B earer and Ser- 
1,1 I saw a  m onstrous sw ord, shaped like the 
l ’ccl saber which S alad in  w ielded ; and so  forth. 
■doubt, in the in fan cy o f  astron om y, or perhaps 
| lic world itself, m en w ere fan cifu l in the sam e 

and the figures th ey  assign ed  to th e star- 
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F ig . 2 .*  O n  referrin g to th e n orthern  m ap, you 
w ill see th at I have borrow ed a  star from  H ercules 
to m ake th e  sn a k e ’s head com plete. B u t th at does 
n ot trouble m y  m ind in th e least. T h e  idea o f 
sep aratin g  the constellations one from  an oth er was 
a  m u ch la te r one th an  th at o f  m erely  n am in g the 
m ore rem a rk a b le  star-groups. I f  one set o f  stars 
seem ed to  resem ble any object, and an oth er set to 
resem ble an oth er object, I  th ink the corresponding 
ñ am es w ould h ave  been given  even  th ou gh  som e 
stars o f  one set w ere ¡ncluded w ith in  th e oth er set. 
In  fact, I th in k  this v ery  constcllation o f  th e D ragón 
seem s to m e to show th at ou r m odern constellation 
figu res h ave  been  la rg e ly  reduced in exten t. W h e n  
/  lo ok  northw ard a t  the D ra gó n  placed as in the 
northern  m ap, I see  n ot a  m ere sn ake w ith his 
h ead  as in F ig . 2, b u t a  m onstrous w in ged  serpent, 
as in F ig . 3 ; only, to  m ak e th e figure com p lete, I 
h ave  to  take in  a  la rg e  piece from  th e L ittle  B ear. 
T h e  stars thus borrow ed m ak e a  grea t w in g  for the 
d ragón  ; th e stars u, 1/', 15, e tc ., o f  the dragón  m ake 
an oth er w in g ; and the n qck, body, and tail run 
from  f  th ro u gh  7;, 0, 1 and « to A.

Y o u  m ay, perhaps, th in k  th at it m atters very 
little  w h at figures th e ancients rea lly  im agined 
a m o n g  th e stars. B u t you  w ill b e  disposed to th in k  
d ifferen tly  w hen I m ention th at the supposed w ant 
o f  resem blance now betw een  th e star-grou p s and 
th e figures assign ed to  th em , h as led  som e to form 
th e b o ld  id ea  th at th ere  w as once a  stro n g  resem ­
blan ce, b u t that som e stars have go n e  out, others 
h ave  shone forth m ore stron gly  o r are a ltogeth er 
new , and that thus the resem blance h as been de- 
stroyed. W h e n  w e rem em b er th at ou r sun is only 
one a m o n g  th e vast n um ber o f  suns, it becom es 
rath er a  serious m atter for the inhabitants o f  the 
earth if  so  m an y suns h ave rea lly  changed . F or, 
in that case, our sun m a y  soon ch an ge in h is tura, 
and e ith er broil us up with cxcess o f  heat, or leave 
us to perish m iserably from  e xtrem ity  o f  coid. 
H ow ever, I th in k  th e exp lan ation  w hich I have 
g iv en  show s that th e resem blance form erly im ­
a gin ed  still rem ains, and th at it is on ly  because 
m odern  astronom y h as d o ck cd  the dim ensions o f 
th e o íd  figures th at th ey  n o lo n g er correspond with 
th eir ñam es.
. A b o v e  th e D ra gó n  we see  th e L esser B ear, the 
two gu ard ian s o f  the pole, ¡3  and 5, lia v in g  sw un g 
roun d a  little  p ast th e lowest p a rt o f  their circuit. 
A p p ro a c liin g  th e  north from  the le ft are  th e stars 
o f  C ep h eu s, w h ich  w ill in a  m onth o r tw o b e  m ore 
favorably  p laced  for study. N otice the g lo ry  o f  the 
“  m ilk y  w a y ”  overhead. L o o k in g  th at w ay, also, 
th e v e ry  b righ t star C a p e lla  will attract you r notice. 
It be lo n g s to the constcllation A u r ig a , or “  the

ch arioteer.”  T h e re  is  a  n early  vacan t space 1*1 
tw een A u r ig a  and U rsa  M inor, which seems J  
show  th at in th at direction th e system  of stars-J 
which ou r sun  belongs is not so rich ly  strewn wirtf 
suns as elsewhere. A n d  a lth o u gh , w h en  a  telcscopl 
is turned towarcl th is región , hundreds and ihojl 
sands o f  stars are b ro u gh t in to view , yet not nearhl 
so m an y are  seen as w h en  th e sam e telescope 1  
d irected tow ard Perseus o r Cassiopeia.

A n d  now  tu rn in g  ou r b a ck  upon the pole-starl 
le t us look tow ard the south. A  m onth ago, tfJ 
“  great w h ale ,”  C e tu s , occupied th e greater parid 
the Southern m id-sky ; but now  (at the same hounjl 
th at constellation  h as passed aw ay westward («heJ 
it  can  still b e  seen ), a n d  th e m ig h ty  river EridanJ 
occupies n ea rly  th e w hole space betw een the equr| 
to r and the- Southern horizon. T h is  constellation! 
a  great deal too la rg e  ; it h as n ot room lo tunl 
itsclf. O bserve how  p oor B ayer (the astronc.l 
w ho first ga ve  to th e stars o f  each constellation ¿I 
letters o f  th e G re c k  a lp h abet) was perplexed :l 
the large  n um ber o f  stars he h a d  to deal mil 
T h e re  are seven T a u s  (in reality  there are nine,™ 
th e oth er tw o are  sm all), a n d  five Upsilons ;:l 
show n (out o f  seven ), w hile several stars tvhil 
o u gh t to h ave  received their proper G reek letal 
have been  on ly  num bered.

A b o v e  E rid an u s is th e fine constellation TaurJ 
o r “ th e b u ll,”  b e lo n g in g  to th e zodiacal twa 
w hich m ark the road-w ay o f  th e sun and plantl| 
T h e  sun ’s  p a th , or eclip tic, is m arked  on the r 
the portion show n b e in g  th at w hich he traversa! 
M ay and June. T h e  Sym bol II represents the ¡id 
o f  “ th e tw ins,”  the sun en terin g  th at sign, onll 
course tow ard the le ft show n b y  th e arrow, aba 
th e 2 is t  o f  M ay— w hich is, therefore, w/thclir| 
to lo ok  for T au ru s or the P lciades, seein g that t 
sun  is sh in in g  in the rnidst o f  their región oí:i 
heavens. T h e  sign  o f  G em in i, o r “  th e twins,"líf 
form erly to agree  w ith  the constellation of “í  
tw ins,”  b u t now, a s  the m ap  show s, falls t:| 
T au ru s.

T h e  grou p  o f  stars called  th e Pleiadcs isonej 
th e m ost in terestin g  objeets in th e heavens. 
form er tim es th e y  w ere th o u gh t to exert very» 
portant influences on  th e w eather, probablvbectl 
w hen the sun  w as in  T a u ru s, which then 1 
sponded with th e end  o f  A p ril, it was a  tinte 
a ll n ature seem ed to  sp rin g  into activity. Ade 
S m y th  says th at the passage in Job, transte 
“  C an st thou b in d  the sw ect influences oí 
Pleiades, o r loose th e bands o f  O rion ? ”  etc., sbte 
be ren dered  th u s :

“  C a n s t  t h o u  s h u t  u p  t h e  d e l ig h t f u l  t c e m in g s  o f  ChiiMb*

O r  t h e  c o n t r a c t io n s  c f  C l ie s i l  c a n s t  th o u  o p e n  ? '

* A r a t u s ,  in  d c s c r i b in g  t h e  c o n s t e l la t io n s ,  s p e a k s  o f  t h e  D r a g ó n  a s  “  w i t h  e y e s  o b l iq u e  r c to r te d , t h a t  a s k a n t  c a s t  g le a m in g  fire-

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



H I S  O W N  M A S T E R . 171
nah rcpresenting T au ru s, o r the constellation 

Ipicd by the sun (in Jo b ’s tim e) in sp rin g  (A p ril 
¡nd May); «'hile C hesil is not O rion , bu t Scorpio, 

ronstellation w hich in Jo b ’s tim e was occupied 
gy tno sun in autum n (O ctob er and N ovem b er). 

intcrcsting to notice th e ancients th us regard- 
:iie stellar influences, as exerted , not w h en  the 
¡n question are visible in  th e  n igh t-tim e, bu t 

their rays are  com b in ed  with those o f  the 
Inlwhich also was the w ay  in w hich astrologers 

•ded the stars. T au ru s now  shines h igh est in 
;kies at m idnight tow ard the end  o f  N ovem - 
but in Job’s  tim e, six  o r  seven w eeks earlier. 

id, speaking o f  their rctu rn  to th e n igh t skies 
being lost in th e su n ’s  rays, w hich in his day 
‘ be in early autu m n , says :

‘  T h e re  is  a  tim e  w h e n  f o r t y  d a y s  t h e y  lie ,

And fo rty  n ig h t s , c o n c e a l ’d  f r o m  h u m a n  e y e ;

But in  th e  c o u r s e  o f  t h e  r e v o lv in g  y c a r ,

W hen the s w a in  s h a r p s  t h e  s c y t h c ,  a g a i n  a p p e a r . ”

WO

W ith  the telescope, m ore th an  two h u n dred  stars 
can  b e  seen in this group. T o  ordin ary v isión, six 
on ly  are said to be visible. Y e t  m any persons see 
seven, not a  few can  see nine o r ten, and K ep ler 
tells us th at M oestlin  could cou nt no less than four- 
teen stars, w ithout te lescop ic  aid.

T h e  b righ t a n d  som ew hat ruddy star A ld eb aran  
is in the hcad o f  “ th e b u ll,”  form ed b y  th e closely 
clusterin g grou p  betw een A ld eb aran , e and y. T h is  
grou p  is called  th e H yad es, from  a  G re e k  word 
s ig n ify in g  rain , th e influence o f  these stars b e in g  
considered show ery. T h e  tw o stars 0  a n d  f  form  
th e tips o f  th e b u ll’s horns.

F a c in g  the bu ll, w e see on the left th e glorious 
constellation O rion . B u t this constellation is far 
too im p ortan t to b e  d ealt with in the short space 
now  left m e ;  a n d  therefore 1 m ust defer m y  ac- 
cou nt o f  this splendid grou p  to n ext m onth, when, 
at the h ours selected  for ou r e v e n in g  observations, 
h e  sh ines in full g lo ry  upon th e m eridian.

I T I S  O W N  M A S T E R .  

B y  J. T .  T r o w b r i d g e .

C h a p t e r  V

P IN K E Y  M A K E S  A  S U D D E N  M O V E .

pleasant excitem en t o f  th e auction  passed 
Sth lie afternoon, and with th e ap p roach  o f  even- 
ig carne more serious th o u gh ts  to Jacob.

rly everything h a d  b y  that tim e been rem oved 
he house, and he fe lt th at h e  n o lo n g er had 
ie. Friend D avid  h a d  led aw ay  the cow. 
nen were lifting h is  au n t’s bureau in to a  
at the gatc. A n o th e r w as ru th lessly  cuttin g 

the roots the corn w hich the b o y  h a d  p lanted 
ffid that sum m er, in th e p leasan t anticipation

   cars ¡n A u g u st. T h e  ears w ere n ot yet
iblybee ®tge enough to eat, and th e w h olc  m ust g o  for 

1 he half-sized p otatoes w ould also have 
hig; for everyth in g left g ro w in g  in the gar- 
'cn he gave up the co ttag e  w ould b e lo n g  to 
Iner. The sm all p rice  w hich these th ings 
n at auction had not troubled h im , b u t it 
tim vvince to see so  m u ch o f  h is sum m er’s 
'dely swept away.

lonse, who had stood at th e g a te , w h ittlin g 
^ 1  «hile the men w ere lo ad in g  up th e furni- 

Wnl’n, *  leturncc* t0 the door where Jacob was 
""  )' surveying th e scene o f  desolation.

“ Jacob, m y  b o y ,”  cried  th e professor, g a y ly , “ I 
have w h ittled  ou t an oth er id ea .”

“ W h a t is i t ? ”  asked Jacob, try in g  to look 
cheerful.

“  I leave  h ere  to -n igh t— in h a lf an  h o u r.” 
“ W h e re  f o r ? ”
“ F o r  C in cin n ati.”
Jacob turned palé.
“  Y o u  can ’t ; there ’ s no s ta g e .”
“  I ’ve h ired one o f  these m en to take m e over to 

th e oth er road in h is w a g ó n ; th e r e ’s  a  Sunday 
stag e  on  th at ro ad .”

Jacob cou ld  scarcely sp eak , so great was h is agi- 
tation. H e had sold ou t h is hom e, and now  he 
seem ed abou t to lose h is on ly  friend.

“ W h a t ’s  to becom e o f  m e ? ”
“  Y o u  are  to g o  w ith  m e, o f  cou rse.”
T h a t b rou gh t b a ck  a  g lea m  o f  hope to his dark- 

ened soul.

“  B ut— how  can I ? It is so  sudden ! ”  he said. 
“ E v e ry th in g  hap p en s su dd en ly  with m e, as I 

told y o u ,”  la u g h e d  Professor P in k cy . “ Listen. 
T h o u g h  y o u  ’v e  arran ged  to h ave  your bed and a 
few th in gs left in the house, it w on t be pleasan t to 
rem ain  here till M on day. W e  m ig h t stan d  it one 
n ig h t ; b u t two n igh ts a n d  S u n d a y — bah ! I don ’ t
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kn ow  h ow  I ’ve end ured  it as lo n g  as I have, under 
the m ost favorable c ircu m sta n ces; it w as on ly  to 
k e ep  y o u  com p an y and put th ro u gh  th e auction. 
N o w  eve ry th in g  is ready. Y o u  ’v e  go t you r m oney. 

H u rrah  ! ”
“ B u t th ere  are som c p eop le  I o u gh t to see 

first.”
“ W h o , for o n e ? ”
“ T h e  m an w ho ow ns th e cottage. I sh all owe 

him  a  m on th ’s  ren t on  M o n d a y .”
“  Y o u  can  send it to him . B esidcs, there ’s gar- 

den stuff cn o u g h  left on th e place to p a y  him . 
M oreo ver,”  added P in k e y , “ h e  should  h ave  been  
p resen t at th e auction, and b id  in som eth in g to 

secure h is d e b t.”

J A C O B  W E A R S  H I S  B E S T  C L O T H E S .

“ T h e n  th e doctor h as n’ t been  paid. H is bilí 
for a tten d in g m y au n t w ill b e  ten o r tw elve dollars.

“ T h a t  can  w ait. It is boyish  to b e  in such 
h aste  to p a y  b ilis ! ”  cried  A lp h o n se  w ith som e con- 
tem p t. “  P a y  b ilis a lw ays— a? your own conven- 
ience ;  th at ’s th e rule. C o m e, put on you r S un day 
c lo th e s ; lia n g  up y o u r o íd  on es for th e landlord 
t l ie y ’ll  b e  som eth in g tow ard his. r e n t ! ”  P in key 
rattled  aw ay. “  W h a t do you  stand starin g  there 
for ? I te ll you I ’v e  w h ittled  it a ll o u t ; it can ’t  be 

im p roved .”
H e  d rew  Jacob into th e house, and, ta k in g  down 

from  a  nail a  sm all b lack  travelin g -b ag, w hich they 
had saved  for the pu rpose from  th e oíd la d y ’s

assets, called  for th e b o y ’s  shirts and stocking-J 
b e  stuffed into it.

Jacob, bew ildcred , h ard ly  k n ow in g what he i  
b egan  to p u t on his best clothes, and cmptyí 
p ockets o f  h is o íd  ones.

“  H e re  ’s a ll th is m oney 1 ”  h e  exclaimcd inj 
spair. “  I have n ’t go t m y  b e lt m ade y e t! ”

“  I ’U lend  you  m in e,”  said A lphonse.
“  W h a t  w ill yo u  do w ith  y o u r  m o n ey ? ”
“  W h y , leave  it in  th e b e lt, a n d  le t you camj 

you  lo ok  out for th e b e lt, and I '11 look out for yol 
“ I should  n’ t daré ! ”  said Jacob, frighteneJ 

th e idea o f  lo sin g  bo th  h is own money and I  
friend’s. “ I  wish y o u  w o u ld  p u t m y money¡rf 
th e b e lt, a n d  w ear it y o u rs e lf ; I shall leel bd 
a bou t it .”

“  N o , I w o n t! I ’m  n ot g o in g  to have anytl 
to d o  with th at m o n e y ; I ’v e  said  so, and I’lls 
to it ,”  declared the virtuous P in k ey . “  1 can idíí) 
a  b e lt  for y o u  in ten  m inutes— only give me ate 
o f  sheepskin , or stro n g  c lo th .”

U n fortu n ately , no m aterial o f  th e kind was tol 
found in a  house w hich h a d  ju st been  clearedkj 

auction sale.
“  M ig h t tear up a  sh e c t ,”  suggested Alphoij 

“  T h a t  w ont do th ou gh ; th e  sh eets are sold i 
th e oth er bedd in g. I don ’t see  bu t that 1 sil 
have to take your m o n ey in m y  b e lt, after all.'

Jacob th ou gh t it very  k in d  in the professor,q 
to relieve h is inexperienced m in d o f  a  gteat cartl 

A lp h o n se  disposed o f  th e m o n ey while Jacob j  
dressing. W h e n  the travelin g-b ag  was pactó.j 
professor said, th ro w in g ou t scornfully some l' 
h is y o u n g  friend w ished to p u t into i t :

“ T h a t  o íd  ja c k e t?  Y o u  n ev e r will wanti 
m y  b o y  1 Y o u  are to b e  a  gentlem an non- 
least you are to travel w ith  a  gentlem an, andbl 
m uch like on e  as circum stances will alio*. ' 
best c loth es are  b a d  en o ugli. H a, lia!' 
A lp h o n se  lau gh ed  a t  Jacob’s outfit.

“  M ay b e  yo u  w ill b e  asham ed to travel' 
m e ,”  said th e b o y , b lu sh in g , as h e  looked dore 
his pepper-and-salt “  go -to-m eetin g trouseifT 
he called  th em , a n d  su rveyed  h is tigh t coat-sbj 

H e h a d  a lw ays th ou gh t it a  v ery  proper saíl 
a  lad  o f  h is years ; b u t now , a s  he began to v I 
with th e eyes o f  th e e leg an t M r. Pinkey, i¡ N  
ridiculous en o ugh . H e  tried  to pulí doivn tó l 
which w as m ade too sh o rt; then  to button hej 
at th e w aist, as A lp h o n se  did , b u t it was toor 
a n d  h e  o n ly  m ade th in g s worse.

“  N o  m a tte r ! you  are a ll r i g h t ! ”  said 
fessor, la u g h in g  m errily. “  W h a t  you lad®] 
g a n ce  o f  attire, you  m a k c up in personal bca'J 

“  I don ’t  kn ow  w h at you  m ean b y  that, P 
Jacob, with a  stron g suspicion that he wasc 

fun of.
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mean that you  are a  r ig h t good -lookin g 

chap, in a n y  c lo th es.”
Pshaw!”  said Jacob , co lo rin g  redd er than

|0h, but 1 ’m in carn est now ! ”
|nd indeed, if  you  had seen o u r y o u n g  friend 
lied and com bed, and w ith his c lean  “  shirtee ” 
las he called th e false bosom  and collar which 
t u l  over his coarse cotton  shirt), you  would 
; thought the professor n ot far wrong. 

icol), however,— w ho had been  bred  up b y  his 
10 the wholesom e b e lie f  that h e  w as a  very 

Idy boy,— did not agree  with h im ; and de- 
fed that, even i f  th e dan cin g-m aster w as not 
imcd of his travelin g  com pan ion , he w ould be 
imed for him.

tell you how  we ’l l  m a n age  th a t,”  replied  
Bionse. “ Y o u  can  travel as m y servant,— if  
¡ will suit your idea  o f  th e fitness o f  th in gs any 

Ber.”
|cob did n’ t kn ow  w h ether it w ould o r n o t ; but 
ore he could m ak e a  rep ly , A lp h o n se  appeared 

[toiave settled the m atter in th at way.
¡There comes ou r w agón  ! N ow  are  w e all 
|y ? "  said the professor, ta k in g  up h is violin-

|1 want to look aroun d a  little  f ir s t ! ”  said 
Ib, surveying with a  sad heart th e o íd  house 
ich liad been so lo n g  his hom e, and w hich he 
Inoiv to quit forever.
¡W hat’s the use o f  lo o k in g  arou n d? T h e r e ’s 
ning you want here, is there ? ”
¡Yes— I want a  last d rin k  ou t o f  th e o íd  tvell- 
utct, 'fore I go ! ”
|cob was alm ost c h o k in g  as h e  sp o k e ,— with 
It, probably, for h e  h a d  been eatin g  a  hasty 
per. He went to th e well, drew  up a  b rim m in g  
p t  with the long sw eep, se t it on th e curb, 
jstooped over it, sp atterin g  h is new ly-blacked 
s with the drippings as h e  drank. T h e n , hav- 

agíreplaccd the bu cket on  th e cu rb , h e  w iped his 
|th, also givin g a  little  dash at one e y e  w ith a 
Jer of his handkerchief, and said h e  w as quite 
|y.

[Well, bring th e b a g g a g e ; ”  and A lp h o n se  
hed off with his violin , leav in g  Jacob to  follow 
the bag and valisc.

they went out, th e y  n oticed Joe B erry  and 
Picrof the boys w ho had stoned Jacob, h a n gin g  

Jmi the gate. H is h eart relented tow ard them , 
M he wanted to g ive  th em  a  frien d ly  h a n d  at 

But Joe, m oved b y  e n v y  a n d  m alice, 
!<1 out to his com panion :
ponte folks feel m ig h ty  b ig  since th ey  ’v e  had 
ftction and sold o ff th eir oíd d u d s ! ” 

jit provoked Jacob, I am  so rry  to say ; and he 
out, in reply :

“  S ee here, Joe B erry  ! T h e re  ’s  som e cast-off 
clothes o f  m ine in th e house, that I don’ t w a n t; 
th e y  ’ re a  g o o d  deal b etter than a n y  you  ’ve go t, or 
are lik e ly  eve r to h ave  again , a n d  I ’ll g ive  ’em  to 
you , if  yo u  ’l l  b e  a  good b o y  and k eep  you r face 
w ash ed .”

T h is  retort h a d  th e desired e ffe c t; but Joe’s 
a n g ry  re p ly  w as lost in th e lo ud  la u gh te r o f  A l ­
phonse and the d river o f  th e w agó n , a s  th e three 

rodé aw ay.
H a v in g  locked  up th e cottag e, Jacob stop p ed  to 

leave th e k e y  a t  th e n earest n eig h b o r’s  house. T h e  
peop le  there h a d  been  very k in d  to him ,- and it 
co st him  a  good  deal o f  p a in  to  b id  them  good-bye. 
T h e  professor w ould n ot le t  h im  m ak e any m ore 
stops, a lth o u gh  Jacob th o u gh t h e  o u gh t to give 
w arn in g  o f  h is d ep artu re to th e  b u yers o f  som e o f  
th e th in gs still left in th e oíd hom e.

“  W h a t  ’s th e use ? ”  sa id  A lp h o n se. “  T h e y  ’ll 
find it ou t soon e n o u g h .”

A n d  h e  would n ot h e a r a  w ord about th eir go in g  
a  little  ou t o f  their w a y  to see  th e landlord and the 
doctor and p ay their bilis.

Jacob yieldecl to h im  in this as he did  in every­
th in g, bu t with a  heart fu ll o f m isgivings.

N ig h t was now  com in g o n ; the road wouncl 
am on g sh adow y hills, and th e even in g  crickets 
w ere b e g in n in g  to sing. Jacob loolced b a ck , and 
th ou gh t o f  h is lost h o m e, a n d  o f  a ll th e friends he 
was leavin g, p ro bably  n ev e r to see  one o f  them  
again . T h e n  h e  looked forward into th e future 
and th e on -co m in g n igh t, with fee lin gs w hich Joe 
B erry  would not have en vied  so m uch, could he 
have  looked into his heart.

C h a p t e r  V I.

D O W N  T H E  O H I O  R I V E R .

T h e  h o m e Jacob w as le a v in g  w as in one o f  the 
e asterly  counties o f  O liio, about th irtv  m iles from  
th e O h io  R iver.

B u t th e river h e  h a d  n ever seen. H e  had never, 
in fact, been  a  dozen m iles from  hom e. E v e ry ­
th in g w as 'n ew  and stran ge to him  on th at first 
jo u rn ey  ; and w h en , la te  S u n d a y  afternoon, the 
stagc-co ach , on th e to p  o f  which h e  rodé with M r. 
P in k ey , carne ou t o f  a  pleasan t gro v e  on th e brow 
o f  a  h ill th at overlooked  th e b road  stream  w in din g 
betw een w oods and farm s, and sh in in g  m iles away 
b y  th e beautifu l V irg in ia  shore, h e  th ou gh t it the 
finest sigh t in th e world.

T h e y  stop p ed  th at n igh t a t  a  v illag e  on the 
ban ks, and on M on d ay  forcnoon w en t on board 
a  steam -boat g o in g  dow n th e river.

It w as th e first steam -boat Jacob had ever seen ; 
and h is heart bcat liig h  w ith jo y  and prid e as h e  
stoocl on the d eck  and heard  the ru sh in g o f  the
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paddles, and b eh eld  the boat sw in g  o f f  from  the 
shore a n d  g o  g lid in g  aw ay  on th e stream , bearin g 
him  a n d  h is fortunes.

“  N ow  you  see how  it is ,”  said A lp hon se. “  W h o  
w ould stay coo ped  up in a  w retch ed  little  tow n like 
th at you  'v e  left, w hen h e  can  put out and see the 
w orld as you  are  d o in g  ? ”  A n d  h e  added, spread- 
in g  h is han ds to the river a n d  horizon to g iv e  effect 
to his e lo q u cn ce : “  L ivcs th ere  the m an, w ith  soul 
so dead, w ho n ever to h im se lf h ath  said, ‘ T h is  is 
m y  ow n, m y  n ative land ? ’ ”

Jacob d id  n ot qu ite  see the relevan cy o f  this last 
remarle; w h ich  sounded very  m u ch like a  quota- 
tion ; b u t he felt that it w as so m eth in g  fine.

“  N ow  for ou r state-room ,”  said the professor, 
ta k in g  u p  his violin-casc from  th e d eck , and walk- 
in g  off, foliowed b y  Jacob with their b a g g ag e .

T h e  b o y  w as surprised to see  how  p erfectly  at 
hom e M r. P in k e y  ap p cared  on  th e boat. H e was 
at once on fam iliar term s w ith th e captain  ; and he 
w alk cd  in a m o n g  the passen gers, lifting h is hat to 
the ladies, a n d  m a k in g  p leasan t off-hand remarles, 
lik e  a n y  o íd  acquaintance. W ith  his trim figure, 
his w ide trousers, his coat buttoned w ith one but- 
ton  at th e waist, and fallin g carelessly  open above, 
d isp lay in g  an exp an sive shirt-front and b lu e  neck- 
tie ,— his p retty  m ustache, which h e  occasionally 
stroked, his h a ir in rin glets, and h is graceful, 
vivacious w ays,— it w as 110 w onder th e ladies re- 
gard ed  him  ad m irin g ly , and seem ed pleased with 
h is attentions.

Jacob, too diffident to put h im se lf forw ard and 
share h is fine friend’s  trium phs, w ould h ave  felt 
qu ite  lo n ely  and n eg lected  if  h e  had n ot had the 
n ovel scenes on  the river to divert h im , and the 
p assen gers to study.

S om e o f  these interested him  bccau se they 
seem ed so  su dd en ly  to have bccom e in tím ate with 
A lp h o n se ,— two y o u n g  ladies particularly. T h e y  
were evid en tly  sisters, and looked so m u ch alike 
that h e  could n ot h ave  told them  ap art, b u t that 
one was dressed in grecn  silk  a n d  the oth er in 
pink. T h e y  w ere ra th er handsom e, and full o f  gay  
ta lk  a n d  laugh ter. In h a lf  an hour th ey  w ere talk- 
in g  fam iliarly  to A lp h o n se ; w h ile  a  certain  tail, 
d ark  m an, w ith a  black beard, whom  Jacob had 
first seen ta lk in g  with th e sisters, kep t a lo o ffro m  
th em  and paced th e deck, frow ning frequen tlv  at 
th e favored Pinkey.

Jacob w as seated on  a  ben ch  b y  the rail, lookin g 
som etim es at the river and shores, and som etim os 
at th e passen gers, a n d  listenin g to the sounds o f  
m errim ent in which h e  could not share, when 
A lp h o n se  called ou t to him .

‘ O h, Jacob, m y  boy, b r in g  up m y violin , will
you ?»

Jacob seem ed quite to h ave  forgotten  th at h e

w as now  his ow n m aster. H e started to obey, 
the a lacrity  o f  a  servant, and h a d  reached thesia 
room  before h e  rcm em bered  th at Pinkey had s 
k ey . H e w as g o in g  b a c k  for it, when he, 
P in k e y  co m in g  to b rin g  it.

“  W h e re  did yo u  first k n ow  a ll those peopk-I 
Jacob asked, as A lp h o n se  stood a t  the glass to 
in g  up his to ilet before re lu rn in g  to the deck.

“  I n ever saw  one o f  them  before, you 
h o rn  1 ”  la u g h e d  th e professor.

“  W h y , how  cou ld  you  get acquainted with t 
so  soon ? ”

“  T h a t  ’s th e P in k ey  sty le  ; th at ’s the way tos 
slow -coach 1 W a lk  r ig h t in ; care for nob 
push you rself— push y o u rs e lf; that ’s my 
T h o u g h , o f  course, you  can ’t do that in pe 
and-salt pantaloons. H a, ha ! Com e, bring il 
fiddle. ”

S o  sa y in g , P in k e y  locked th e door again,; 
tripped a irily  b a c k  to th e grou p  aw aiting him ú.. 
th e pillared ro o f o f  th e d eck  ; Jacob followingo 
cliently with th e instrum ent.

“  T h e r e ; th an k y e , Jacob, m y  b o y ; put it don| 
said th e professor, with a  con descending smilc.

Jacob felt a ll eyes on h im  a s h e  awkwardly «¿J 
drew , and, ro llin g  h is ow n in distress, saw al. 
y o u n g  girl with m erry  b lu e  eyes fairly laughinj] 
him .

H e had n oticed h e r  before. S h e was sittingv 
a  lad y w ho, as Jacob h a d  n oticcd , called her Fio. 
w hile th e y o u n g  g ir l had called  her, “ mamml 
S h e w as full o f  fun, and seem ed to know c 
b o d y, a n d  to b e  a  favorite with everybody. 
w as not quite so  o íd  as Jacob ; and he had thougrl 
as he w atched  h er, that h e  w ould give anytl 
in th e w orld if  h e  bu t had the couragc to sp 
her. S h e  had looked at him  curiously once j 
twice, and given  him  n o further notice till now.

S h e w as la u g h in g , and her m oth er was tryinjj 
stop her, th ou gh  she w as sm ilin g  herselfatt 
tim e. It w as a  m om en t o fb it te r  chagrín to Jacd 
H e  believed  th at h e  h ated  F lo r ie , though otó] 
little w h ile  before she h a d  appeared to him so" 
and beautifu l. H e retu rn ed  to his place bv! 
rail, a n d  gazcd o ff upon th e water, with a í 
w hich w as v e ry  red indeed.

Professor P in k e y  p layed  som e m erry tunesa 
his violin , a n d  th e sisters in green  and pink s 
som e live ly  songs. T h e  passengers applam 
and everyb ody seem ed h a p p y  except the 
dark  m an, w ho con tin ued to pace the dcckc 
m ally. W e  m ust also exccp t Jacob. He > 
entertained, b u t b y  no m eans blissfully at eascil 
his m in d, as h e  sat th ere, in the distressingo 
sciousness o f  an ill-fittin g  coat and pepper-and* 
trousers, and w atched  th e sport, and wonderc 
m a n y  an oth er sensitivo y o u n g  person has doniij
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ike occasion— if  h e  could ever get to feel at hom e 
“ company.”
He did not receivc an o th er worcl or lo ok  from  
phonse until th ey  m e t in th eir state-room  after 
pper. T hen  th e professor overflow ed with affa- 
ity and extravagant praises o f  “  th e heiresses.” 
'W hat heiresses?”  said Jacob, m u ch astonishcd. 

“  W liv, the sisters, the tw ins— th e M isses C hip- 
dy; the girls in green  a n d  pin k, w ith the b ig  
r-rings. T h e y  are  th e on ly  dau gh tcrs o f the 
:hcst man in St. Louis. O n e’s  ñam e is  T h cod ora , 
d the other’s, T heod osia  ; ‘  D o ry  ’ and ‘ D osh y  ’ 
what their m oth er calis them . T h a t  ’s th e stout 

lady with the double chin. I ’ ve learned all 
out them, and a m  dead  in lo ve  ! ”  sa id  A lp hon se. 
“ With which o n e ? ”  Jacob inquired.
“  I don’ t know  y e t,”  rcp licd  A lp h o n se, care- 
sly. “  But I ’m  resolved to offer m y se lf  to one 
both of them before we le av e  th e boat. ”
“ Wont that be— rather— su dd en  ? ”  said Jacob, 

tell you , th in gs h ap p en  sudden w ith  me. 
do you like ’em  ? ”

Jacob felt bound to like ladies w hom  his elegant 
end admired. H e cou ld  not h elp  sayin g, how- 
cr, that he th ou gh t them  rath er rough in their 
-nners.
“  That ’s W estern  sty le ,”  P in k ey  replied. “  Did 
u noticc how m ad th at fellow w as at m e ? ”
“  The tall, b lack-bearded m an ? I saw  him  look-
• daggers! ”

“  He 's a  K en tuckian — C o lo n el C o rk righ t, a  no- 
rious duelist 1 ”  said A lp h o n se, confidentially. 
But I ’m not afraid o f  h im .”

C h a p t e r  V II.

N I G H T  O N  T H E  S T E A M - B O A T .

M a t t f .r s  t o o k  a  s i n g u l a r  t u r n  t h a t  e v e n i n g .

Jacob saw C olon el C o rk rig h t throw  th e stu m p  of 
cigar into the river, and delib erately  walk over 
where A lphon se was te llin g  stories that m ade 

e young ladies in p in k  a n d  green  scrcam  with 
tghter. H e exp ected  n o th in g  less than to see 
e tal* Kentuckian p ick  up th e s lig h t professor 
d fling him over into th e w ater, a fter h is cigar- 
mp. But n othin g o f  th e k in d  occurred.

Corkright treated A lp h o n se  w ith cou rtesy, deign- 
even to sm ile w hile th e sisters laugh ed. Still 

cob was alarm ed on h is friend ’s  account, and he 
iged to get word w ith  h im , to w arn  him  o f  h is 
nger.

h was a warm m o on ligh t even in g , a n d  th e com - 
"y kePl  tbc deck, e n jo y in g  son gs and stories. 
o fresh brceze, and th e beautifu l p la v  o f  lig h t on 
e water between th e b o a t a n d  th e V irg in ia  shore. 

You secm loncsom e h ere  b y  you rself,”  said a
ntle voicc to Jacob as h e  sat m using.

H e was so intent ju st then  in w atch in g  F lorie  as 
she flitled in and ou t a m o n g  th e groups o f  pas- 
sengers, th at he had not noticed F lorie ’s m other 
sea tin g  h erse lf on a  cam p-stool n ear by.

It w as she w ho spoke. H e r voice was so v ery  
soft th at it had a  sort o f  sym p athetic drawl.

“ I ’m  not lon eso m e,”  he replied, with a  little 
em b a rrassm en t; “  th o u g h  m ay b e  I seem  so  b e - . 
cause I don ’t know a n y b o d y .”

“  A r e  you  trav elin g  alone ? ”  she inquired.
Jacob answ ered that h e  w as travelin g  with Pro­

fessor P in key.
“  O h yes ! I rcm em b er you b rou gh t up h is violin 

for h im .”  Jacob was g la d  th at the m oon ligh t did 
not b etray  h is blushes. “  H e  seem s a  v e ry  pleas­
ant ge n tle m a n ,”  added th e lady.

Jacob answ ered, w ith a  g lo w  o f  p lcasure, that 
M r. P in k e y  was the best fellow  in th e world, as well 
a s  the sm artest.

“ Y o u  have know n him  intim ately a  lo n g  w hile, 
then ? ”

T h is  question, put w ith th e lad y ’s  pecu liar draw l, 
set Jacob to th in k in g  th at h is intim acy with A l­
phonse rea lly  exten ded  over on ly  a  few  days. But 
h e  th ou gh t o f  th eir first acqu aintan ce, and said :
“  I ’ve know n him  eve r sincc last w inter, w hen he 
k ep t a  dan cin g-school in ou r tow n .”

F lo rie  had g lid ed  near, and now  stood lean in g  
fondly on her in other’s shoulder. T h e  m oonlight 
w as on  h e r  face, lig h tin g  up an intent, curious 
sm ile, w ith  w hich she seem ed to be scrutinizing 
Jacob. H e  rem em bered her m errim ent at his ex­
pense, w hich had s tu n g  him  so , and h e  tried to 
th ink h e  h ated  h e r  still ; bu t h e  m ig h t as w ell have 
tried to líate a rose-bud becau se  he had felt its 
thorns.

“ I should  th ink h e  would m ak e a  very good 
d an cin g-m aster,”  said the m other. “  H is m anners 
are exq u isite .”

F lo r ie  lau gh ed , “  You did  n ’t g o  to his school, 
did you ? ”

“  F lorie, be s t i l l ! ”  said h e r  m other. S h e was 
alw ays sa y in g  to her, “  F lorie, b e  still 1 ”  but some- 
how  F lorie  never would b e  still. S h e  was not 
e x a ctly  rude, b u t she had been a  good  dea l spoiled, 
no d o u b t; a n d  she had a  w ay  o f  sa y in g  and doin g 
alw ays the first th in g  that carne in to h e r  g a y  y o u n g  
hcad.

Jacob looked h e r  full in th e face, and said, with 
an  honest sm ile :

“  Y e s , I d id  g o  to his school, th ou gh I suppose 
you  w ould n’ t th ink so, from  my m an ners.”

“  I th ink h e  m ust be a  v ery  poor tea ch er,” 
laugh ed  F lorie.

“  B e still, F lo r ie  ! ”  said her m other.
Jacob w as a  p retty  p lu ck y  b o y , although h e  ap- 

peared so  diífidcnt in society. O pposition  roused
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his spirit. F lo ric ’s presence and saucy b righ t eyes 
liad  troubled him  at first. B u t her p ert rem arks, 
instead o f  in creasin g his confusión, cured i t ; and 
h e  was now  qu ite  h im se lf as h e  replied, with the 
sam e steadfast, hon est lo ok  and sm ile :

“  H e is a  very good teacher. B u t 1 suppose I 
was a b a d  su bjcct. W e  w ere a ll pretty green , and 
h e  ga ve  us on ly  ten lessons ; 1 had only nine, for I 
w en t in after th e first one. N ot m uch o f  a chance, 
you  see, for a  boy th at had alw ays w orked hard 
and n ever been in com p an y ! B u t you  can ’ t under- 
stand th at. Y o u  can  afford to la u gh  a t  an aw kw ard 
fellow lik e  m e ! ”

Jacob  laugh ed  h im self as h e  spoke, w hile F lorie  
looked m ore serious.

“  I don ’ t lau gh  at you ! ”
“  Y o u  don ’t now  ; bu t you  d id .”
“  W h e n  ? ”
“  W h e n  I carried M r. P in k e y ’s  violin  to him 

to-day. ”
F lorie 's silvery lau gh  ran g out again.
“ I lau gh  at eve ry th in g— a n y th in g ; but I was 

la u g h in g  m ore a t  you r d an cin g-m aster than at you 
— h e w as so  rid icu lous ! ”

“  B e still, F lorie  ! ”  said the m other.
“ H ow — ridiculous ? ”  cried  Jacob, firin g up for 

his friend.
“  O rd erin g  you  about as i f  you w ere his servant 

— and he su ch  a  little  fellow , d an glin g  those ring- 
lets 1 ‘ P u t  it  down, Jacob, my boy !  ’ ”

F lorie  stru ck  a n  attitude, w aved  her han d , shook 
her ow n auburn curls, and m ade a lto g eth er so  droll 
an im itation o f  P in k ey ’s  m anner, that Jacob had to 
lau gh , w hile her m oth er excla im ed, “  B e  still, be 
still, F lorie  ! ”

“  I ’m sorry you don ’ t lik e  m y  friend ,”  said 
Jacob, s tru g g lin g  rem orsefully  a gain st his m erri- 
m ent.

“ L ik e  h im — ha, h a ! I f  I w ere you, I ’d get a 
pair o f  scissors, o r use m y  jack -k n ife , and cut off 
that lowest button o f  his coat, so he can ’ t button it 
at the w aist and m ak e a  w asp  o f h im self a n y  m ore 1 
A n d  I ’d  snip  ou t curls en ough from  his head when 
h e ’s asleep, so h e ’d  h ave  to h ave  h is h a ir c u t,” 
F lo rie  w en t on, in spite o f  h e r  m other. “  H e ’s so 
a b su rcl! ”

“  Y o u  don ’t seent to agree  with th e ladics who 
adm ire him so m u ch ,”  replied Jacob.

“ W h a t la d ies?  I f  you m ean the C h ip p crly
g ir ls ,”  cried  F lo r ie ------

“  B e still, F lo rie , m y  ch ild  ! ”  said h e r  m other.
“  l i e  ’s  ju s t  the k in d o f  m an to please th em ,”

th e child  k ep t on. “  H ave you noticed h o w  ”
“  F lo rie  ! F lorie  ! i f  you  don ’t stop , you  shall go 

to b ed  ! C o m e ! ”  and th e m oth er aróse, takin g 
th e w ayw ard g ir l firm ly b y  the hand. “  I don’ t 
kn ow  w hat this y o u n g  lad  will th ink o f  you ! ’ ’

F lorie  laugh ed  as i f  she did n ’t cate, and nul 
aw ay, like a  fairy, in the m oonlight.

“  Y o u  m ust not th in k  a n y th in g  o f  what 
says,”  rem arked  th e m other, tu rn in g  to Jacob I 
“  S h e  is very  th ou gh tless.”

“  I don ’ t care for w hat sh e  says o f  me or any d i 
th e rest, b u t sh e  really  does M r. P in k cy ¡njustice.T 
replied Jacob. “  I can ’t understand w hy shcdonil 
like him  ; everyb od y  else d o es.”

“  O h yes, everyb od y  m ust adm ire  M r. Pinkeyl'l 
B u t in the lad y ’s  draw l there w as something whielI 
sounded to Jacob a little  like irony. He hall 
noticed the sam e when sh e  spoke o f  Pinkev’s mao l 
ners b e in g  “  exquisite ; ”  bu t it did  not occurt 
him  then th at th ere  could be a n y  sarcasni in th:| 
rem ark. “  H e is alm ost too b r illia n t; there isdae-l 
g e r  o f  his dazzling a  lad lik e  y o u .”

“  D an g e r— how ? ”  said Jacob.
“  Y o u  m a y  b e  b lin d ed  to his faults. For 1 supl 

pose even  Professor P in k e y  h as his faults ! ”
T h a t  w as decid ed ly  satirical, th ou gh spoken ivith I 

an innocent dem ureness, w hich would have quite! 
deceived Jacob on ly  a few m inutes before. Som 
how  his ta lk  with F lo rie  had quickened his \ns| 
am azingly.

“  Y e s , I suppose he h a s ,”  he answered. “  1 onjyl 
kn ow  h e is a  m ost generous fellow . H e insisted od| 
p a yin g  m y  travelin g  expenses— th ou gh he liaddot 
a great dea l for m e before.”

“  A n d  did  you le t h im  ? ”
“  I could n’ t help  m yself, because he has rr»| 

m o n ey .”
“  O h ! ”  said th e lady. “  H ow  happcncd thatí'| 
Jacob told her.
“ V e ry  k in d in him  indeed to relieve you ofthl 

care  o f y o u r m o n e y ! I o u g h t not to breathe af 
word a gain st so good and gen erou s a  friend ! Andj 
tru iy, I a m  sure h e  is a  person o f  som e excclledl 
traits as w ell a s  accom plishm ents. B ut is he truel 
— is he a ltogeth er u p rig h t?  A r e  you sure hisé-l 
fiuence over you is g o o d ? ”

“  O h , very sure ! ”  excla im ed Jacob.
“  I am  very  glad  to h e a r it. G ood  n igh t! ” 
N o th in g  could h ave  been k in der than the ladvl 

m anner. B u t som ehow  her w ords implied a gre:f 
deal m ore than she said. T h e y  set Jacob to thiatl 
in g  o f  so m eth in g  w hich h a d  troubled his consde«| 
a ll a lo n g , and w hich m ade him  feel éxtfcmely» 
easy ju st now. T h e re  was th e doctor's accountfel 
atten din g h is au n t in her last illness ; whyhadtl 
not asked for a n d  paid  it before com ing amjf 
A n d  he o u gh t to h ave settled with th e landlortM| 
was a  sm all am ou n t th at h e  ow ed him  ; he had t¡ 
m on ey, and it w ould have co st b u t little trouble J 
find him . W h y  had he not done so ? CertainlyÁl 
cause o f  Professor P in k e y ’s advice. W as, then.LI 
gen tlem an ’s in flu ence over him  altogether go'vl' r
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¡B u t while Jacob reasoned thus, a n d  condem ned 
lie found p lenty  o f  excuses for A lp hon se. 
a n d  her m oth er h a d  gone. S oon  after, 
ladies w ithdrcw , th e m oth er o f  th e sisters 

sent for them  from  h e r statc-room . A l- 
was left in conversation w ith  the K e n tu ck y  
a n d  two oth er m en, and a ll o f  them  pres- 

the cabin.
f o l lo w e d ,  and found the four e n g a g ed  in a 

o f  c a r d s ,  am idst a  com p an y o f  p retty  ro ugh - 
men, several o f  w h om  w ere also occupied 

T h e  end  o f th e cabin devoted

W h e n  Jacob returned, h e  found P in k ey  and 
C o rk rig h t e n g a g ed  in a  gan te ; and noticing the 
sk ill w ith  w hich the professor handled th e cards, 
was not surprised to  see  him  win.

It was grow in g late, and Jacob, who w ished to 
go to b ed , saw  with som e discom fort th at another 
gante w as to be played.

“  A r e  y o u  co m in g  soon ? " h e  w h ispered to  A l­
phonse.

“  Y e s, in a  few m inutes. H e re , take th e k e y ;  
th e room  is too sm all for two to undress to g e th e r ; 
I 'II be there b y  th e tim e you  are  in b e d .”

P I N K E Y  G O E S  O U T  O F  T H E  S T A T E - R O O M  W I T H  T H E  V IO L IN .

pre exclusively to gcn tlem en  had been  sh u t off 
that o f the ladies b y  th e d iv id in g  doors, and 

Iwas filled with lo ud  ta lk  and tobacco-sm oke, 
piclt were so offensive to Jacob th at h e  w ondered 

the dclicatc A lp h o n se  cou ld  end ure su ch  an 
nosphere and su ch  society.

m ale voices in  th e ladies’ .cabin , he 
into i t ; bu t, find ing th at h e  had entered a 
meeting, w here a  travelin g  p reach cr had 

a  sm all con tp any for e v e n in g  prayers, he 
walked ou t again.

I1' Curious! ” th ough t he. “  B ible-readin g on one 
|o of the partitien, and g a m b lin g  on the oth er ! ”

P in k e y  and th e C olo n el w ere now 011 such friendly 
term s th at Jacob dism issed his fears on his friend’s 
account. S till h e  did  not lik e  to leave  him  there 
in su ch  c o m p a n y ; a n d  it w as on ly  because h e  did 
n ot w ish to displease him  th at h e  finally  with- 
drew.

H e passed th rough the oth er part o f  th e cabin 
again  to h is state-room , and w en t to bed, leaving 
th e lam p b u rn in g  ; then lay  aw ake for a  lo n g  while 
w a itin g  for A lp h o n se. A t  last h e  fell asleep, and 
it m ust h ave  been two o r three hours la ter th at he 
was aw akened b y  som ebody in th e room.

It was A lp h o n se. H e was very palé, his eyes
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shone, and his fine w h ite  forehead glisten ed like 
m arble. Jacob did n ot sp eak  until h e  saw  th at his 
friend w as not p rep arin g for bed, but g o in g  out 
a gain  w ith  h is violin.

“ Y o u  are  not g o in g  to p lay, this tim e o f  n ight, 
are you  ? ”  h e  said, anxiously.

“  W h a t  business is it o f  you rs w h ether I p lay  or 
not ? ”  A lp h o n se  retorted, sharply.

“  I d id  n ’t m ean cards— I m eant th e vio lin ,”  said 
Jacob.

“ Just a  tun e o r tw o,”  rejoined P in k ey , in a 
k in der tone, a s  h e  w en t out a n d  closed  th e door.

Jacob did  n ot kn ow  w hen n ext h e  fell asleep  ; 
b u t, a w ak in g a  second tim e, h e  found h im self in 
the darle. H e rem em b ered  th at the lam p  had been 
b u rn in g  low , and th at he had seen P in k e y  turning 
u p th e wick. H ad h e  entered th e room  a  second 
tim e, and put ou t th e lig h t ? O r had it b u rn t out ?

H e listened for any m ovem en t o r sound of breatÍ! 
in g  in the berth below . A l l  w as silence, brokei 
on ly  b y  the constant ja r  o f  th e boat’s enginc a»i 
th e ru sh in g  noise o f  th e stron g paddle-wheels, 

Jacob turned, a n d  listened again . Then 1¡ 
reach ed  carefu lly  dow n to the berth  below. It 6J| 
v a c a n t; th e carefully  tucked-in  coverlet had 1:, 
been  disturbed.

A  great fear possessed him , a n d  h e  was about ti 
g e t  up and dress him self, to g o  in search of hs 
friend, w h en  h e  heard footsteps approaching, ani 
a  han d  on  th e door. S om ebody carne in, ar¿ 
w ithout strik in g  a  lig h t or stop p in g  to undre-s, 
g o t into the low er berth.

T h e  m oon  h a d  s e t ;  b u t the first glimmertf 
dawn w as b eg in n in g  to steal th rough the sitial 
state-room  window , a n d  b y  th e gray , coid ligfc 
Jacob cou ld  see th at th e com er was Alphonse.

(T o  be continué ti.)

K I N G  L O N E S O M E .

B y  L u c y  L a r c o m .

“  W h o  is the w h ite-faccd oíd m an 
O utside, at the w indow -pane,

T h a t  m uttered and sigh ed , as aw ay  h e  ran 
Into the sleet a n d  rain ;

C r y in g  to som e one behind,
C a llin g  to som e one before,

O n e w hom  h e  cannot find,
O n e  w h o will com e n o m o re ? ”

T h a t  o íd  m an  h as sisters three ;
O n e h e  h as n ever seen :

O n  a  throne o f  roses afar sits she,
A n d  th e w hole w orld ow ns her a  queen.

B u t ou t ot h e r  fich es and power,
N o th in g  h as sh e  to spare—

N o t so  m u ch a s  a  flower—
F o r  th e lonesom e w anderer there.

O n e sister beside him  delayed,
A n d  tried  his th in  fingers to h o k l;

B u t th e storm  her garm en ts shredded and frayed, 
A n d  she san k, ben um bed w ith th e coid.

A n d  e ve r h e  p rays and cries,
A n d  over her silence grieves ;

B eh in d  h im , alas ! she lies 
B uried in go lden  leaves.
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O n e h a p p y  y o u n g  face before,
L o oks b a ck , betw een  cloud a n d  drift, 

W ith  a  sudden sm ile, and is seen no m ore ;
A n d  the p ilgrim  follovvs, swift 

A s  a  flash o f  the n oon-day l ig h t ;
W ith  w ail, and reproach, and shout,

H e  follows, th ro u gh  d a y  a n d  n igh t,
T ill  again  th e face  peeps out.

“  L O  ! T H E R E  A T  T H E  P A N E  H E  G L O W E R S  !  ”

T h is  fairest sister o f  all 
W il l  lau gh  in th e oíd m an ’s face,

W ill ch a llen g e  him  onvvard, w ith m erry cali, 
T o  m easure w ith  h e r  a  race,

T ill,  w eary  and lam e, h e  falls 
A m id  rose-buds and sp rin g in g  fern.

S h e  flies w ith  th e w ind ; he calis,
B u t n evcr w ill she return.

F o r  th e pale-faced p ilgrim  without 
Is W in tcr , th e lonesom e kin g,

C a llin g  b a c k  to A u tu m n  w ith  dreary  shout, 
A n d  h u rry in g  on  tow ard Spring.

A s  S u m m er ru les over th e flowers,
O v er ice a n d  snow  rcign s he.

L o  ! th ere  at th e p ane h e  glow ers,
A n d  sh akes his w h ite  scep tcr— see 1
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L I T T L E  T R A V E L E R S .

B y  H a r r i e t  M .  M i l l e r .

W E a ll are travelers on th e jou r- 
n e y  o f  life— som e o f  us pleas- 

a n t and helpful, and som e o f

l l

o f  a  la rg e  sieve, in  w hich are  p laced  m an y articles, 
am on g which are m oney-scales, a  brass mirror, 
w ritin g utensils, books, silver and go ld  ornam ents,

us cross a n d  com p lain ing, bu t and fruits, w hile the anxious p aren ts stand b y  to
o t l  í i t i t K  a n n n ]  ------ . . . L I — _ I_:    . . * 1 1  r  . . . .  l  • l  i  i «all with eq u al speed h u rry in g  
on  to the end.

L e t th e  o ld er travelers p ass on 
their w ay, w h ile  w e take a  peep 
at the you n gest o f  ail the little 
travelers in their first stage, 
w h en  a s  y e t th e y  h ave  n o voice 
in th e con d u ct o f  their ow n lives, 
b u t are tu m bled a n d  tossed about 
a t  th e con ven ien ce o f  m ore ex- 
perienced fellow -passengers.

To begin w here the hum an race  started, le t us 
how the little travelers g e t  on  in th e far East. 

he Oriental b a b y  inherits from  his grave, cerem o- 
ious papa a  qu iet, th o u gh tfu l air, to w h ich  our 
abies are perfect strangers. N o lau gh in g, kick- 
g, crowing, and screa m in g  little  traveler h ave w e 

ere, but a solem n, qu iet, b lack-haired  infant, who 
'ks out at life from  his m o th er’s  b a c k  with a  calm 
difference that even  th e grow n-up babies o f  the 
’est cannot equal. T ie d  up in h is w ooden tray, 
r a eradle, h e  go es w ith  m am m a to th e field, 
king his dinner, o r ly in g  u nder a  tree, w ith  equal 
mposure, con tentedly w aitin g th e tim e w hen he 

hall waddle around, w rap p ed  in y a rd s and yards 
f silk and woolen c lo th ; ja c k e ts  a n d  trousers, fez 
nd turban, and b ig  shaw l arou n d  h is waist, i f  h e  ’s 
Turkish baby ; a n d  red shoes o r wooden kob- 

obs, blue b a g g y  trousers, loose ja c k e ts , and red 
~p or tarboosh, i f  h e  ’s a  S yrian  b a b y. H e m akes 
is journeys in a  b a sk e t h u n g  on th e side o f  a horse, 
"th stuffed seat a n d  b a r  to hold him  u p, w h ile  his 
urse rides the sam e a n im al and keeps him  quiet 
di a lump o f opiu m , if  h e  ’s a  Persian b a b y ; and 

des luxuriously on  do n key-back, with his eradle 
ung between tw o u p rig h t posts from  th e saddle, 
he ’s a  Jerusalem  baby.
The bare-headed b ab y  o f  C h in a , n ot quite so 
ve as his A siatic  cousins, is still a  contented 

iltle traveler, w h ether h e  rides on th e b a ck  of 
anima, or is tied on  a  m at to sleep , o r exposed 
' de the door in  a  bam boo c a g e , o r fastened 

his gilded baby-ch air, to teach h im  to sit up.
most ¡m portant m om ent in his y o u n g  life 

when, at the a g e  o f  one year, h e  decides his 
ature destiny in a  curious w ay. H e  is carefully  
ressed in new  clothes, a n d  seated in th e m iddle

see which object w ill first a ttract his sober black 
eyes. I f  h e  takes up a  b o ok  o r p encil, h e  is 
destíned to becom e a  sch olar ; i f  the g litter o f  gold 
or silver attract h im , h is fate is to am ass wealth ; 
if  fruits su it him  best, h e  w ill incline to spurn the 
rice o f  his fath cr’s  table, and feast upon delicate 
puppy-stew , o r bird's-nest soup.

A t  two years o f  a g e  h e  w ill dress like h is gran d- 
father o f  e igh ty , and lo ok  like th at oíd gen tlem an  
seen th ro u gh  the sm all end  o f  an opera-glass. 
W h e n  h e  first enters school, h e  w ill b r in g , not a  
sp cllin g-b oo k  and slate, b u t two candios, a  few 
sticks o f  incensé, a n d  a  sm all quan tity  o f  m o ck  
m o n ey (m ade o f  p ap er), to b e  burn ed before a 
p iece  o f  p a p er h a v in g  th e ñ am e o f  C on fucius writ- 
ten  upon it. T h u s  the little  C hín ese  traveler is 
laun ched on  h is school-life.

T h e  little  traveler on th e shore o f th e G an g e s 
has a  very  different life. B ath ed  eve ry  d ay in the 
sacred stream , or in a  ja r  o f  its w a te r ; scrubbed 
w ith its holy m u d— ears, eyes, and m outh ; thor- 
o u g h ly  purified from  all sin, a s  his p aren ts devou tly  
b elieve— how  can h e  h e lp  b e in g  b e tter  than other 
b a b ies?  H e  is a  jo lly , h a p p y  b a b y, brigh t as the 
sun shinc o f  h is native la n d ; not troubled with clothes 
i f  he belongs to th e p oor c lasse s; bu t w rapped in 
gorgeo u s silks o f  scarlet a n d  blue, loaded  with 
jew els, a n d  w eigh ed  down b y  enorm ous gold-em - 
broidered turban , i f  h e  hap p en s to b e  a  prince. 
H e  is betrothed  b y  h is parents w h ile  h e  is still in 
th e first stag e  o f  his jo u rn ey, and often is m arried 
at the a g e  o f  six o r e igh t to a  bride o f  as m any 
m onths, w h en , acco rd in g  to th e custom  o f  the 
cou n try , h e  go es to live in the fam ily o f  h is little 
wife, and be educated— not to learn his lessons with 
her, as you m ig h t suppose, for, alas ! the baby- 
girls o f  B urm ah are  n ot ta u g h t to read.

T h is  little H in d o o  traveler sleeps in a  bask et 
h u n g  from  th e roof, and rides ou t on  m am m a’s 
h i p ; and, w h at seem s dreadful to us, he learns to 
sm oke before h e  can  w alk, his m oth er often ta k in g  
a  c ig a r  from  her own lip s and p u ttin g  it into his. 
I f  his life-journey is cu t short, h is b o d y  is carried 
to th e gra v e  in his basket-cradle, w hich is covered 
with a  frin ged  can op y and h u n g  from  a  pole on the 
shoulders o f  m en, and left a t  last upside dow n on 
h is last resting-place.
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B y  the side o f  the sam e sacred stream  w e can  see 
the little traveler o f  th e Parsees, a  p eoplc who 
carne lo n g  a g o  from  Persia, a n d  w ho w orship the 
sun. T h e  pecu liarity  o f  this fair-faced b a b y  in the 
land o f  dark er colors, is that h e  is n ever seen with 
h is h ead  uncovered. M an, w om an, o r  ch ild ,— oíd 
o r y o u n g, rich o r poor, d ay o r n igh t, asleep  or 
aw ake, indoors o r o u t,— the Parsee m ust alw ays 
k eep  th e head  covered. H e  w ears a  p retty  cap  o f  
s ilk  or.vel.vet o r lin en , w hich is v e ry  becom ing. 
H is dréss is a lw ays o f  silk, covered  w ith em broidery, 
go ld  and jew els, accord in g  to th e w ealth  c f  his 
fam ily , and the little  P arsee is a  very  picturesque 
o b ject a m o n g  the n ak ed  babies o f th e poorer 
classeá.

T h e  little  traveler in Ita ly , w ith  his droll little 
cap , a n d  dress like his grandm other's, go es in lead- 
in g  strin gs, o r a  w alkin g-fram e o f  w icker-w ork. 
O n  the C orn ice  road h e  go es to m a rk et with 
m am m a, rid in g  in a  bask et h u n g  to th e sides o f 
a  d o n k ey , with a  b ro th er o r sister in a sim ilar 
b a sk e t on  the other side. T h e  v egetab les, which 
m am m a sells, and the babies, ride v ery  content- 
e d ly  to g e th e r ; w h ile  the m oth er, with her parasol- 
h a t, crow ns th e droll load, bu sily  e n g a g ed  in knit- 
tin g  o r sp in n in g as she rides along.

In A lg ie rs , b a b y  rides “  p ick -a-b a ck ,”  a n d  in 
B avaria  tied  fíat to his nurse’s  b a c k ;  b u t if  he 
b e lo n g s to th e poorer elasses, h e  h as th e best tim e 
in F ran ce. H a v e  you  heard  o f  th at m ost bcautiful 
charity  o f  Paris called “ T h e  O r a d le ”  (C réche), 
w here th e babies o f  m otliers w ho m ust g o  out to 
w ork are k ep t a ll d a y — bath ed , freshly dressed, 
fed, doctored , and am used till their m others return 
h om e at n igh t ? T h e  la te  M rs. F ie ld , in h e r  p leas­
a n t letters from  F ra n ce , tells about it, and how  the 
children  o f  rich er parents are interested in it, savin g 
th eir m on ey to  p ay for a  eradle in th e house, and 
then  g o in g  to v isit it, and feelin g  a  particular in- 
terest in the b a b y  w hich lies in their  eradle.

T h e re  is an oth er ch a rity  in P aris , as w ell as in 
m an y other places, for the little  traveler w ho is 
“ le ft ou t in the c o id ”  b y  poor o r u n h ap p y parents. 
In  ou r cou ntry h e  is apt to start on h is life-journey 
from  som ebody’s  door-step, from  which h e  is gener- 
a lly  sen t b y  th e ow ner to a  F o u n d lin g  H om e, pro- 
v ided  for su ch  unfortunate waifs ; b u t in P aris the 
charitable  hom e for th is little  traveler has, in its 
door-w ay, a  sort o f  box w hich tu ra s  on  a  pivot. 
W h e n  a  m other, from  p overty  o r a n y  reason, feels 
ob liged  to g ive  aw ay  her- b a b y  (and none can  tell 
w h at a  m oth er m ust feel before she com es to that), 
sh e  go es to this door, la ys th e little  creatu re  in the 
ntovable box, and turns it arou n d  ou t o f  her sight, 
r in g in g  a  door-bell as she does so. A n  attendant 
tak es the g ift, carries it to kind-hearted wom en 
within, w ho dress and feed it, and b r in g  up the

m otherless baby, in  tim e teach  it  som e trade 
g ive  it a  start in life.

T h e  little  traveler on our side o f  th e water hasa 
variety o f  fashions. In  L im a h e  sw ings in a hanv 
m ock ; in Y u ca tá n  h e  toddles aroun d am ply dressed 
in a  straw  h a t and p a ir  o f  sandals. Among the 
Indians o f  o u r  prairies he b e g in s life as a pasáve 
b u n d le , h u n g  over his m o th er’s  b a c k  or from the 
lim b o f  a  tree. H is h ead  is m ade to grow flatby 
m eans o f  a  bo ard  (as you  see  in th e picture), if ¿  
is to h ave  th e h on or o f  b e in g  a Flat-head Indian, 
W aste  no p ity  on  h im  ; it  would b e  the sorrowand 
d isgrace  o f  h is life i f  his h ead  w ere shaped like 
yours. H e  w ill in future years select his slaves 
from  roun d-headed races, a n d  p roud ly  declare that 
no F lat-h ead  w as eve r a slave !

W h e n  the little travelers com e in pairs, they 
m ak e confusión in the world. A m o n g  our Piule 
Indians (as I la te ly  rcad  in a  N evad a  paper), when 
this happens, it becom es necessary, b y  Indian latí, 
for th e d ignified, pom pous pap a him self to take 
care  o f  th e superfluous baby. W h e n  you  remem- 
b er th at an Indian  n ever deign s to notice, much 
less to touch, a  papoose, you  can  im agine what a 
m ortification th is m ust b e  to him .

A m o n g  som e peoples th e extra  b a b y  is at once 
put out o f  the w a y ; b u t in one A frican tribe ¡ 
curious custom  prevails. T h e  h u t containing the 
u nfortunate pair is m arked b y  a  cloth hung before 
the door, a n d  a  row  o f  w h ite  pegs driven into the 
grou n d  in  fron t o f  it. I f  any o n e  excep t the parents 
goes in , h e  is at on ce  seized and sold into slavery. 
T h e  twins can n ot p lay  w ith  other children, and no 
one can  use a n y th in g  ou t o f  th at house. The 
m o th er is allow ed to g o  ou t to w ork in the field, 
b r in g  w ood and oth er necessary th in gs, but she 
can n ot sp eak  to a n y  one ou t o f  her own family. 
T h is  perform an ce go es on till the unwelcome pair 
are six years oíd , w h en  th ey  have a  great ceremony 
— m usic, m arch in g, feasting, and dan cin g; and 
w h en  th is is done, the ban ish ed  fam ily takes its 
p lace a m o n g  respectable  peop le  again.

S av e  you r p ity  for th e u n h ap p y little traveler, 
A m erican  born  and w hite, w ho is abandoned lo 
th e tender m ercies o f  nurses. H e  w ill b e  dressed 
too tig h tly  perhaps, d ru g ge d  w ith soothing'-sirup 
(or w orse), slap p cd  if  h e  cries, and left alone in tire 
dark. H e w ill ride in his carriage w ith  the sun in 
his eyes, if  it is sun ny ; and with arnts and ha: 
u ncovered and h a lf frozcn, if  it is coid. Flies "ill 
b e  allow ed to tickle  his fat little  nose, and pins to 
stick  in to his tender little  back. T h e  strings of his 
absurd lace cap  w ill ch o k e  him  till he is black in 
th e face ; and h e  will n early  b rea k  his neck falling 
o v e r the arm  o f  B rid g et w h en  she wants to gos 
w ith a  crony. H is troublesom e clothes will be 
tw itched dow n a n d  je rk e d  around ; and lie will be
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1 down, set up, tu rn ed  over, and arran ged  any 
, most convenient to her. A b o ve  a ll, i f  h e  darcs 

L  his mouth to com plain  o f  a n y  o f  these tortures, 
i delicate little body w ill be trotted on h e r  hard 

i lili it w ill b e  n oth in g  short o f  a  m iracle  i f  his 
Icious little life is n ot w orried ou t o f  him .
The calm O rien tal b a b y  in h is tray o r b a s k e t ; 
é Chínese baby in h is c a g e ; the b a b y  o f  B urm ah , 
jkcd or wrappcd in silks, sm o k in g  at two and 
-r¡ed at ten ; the b a b y  o f  the “  C rad le  ”  and the 

Hundling A sylu m  o f  P aris ; th e L im a  b a b y  in its

ham m ock , and th e stolid  Indian  papoose on  its 
b o ard s,— each and eve ry  one is h ap p ier a n d  better 
o ff than ou r p oor little m other-abandoned A m erican  
baby, left to ign oran t a n d  careless nurses.

T h e  “  m o th er-baby,” — th e h a p p y  little traveler 
w ho is not left to th e m ercies o f  a  nurse, whose 
throne is his m oth er’s  arm s, whose p illow  is soft, 
and w hose needs are w isely m e t,— h e is the hap- 
piest o f  all. F air, fat, and hearty, th e sorrow s o f 
babyh ood com e not near h im . H e truly is t h j  one 
“ born w ith  a  silver spoon in h is m outh."

7 7 -

B y  M . M . D.

ING, d o n g  ! D in g, d o n g  !
S e v f . n t y - s i x  will soon b e  g o n e ; 
S e v e n t y - s e v e n  ’ s  co m in g  o n ,—  

D in g , d o n g  ! D in g , d o n g  !

T e ll us, year, before yo u  g o ,—
D in g , d o n g  ! D in g , d o n g  1 

W h y  a t  last you  hurry so,
T h o u g h  at first so very  slow  ?

D in g , d o n g  !
C a n ’t you  wait a  little longer,
T ill  th e baby-year ge ts  stro n g er ? 

D in g , d o n g  ! D in g , d o n g  !

W h y  can ’t  years com e b a c k  again, 
Ju st th e sam e as th ey  h ave  b een ?

D in g , d o n g  1 D in g , d o n g  ! 
B ig  folks sa y  ’ t w ould n ever do, 
N ono w ould live  th e past an ew  ; 
B u t I ’d  like it ,— w ould n’ t you  ? 

D in g , d o n g  ! D in g , d o n g  !

Ju st the sa m e ?  N o, I m ust be 
B etter with each y ear, you see,
O íd y e a r  ! D o n ’t you  p ity  m e ? 

D in g , d o n g  1 D in g , dong, 
D in g  !
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P O P P E T S .

B y  A m a l i e  L a  F o r g e .

It  w as a  calm , still even in g . T h e  broad  bosom 
o f  the T h a m e s w as scarcely ruffled b y  the little 
breeze th at stirred the droop ing sails o f  som e o f  the 
riv e r craft. O ver the city  a n d  over th e forest of 
m asts, th e roun d fu ll m oon  w as risin g. T o u ch in g  
th e dom e o f  S t. P aul’s. it g lan ced  dow n o v e r roofs 
and u nder brid ges till it lay  a  broad path o f  ligh t 
on  the sleep in g  river. T h e  ga s lam ps flickered and 
lo ok ed  p a lé  before its ligh t, and m an y a  w eary 
pedestrian , liu rry in g  across th e crow ded bridges 
w hich span th e river, p aused a  m om ent to gaze at 
th e fu ll-orbcd g lobe w hich even  to w eary e yes was 
a  w ondrous revclation  o f  beauty.

It w as d ark  u n d er th e brid ges, and the w ater 
la p p in g  a gain st the piers had so m eth in g  m ournful 
in its sound. O n e o f  the slow  river-barges was just 
p assin g in to th e shadow . John B rig g s , h e r  owner, 
leaned a gain st the tiller, gu id in g  his clum sy craft 
carefu lly  th ro u gh  the arches. N ea r th e bow  his 
n ep h ew  B en  w as seated, p u llin g  one lo n g  oar.

“  S tead y, B en  !”  called out th e m aster, w arn in gly .
“  S tead y  it is ,”  a n d  B en  drew  in h is oar a  little.
O u t into th e lig h t again  th e b o at carne slowly 

creep in g, e a g er ly  w atched b y  a  little  figure stand- 
in g  on one o f  the water-stairs. A s  they carne closer, 
he sen t ou t to them  a  feeblc p ip in g  hail.

John B r ig g s  shaded h is eyes w ith  h is hand. 
“  W h y , bless m y  soul, i t ’s P o p p ets ! B rin g  her 
n ear, B en , so h e  can  com e aboard .”

T h e n  a  stron g h e a rty  shout was sen t b a ck  in 
answer, w h ile  th e b o at’s  head slow ly  turned toward 
th e stair.

John B rig g s  took h is pipe out o f  his m outh to 
w elcom e th e n ew -com er. “  W h y , P o p p ets, we 
was gettin ’ on easy  ’bout you , m e an’ B en . W e  
th ou gh t y o u ’d go t lost, m eb b e.”

“  M e  lo s t ! W h y , dad ! ”  and th ey  bo th  laugh ed  
h eartily  in h u g e  en jo ym en t o f  th e jo k e , th e thin 
trcb le  o f  th e one r in g in g  pleasantly th rough the 
g ru ff  bass o f th e other.

“ W e ll,  P o p p ets,”  and John B rig g s  resum ed his 
p ipe, “  w ot has you  b o u g h t fur us, fur ’t w ont be 
lo n g  afore w e w ants ou r su p p er.”

T h e  little  b o y  k n elt down beside h is bask et which 
h e  h a d  set with grea t care  in a  córner, and touch­
in g  each p arcel as h e  to ok  it ou t w ith a caressing 
little p at, h e  w en t rapidty over h is list.

“  T h e r e ’s th e tobáceo, dad, and the tea and 
su gar, a n d  bacon and herrin ’s— and oh, d a d ! I got 
som e cresses. T h e y  looked so green  a n d  p re tty , like 
the fie ld s; I go t ’em  eos o f  th at.”

“  H o ! h o ! ”  lau gh ed  B en , w ho was listening; 
his únele frow ned h im  into sudden gravity, 1' 
n odded k in d ly  at th e little flushed, eager face: 

“ I t ’s a ll r ig h t, m y  lad. C resses is werry 
for th e liealth , as m y  o íd  m oth er used to say.”

“  T h e y  ’re  too p retty  to eat ’m o st,”  said the bor 
tou ch in g  them  tenderly.

“ W e ll, P o p p e ts , w h a t’ ll w e h ave  for supper, 
b e in ’ it ’s you r w atch ? ”

“  O h , d ad, h errin ’s  ! T h e y  're  so good, andl 
aw ful h u n g ry .”

“  W e r ry  good , m y  lad. H ere, steward,” to Be 
w ho grinn ed  in app reciation  o f  the never-fa;i- 
jo k e , “  you  h ear the cap ’in. H e says hcrrin'sf: 
supper, a n d  co n sequ en tly  herrin ’s  it is.”

“  A y ,  a y , sir ! ” — and B en  p u lled  his forelod 
th e little  “  ca p ’in ,"  w ho c lap p ed  h is hands gleett 

“  N ow , ca p ’ in ,”  said John B rig g s , gravely, “ií 
be as y o u .'11 m in d th e tiller a  b it, I ’ll take the - 
an ’ b y  the tim e B en  ’s  go t su p p er w e ’ll be ready 
a n ch o r.”

H ig h e r and h ig h e r  rose th e m oon, silyering' 
m asts and spars o f  the m an y vessels crowded 
the docks. T h e  b a rg e  w as anchored now; 
B en , h is labors en d ed , was stretched sound 
on th e deck. F a r th cr  aft, John B rig g s  and Pop,, 
w ere seated  on a  co il o f  rop e, ta lk in g  in lowtr 
— th e ch ild  h o ld in g  clasped in both his, the h 
rough hand o f  th e other.

“  N ow , d ad, te ll m e ’b o u t th at n igh t,”  lie was 
in g ;  and “ d a d ,”  d raw in g  him  a  little  closer,c 
m en ced  th e often to ld, y e t  n ever tired of, storv.

“  W e ll, P o p p ets, it was a  n ig h t ju st like this, 
c lear fu ll m oon a n ’ a  ligh t breeze n ot much more' 
to-night, for I rem em b ers the sails o’ the ver 
'round h u n g  ju s t  lik e  rags. W e ll, we was kindt 
driftin ’ a lon g. B en  w as at th e tiller, an’ 1 
pullin ’ w ery slow , for I w as feelin ’ uncommon 
P oppets, eos Of h avin ’ buried m y  little girl and 
m oth er th at w erry sam e w eek .”

H ere  the ch ild  nestled h is h ead  down on 
speaker’s arm . H e alw ays did  w hen this part 
th e story w as reached.

“  W e ll, P o p p ets,”  stro k in g  h is hair softly, “* 
was sayin ’, w e w as driftin ’ dow n slow an’ si 
like. W h e n  w e com e u nder London Bridge 
m oon w as sh in in ’ w erry  b righ t indeed, an’ a¡ 
looked b a c k  k in d o’ natural like to see if we 
goin ’ to clear the bridge, I sees somethin' noa® 
on th e w ater, r ig h t u nder th e bridge, Popp® 
fioatin’ up an ’ dow n w ith  th e tid e .”
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'  O N E  O F  T H E  S L O W  R I V E R - B A R G E S  W A S  J U S T  P A S S I K G  I N T O  T H E  S H A D O W .”

g o  o n ! ”  cried  P oppets, e a g er ly . 1 H u llo , B en , here ’s  som ethin ’ w ants lookin ’ to , ’—  
I ’m  goin ' on. W e ll, says I , a n 'B e n  lie  com es ru n n in ’ fo r 'a rd ; a n ’ b y a n 'b y w e
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ge ts  th e som eth in ’ out, an ' then  we finds a  shaw l, 
an ' then  w e finds som e m ore c lo ’es, and arter a
lon g tim e w e finds a  baby, a n ’ that b a b y  w a s  ”

“ A n d  th at b a b y  w as m e ! "  cries the child , de- 

ligh ted ly . “  G o  on, d a d .”
“  A n ’ th at b a b y  w as m y P o p p ets” — sto o p in g  to 

pat th e b o y ’s ch eek . “  W e ll, th en , B en a n ’ m e 
to ok  you  o ff w ot you  w as ly in ’ on ”  (he did  not 
te ll h im — poor b a b y— th at it was h is dead  m oth er’s 
h eart), “ an’ w e rubbed you  a n ’ w rap p ed  you  up 
w arm , a n ’ b y  an’ b y  you  b e g in s to c ry  ; a n ’ m y ! 
how you  d id  g o  on, P o p p ets ! S ay s B en  to me, 
sh ou tin ’ ou t eos 1 could n ’t h e a r eos o f y o u ,—
‘ U n e le ,’ says h e , ‘ did you  ever h ear such a  
sc re e ch e r? ’ A n ’ says I , ‘ N o , B en , an’ I hop es I 
n ever shall a g a in .’ Y o u  m a y  la u g h , Poppets, but 
B en  a n ’ m e did n’ t d o  m uch la u g h in ’ that n ig h t.”

“  D a d ,”  said  th e ch ild , su dd en ly, “  did  you  ever 
k n ow  m y  m oth er ? ”

John B rig g s  turned aw ay  with a  little  em barrassed 
co u gh . “  I  ’ve seen her, P o p p ets ; b u t w e was n’t 
w erry  in tím ate, so to  sp e a k .”

“ 'C a u se  y o u  said th is" — to u eh in g  a  little  rin g  
h a n g in g  from  his n eck  b y  a  faded ribbon— “  was 
hers, and sh e  left it for m e .”

“ W e ll,  Poppets, an ’ so  she d id ;  she was a 
w erry  respectable w om an, you r m other, a n ’ she 
did  n’t  w ant to  h ave  nothin ’ to leave  you , 1 s ’p ose.” 

“  W h a t  w as she lik e  ? ”  questioned Poppets. 
“ W e ll, she was a ll dressed in b la c k  w’en I see 

h e r , w ith  a  widow’s cap  on. S h e was a  w erry  nice 
w om an, I m akes no doubt, P o p p ets, b u t she got 
poor an’ w erry  discouraged afore she d ie d .”

T h e n  seein g  anoth er question m o vin g  on the 
ch ild ’s lips, he w en t on h a s t ily :

“  L o o k  h ere, la d ; th is here is n’ t go in ’ 011 with 
ou r story. W e ll,  you  ju st screech ed  and screeched, 
till B en  a n ’ m e  was ’m ost worn out, b u t I would n 't 
g ive  you  u p ,— no, I would n ’t ; an ’ yo u  was that 
h u n g ry , there w as no satisfyin ' y o u ; so I says one 
d a y , ‘ B e n ,’ says 1, ‘ g o  a n ’ b u y  a  g o a t ; ’ so B en 
h e  go es an’ b u y s  a  go at, an ’ the n ex t d ay overboard 
it goes, an ’ B en arter it, an ' ge ts  n ear bein ’ drown- 
d ed  on  accou nt o f  its bein ’ so con trary. W e ll, at 
last I tak es you to a  w om an I know s, an ’ I asks her 
w ot ’s th e m atter.

“  S h e looks at you  aw h ile , a n ’ then  says she, 
‘ H e d o  screech like a  good  on e, don ’ t h e ? ’ A n ’ 
says I , ‘ N o bo d y kn ow s th at b etter ñ or m e, m u m .’ 

“  T h e n  she looks a t  you  a gain , an ’ says she, 
‘  H is m in d w ants am usin ’ , th at ’s  it , ’ says she.

“  ‘ A s  how , m um  ? ’ I says.
“  ‘ L o rd  lo ve  you , m a n ,’ says sh e, ‘ ho w  should  I 

k n o w ?  Y o u  TI h a v e  to find out. C h ild ren  is w erry 
differen t abou t th a t,’ she says.

“  S o  I w alks o ff with yo u  in m y  arm s, n ot h avin ’ 
learn ed  so  w erry m uch arter all. H ow som ever, I

m akes you  a  soft ba ll, a n d  I  h an gs it by a string, I 
an ’ y o u ’d  lie  dabbin ’ at that there with your limé I 
fists, like a  k itten  for a ll the world. A rter a while, [ 
you  g ives up screech in ’, a n ’ y o u ’d  laugh to me so I 
p retty  like, you  cured  th e pain in m y heart «oírI 
d e r fu l; a n ’ then w ’en  you  grow ed, I sent you t, 
school even in ’s, and m y  1 how  proud you was w'cj I 
you  could read to y e r  dad, a n ’ yer dad, Poppets, | 
was ju st as proud, every bit. T h en  arter a while, I 
you  say y o u  w ants to d o  som eth in g to help yeroidI 
d ad, so I tak es you  to th e sh op s and shows yt 
w h at to bu y, an ’ then  y o u  says you  wants to { 
alon e, so  one d ay g o  alon e it is. W ell, arter you’dI 
go t started, I says to B en , ‘ B e n ,’ says I, ‘ I ’m| 
aw ful on easy ’bo u t P o p p ets.' A n ’ says he, 
know ed i t ; s ’pose you g o  arter h im .’ So off11 
starts. W e ll, I kep t you in s igh t for a good bit,I 
sn eakin ’ 'roun d corners a n ’ sk u lk in ’ behind barréis, I 
for I did  n’t w ant you  to see m e, ye see. If I'd| 
k ep t at th at business lon g, P o p p ets, I ’msurel 
h a ’ took to p ickin ’ pockets. Som ehow  I felt jua I 
like a  thief. W e ll,  you go es abou t, lookin' asbijl 
as an yb od y, a n ’ I w as ju st la u gh in ’ at myself f 
b e in ’ so  on easy ’bo u t you , w hen a ll at onct I seeil 
lot o ’ b o ys stop  you, a n ’ one on ’em  tried to takeI 
yer basket, bu t you  held  on to th at, an’ byan'btl 
a  b ig  fellow  steps up a n ’ says h e , ‘ I say, youngster, [ 
ju st g ive  up yer bask et, o r I TI punch yer ’ead,' arfI 
then you  b e g in s to c ry , a n ’ says you, ‘ Oh, I wish| 
dad was here 1 ’

“ I w as o n ly  w aitin ’ for that, so I sings out, I 
‘ S tan d  b y , m y hearties ! ’ an ' I m akes a rush arfl 
k n ock s o v e r the b ig  fellow  with a  cu ff on his car,I 
an ’ then  th e y  a ll takes to their h eels like a lot «I 
little  fish in ’-boats i f  a  m an-o’-w ar bears down a l  
’em.

“ W e ll,  you  w alked  on qu iet for a  bit, an’ tha| 
you says, ‘  D ad , ho w  did you  com e h e re ? ’

“  ‘ W e l l , ’ says I , ‘  P o p p ets, I th ou gh t I ’d like¡»| 
take a  w a lk .’ ‘ N ow , d a d ,’ yo u  says, lookin' str; 
at m e, ‘ you  k n ow  yo u  com e to look arter « I  
W e ll, I had to say I did. Y o u  thought awhile,a 
then says y o u , ‘ D ad , s ’pose you  do that fur a littl 
fur I a in t go in ’ to g ive  it  u p ,’ says you, chachal 
yer little basket— ‘  an ’ then som e d ay you leave oí | 
when I don ’ t k n ow  it, a n ’ then I TI feel justass 
th in kin ’ y o u  ’re th ere, a n ’ then  arter a  while I »oct| 
m in d .’ O h  ! you a lw ays was a  terrible strangí| 
child , P o p p ets !

“  S o  we does th at, an ’ som etim es I ’d see; 
lo ok in g  b a ck  fur m e, a n ’ I ’d  m ake b ’lieve I didnl 
see  y o u , a n ’ w alk  on an’ take no notice, an’ so yw| 
got to go a lon e, a n ’ rtow there a in t nobody can ó>| 
it b etter than m y  P o p p ets.”

“  A n d  th at ’s a ll about m e, d a d ? ”
“  A n ’ that ’s  a ll about you ye t awhile, mylad.'
T h e  shadow s w ere den ser u nder the bridgsl
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L  the water lapped the piérs a  little  m ore q u ick ly, 
r the tide was com in g in. R e d  a n d  green  ligh ts 

¡ere twinkling in th e r ig g in g  o f  the vessels, and 
. crowd in the streets w as th in n in g, and still John 

i and the child  sat ta lk in g  together. 
lÓnce and a gain  the ch ild ’s th ou gh ts w ould turn 

his dead m other, a n d  h e  w ould a sk  earnest, 
J z z lin g  questions, a n d  a lw ays gen tly , a lw ays skill- 
Bly, would the other lead  h im  aw ay  from  th e sub- 

t
‘ There aint no use tellin ’ th e  ch ild  h is m oth er 

drownded,”  h e  h a d  sa id  to  B en  lo n g  before. 
{if she fell in a-purpose,— w hich a in t no w ays 
¡nlikely, them London brid ges bein ’ a  dreadful 
nptation to folks as is w orrited in their m inds,—  

must n’t never kn ow  i t ;  an ’ i f  she fell in b y  
jcident, which m a y  b e  too, w h y  h e  ’d  alw ays b e  
flinkin’ if there ’d been  som ebody th ere  th e y  m ig h t 

’ got her out, so w e jis t  w ont te ll h im  at a ll.” 
iThey had sat silent for som e tim e, w h en  su dd en ly  
he child spoke.

'Now, dad, I ’l l  tell you  a  story, su ch  a  nice, 
jce one,”  said P oppets, w ho h a d  been  gazin g  for 
¡jlong time at the m oon sh in in g  so q u ietly  down 
1 them.
|“  Ay, lad, that ’ll b e  prim e ! W h y , com e to 
¡ink, Poppets, you ’ve n ever told yer oíd dad  a 
j>ry yet.”
| “ Well, I ’m go in g  to n ow ,”  answ ered th e child, 
dding his head gravely . “  O n ce  upon a  tim e—  
fot’s the way a ll th e stories b eg in  in the fairy-book 

Subought me, d a d .”
| “ AU right, d e a ry ; now  th en , g o  on. ‘  O n ce upon 
lim e” ’ ------

1“  Once upon a  tim e, there was a  good, good 
Jn, who was very, very  lonely, 'cau se o f  h av in ’ 
Briedhis little girl a n d  h e r  m o th er.”
1“  That ’s m e,”  said th e listener, u nder h is breath , 
pnly I don’t know  ’b o u t the * g o o d .’ ” 
r  Hush, d a d ; you  m ust n ’t stop m e ,”  w arned 

Jppets, shaking h is h ead  at him . “ W e ll,  this 
1 man was sailin ’ on th e river one n igh t, and he 

j feelin’ very low and very u n h ap p y, and he was 
¡)in’ to himself, 1 T h e re  a in t n ob od y  left, a n d  1 

i l  was n’t left n either.’ ”
“ Why, P o p p ets! ”  said John  B rig g s , w ith  a

pp, “ how’d  you  k n o w ? ”
j“  Never m ind; I know . W e ll,  h e  was th in kin ’

, and the m oon lo ok ed  dow n at h im , a n d  she 
|ew all about it, a n d  sh e  ’d  sp arkle  up th e water, 
Ishe’dsm ile a t  h im , and still h e  did  n’ t notice 

P in ’. So she k e p t th in k in ’, th in k in ’ w h at she 
pld do for this good , good  m an. A n d  b y  a n d  b y  
•eautiful ángel carne a lon g, h o ld in g  a  little  g ir l;  
i the little girl h a d  lo n g  yellow  curls a n d  b lu e  

1 and she called the pretty á n g e l ‘ m oth er.’  ”  
he child paused a  little , for h is listener had

sh ad ed  h is face w ith  h is han d , and Poppets’ little 
tender fingers w en t up to stroke it gently.

“  W ell, th en , th e m oon a n d  th e á n g e l talked 
a bou t th e m an ; and b y  and b y , th e m oon m ade a  
little  b o at ou t o f  the m o on ligh t, a n d  sh e  put a  b a b y  
in it, and then she sent it sailin ’, sailin ’ dow n a 
streak  o f  lig h t till it carne to the w a te r; and there 
it  w as rockin ’ up and down, a n d  th e m oon w atchin ’  
it. A n d  then  an o th er á n g e l com es a lo n g , a n d  she 
says to the m oon, ‘ W h e re  h ave  you  sent m y  b a b y  ? ’ 
A n d  th e m oon says, ‘  I ’ve sent it to th at good, 
good  m an, to b e  a  com fort to h im .’ ”

“ A n ’ so you  are, m y  blessed P o p p e t s ! ”  mur- 
m ured th e other, fondly.

“  H ush , dad ; I  ’m  not done. So th e m oon and 
th e two a n gels and th e little  g ir l a ll stood w atch in g  
th e m an. A n d  w h en  h e  carne to th e b rid ge , the 
m oon shon e ou t v e ry  b r ig h t and show ed him  the 
little b a b y  ; a n d  th e y  saw  h im  take it  up a n d  hold  
it in h is arm s, a n d  then  th e tw o a n g els  a n d  th e little 
g ir l w en t aw ay  togeth er. W e ll,  th e b a b y  w as a  
very  bad  b a b y  for a  w hile, a n d  m o st w ore out the 
good, good  m a n ; b u t h e  took care  o f  it a ll the 
tim e. A n d  b y  and b y  it grew  to be a  little  boy, 
and then  the m an  used to  send it  to sch ool in the 
w inter, so  it could learn  to read for him  nights. 
A n d  after a  w hile h e  let this little  b o y  g o  errands 
for h im — and oh , how  g la d  th e little  b o y  was to do 
it 1 for he used to lie aw ake n igh ts, w onderin ’ w hat 
h e  cou ld  do for this go o d  m an. W e ll,  th e little  
b o y  g rew  and g rew  till h e  g o t to b e  a  b ig , stron g 
m an, and h e  w orked h ard  and saved  up his m o n e y ; 
and one d a y  h e  and th e g o o d  m an, w ho h a d  g o t to 
b e  an oíd m an  th en , left th e b o at w ith B en , who 
w as a  very  good  m an too. A n d  th e y  w en t o ff to­
geth er, and they g o t a  little  hom e b y  som e trees, 
and a  p retty  field near, w ith b u ttercu p s in it, a n d  a  
b roo k w ith cresses. D ad , th in k  o ’ t h a t ! A n d  the 
little  house had a  gard en , and th e y o u n g, stron g 
m an used to w ork in i t ; and then  h e  used to b r in g  
a ll kinds o f  n ice th in g s to th e oíd m an , w ho sat in 
a  b ig  ch air b y  th e door. A n d  th e y  h a d  a  go at—  
no, a  cow  ! D ad , was n ’t th at go o d  ? W a it, dad, 
the story ’s  m ost done. A n d  th e y  lived  there to­
geth er a  lo n g , lo n g  tim e, a n d  th e little  b o y  that 
h a d  grow n  to b e  a  b ig , stro n g  m an w as so  very, 
v ery  h a p p y, 'cau se now  h e  cou ld  take care  o f  the 
good  m an w ho h a d  taken care  o f  him . A n d  the 
o íd  m an  h e  w as h a p p y  too, and th ere  was n obody 
in a ll th e w orld h e  loved so  well as th e little b a b y  
th e m oon  had sent him . A n d  often  a n d  often, 
d ad, th e  two a n gels and th e little g ir l used to com e 
th ere  too, th ou gh  th e y o u n g  m an and the oíd m an 
could n’ t see  th e m ; a n d  th ey  w ere a ll so h a p p y, 
'cau se th e good , good  m an  w as h a p p y  too. A n d  
th at ’s all. D ad , do you  lik e  it ? W h y , d ad, you 
are  cryin ’ ! ”
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G r e g o r y  G r ig g s , G re g o ry  G rig g s ,
H a d  tw enty-seven differen t vvigs.
H e wore th em  u p, and h e  wore them  down,
T o  please th e peop le  o f  L on don  town.
H e wore them  east, and h e  wore them  west,
B u t he n ever could te ll w hich he liked the best.

“  B less m y little P o p p ets ! ” — and “ d a d ”  stooped 
to k iss the flushed ch eek s a gain  a n d  again.

A n d  still th e m oon shone softly, steadily  down. 
B en  h a d  lo n g  a go  tu m bled in to his bu n k, and the 
two w ere left alon e togeth er. Poppets had laid his 
head  on his protector’s  breast, and was w atchin g, 
h a lf  asleep, the sp arkle  o f  th e lig h t upon the water.

Soon th e  bells ra n g  ou t o v e r the city, chinim 
th e hotir o f  tw elve. P o p p ets was asleep. The o;! 
on ly  drew  him  a  little  c lo s e r ; h e  had often sb 
th e n ig h t th ro u gh  so  before. In  h is dreams, i¡. 
ch ild  was seein g  th e little  cottage  o f  his hopes, ai< 
far into the n igh t John B r ig g s  sa t holding him a, 
pu ffing silently  at h is pipe.
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T H E  G R E Y H O U N D ’ S  W A R N I N G .  

B y  H e z e k i a h  B u t t e r w o r t h .

L D  stories are  now  in fashion, 
a n d  here is  a  C h ristm as story 
th at was told to m y  grand- 
m oth er b y  h e r  gran dm oth er, 
w ho h ea rd  it from  an o!d 
la d y  on ce  in  a tten dance upon 
th e ro yal fam ily in th e days 
o f  K in g  C h a rles I.

C h a rle s  I .,  you  rem em - 
ber, founded a  co lo n y  in this 

ntry in very early tim es, and in h on or o f  his 
ng and beautiful Q u een , H en rietta  M aria , he 
ed ¡t Terra M a r is ,  o r  M ary-land . H e  gatli- 

jd fifteen hundred orp h an  child ren  from  the 
•ets of London, a n d  sen t th em  to M a ry -la n d ; 

these settlers, in th e  lo n g-fo rgotten  C hristm as 
, loved to hear and recount th e legen d s o f  the 

irt of C h a rles; and so  this story carne from  a 
irt lady who visited  M arylan d  in early  colonial 
es, and who, as I h ave  said, to ld  it to m y  grand- 
ither’s grandm other.
Hampton C ou rt P a la ce , w h ich  is still in perfect 
servation, was a  gran d  oíd E n glish  m anor in 

iys that are dim  in  history. It w as th e palace o f  
ptuous oíd C ard in al W o o lse y ; and here, after- 
d, kings were born , and queens w ere m arried, 
disappointed p rin ces grew  gra y  and died. 

loody M ary celebrated C h ristm as h ere  on one 
asion, when she h a d  th e great h a ll illum inated 

one thousand lam ps.
Here Charles I. a n d  h is beautifu l girl-queen 
sed their honeym oon. M arriages for lo ve  are 

jot common in oíd royal fam ilies, b u t C h a rles had 
J Henrietta M aria  eve r since h e  had seen  her 

:ng face at a  splendid reception  at the cou rt of 
ce, and when his m inisters failed  to a rra n ge  a 
¡age for him , h e  le t  h is heart sp e a k  for itself, 
oflercd his hand to th e princess, w hose beauty 
first enchanted h im . S o  H en rietta  w as m ar­
ta him in F ran ce  w hile h e  was y e t  in E n glan d , 

queer oíd way o f  d o in g  th in gs th at ro yal fam ilies 
( to practice. It w as called  m a rryin g  b y  proxy. 

The wedding took place one fair sp rin g  d ay in the 
jnd oíd cathedral o f  N otre D am e, w hich was 
| g  with rich tapestry and tissues o f  g o ld  and 
«etsatin, figured w ith  go lden  lilies o r flettrs-de- 
I Henrietta at this tim e was abou t fifteen years 

| j  g'e> so she was h ard ly  m ore than a  little  girl 
when Charles first fe ll in love  w ith her.

®Ve cannot stop to te ll yo u  o f  the ga la  days that 
'wed the m arriage, o r th e g a y  sh ip  th at bore

th e girl-queen  o v e r to E n glan d , to m eet th e k in g  
she had w edded. T h e  p a gean ts faded a s  she drew 
n ear to L o n d o n , fo r the p la g u e  w as in th e c ity , and 
b e lls  c lan ged  a n d  tolled  eve ry  m inute o f  th e day. 
B u t th e g a y  D u k e  o f  B u ck in g h am  m ade a  splendid 
b a n q u et for th e ro yal pair at h is residence a t  B ur- 
le igh -on -th e-H ill, a n d  it w as on  th is occasion  that 
Jeffry H u dson , th e fam ous d w arf o f  C h a rles’sco u rt, 
was first presented to th e q u een , b e in g  served  in a 
la rg e  pie on  th e table. W h e n  th e pie was cut, 
Jeffry ju m p ed  out, arm ed cap-á-pie.

B u t th e hon eym oon  w ent b y , a n d  the best days 
o f  the k in g ’s  life passed , a n d  th e storm  o f  the 
E n g lish  revolution  began  to gath er. T h e re  were 
riots in  L o n d o n , a n d  lo n g  a n d  a n g ry  Parliam ents, 
and th e queen  fled aw ay  fo r safety, a n d  th e k in g  
found h im self a  prisoner at last in H am p to n  C ou rt 
P a la ce , w here th e h a p p y  days o f  h is hon eym oon  
h a d  passed , w h en  life lay  fair before him .

T w o  o f  his children  w ere with h im  m u ch o f  the 
tim e in th ese perilous days— th e P rincess E lizabeth  
a n d  th e y o u n g  D u k e  o f  G lou cester. T h e y  w ere  his 
han d-in-hand com panions in h is w alks in Paradise, 
as th e  H am p ton  C o u rt P a lace  ga rd en s w ere called. 
T h e  P rincess E lizab eth  w as h e r  father’s  favorite, a 
tender-hearted, fair-haired child , frail a s  a  flower, 
h e r  p u ré soul sh in in g  th rough her p a lé  face lik e  a 
lam p  th rough a  vase  o f  a labaster. It was to her, 
as h e  took h e r  on  h is kn ee, that the k in g  confided 
his last m essages to  th e queen before h is execution. 
“ T e ll  h er, sw eeth eart,”  h e  said, “ I loved her to 
th e last.”

T h e  D u k e  o f  G lou cester was y o u n g e r th an  the 
p rin cess, b u t o ld er in heroic ap p earan ce and larger 
in stature, for E lizab eth  was a  w ee, frail th ing.

T h e  k in g  had a  favorite hound. I t  w as alw ays 
w ith h im  w hen h e  was alone o r w ith his children  ; 
it  gu ard ed  the d o or o f  h is c liam ber at n ig h t;  its 
on ly  d e lig h t seem ed to b e  to d o  th e b id d in g  o f  his 
royal m aster, and to receive  h is caresses.

C h a rles w as one d a y  am u sin g  h im se lf w ith  his 
children  in th e H am p to n  C ou rt gard en , w h en  a  
w ild -lookin g w om an drew  near, and, ho ld in g  ou t a 
thin hand, s a id :

“  A l m s ? ”
S h e  w as a stra n g e  frigh t o f  a  creature, and the 

child ren  th o u gh tlessly  lau gh ed  at her, w hich sent 
the b lood  tin g lin g  in to th e furrow s o f  h e r  cheek.

“  W h o  are  y o u  ? "  ask ed  th e k in g.
“  T h e y  cali m e a  g y p s y ,”  answ ered th e wom an, 

assu m in g a  m ysterious look. “  I  foretell even ts.”
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T h e  k in g  was n ot overawed b y  her air o f  m ys- 
tery, but told h e r  th at she m ust a t  once leave  the 
place.

Sh e m oved aw ay  d a rk ly  and su llen ly, w hen the 
children  uttered an audib le  lau gh . S h e  cau g h t the 
sound, a n d  turned sharply.

T h e  k in g  was caressin g  th e hound. T h e  fact 
th at a  b ru te  w as farin g  b etter than she, seem ed to 
increase h e r  b itter feeling.

“  H e  can p la y  n ow ,”  she said, lo ok in g  enviously 
tow ard the d o g. “  L e t  him . A  d o g  w ill how l one 
day , and then  th e k in gd o m  will want for a  k i n g ; 
then  th e k in gd o m  w ill g o .”

T h e  k in g  seem ed to b e  d istu rb ed  b y  th e evil 
p rop hecy. H e addressed th e  stran ge wom an in a  
softer tone, a n d  offered h e r  m oney.

T h e  b lack  lines faded p a rtly  ou t o f  h e r  face, and 
she courtesied low er and s a id :

“ A  d o g  w ill die in th is palace one d a y ;  then 
th e kin gdom  sh all b e  restored a g a in .”

P eo p le  w ere v e ry  prone to  b elieve  in om ens, 
s ign s a n d  fortu n e-te llin g  at th is tim e, a n d  the 
g y p sy 's  w ords b ecam é know n in th e palace, and 
w ere treasured up to see  i f  they w ould com e to 
pass.

T h e re  w as n o th in g  rem ark able  in the prophecy. 
I f  one w ere to sa y  th at a  d o g  would how l in O ueen 
V icto ria ’s  p ark  at B alm o ral before th e Q ueen 
should  die, o r that th e co ck  should  crow  in the 
grounds o f  W in d so r C astle  before th e P r in ce  o f  
W a le s  should  ta k e  th e th rone, it w ould probably 
a ll com e to pass, a n d  i f  so  com m on  an e v e n t w ere 
looked for, it m ig h t seem  to u n th in k in g  people 
quite a  rem ark able  th ing.

T h e  c iv il w ar grew  m ore f ie r c e ; the k in g ’s life 
w as th reaten cd  ; th e k in g  began  secretly  to plan 
an escape from  H am p to n  C ou rt, and from  this tur- 
b u len t part o f  th e kin gdom . H e  w as rea lly  a  
prisoner in h is p a la ce ; oíd friends w ere every  where 
tu rn in g  a gain st h im , and h e  was som etim os m ade 
to feel th at his o n ly  friend, excep t his children, was 
h is faithful hound.

“  P oor th in g , poor th in g  ! h e  is faithful to m e ,”  
said th e k in g  one day. “  B u t how  can  I b e  faith­
ful. I m a y  leave  you  one d ay , good  fellow , and 
th en  a  d o g  will how l. It is a  pitiable case when 
a k in g  can n ot be true even  to h is d o g .”

T h e  hound seem ed to understand the k in g ’s 
grea t trouble, and a t  su ch  tim es w ould lic k  his 
m aster’s  hand, a n d  would press h is kn ee a n d  w hine, 
a s  th ou gh  to b rea k  th e reverie.

It w as tow ard th e cióse  o f  a  dark  afternoon on 
the n t h  o f  N o vem b er, 1647. N ig h t carne early, 
w ith no ray  o f  sunset. T h e  palace gard en s w ere 
obscured in a  deep m ist, and th e river ran dark 
below  th em , with h ard ly  a  ray  to penétrate  the 
gloom .

T h e  k in g  a te  an early  supper, and then rer 
with his favorite dog. It w as h is custom to™ 
his ch am ber for devotions im m ediately af,eri 
e v e n in g  m eal.

I t  w as v ery  still in  th e p a la c e ; very gloon» 
w ith th e d u ll soun d o f  th e N o vem b er rain iM; 
sa n tly  falling. O ccasion ally  th e step  of the g «  
w as h ea rd  on th e corridor. T h e  little clukean 
th e princess w ere w a itin g  th e return  o f  their fat 
in a  d im ly  ligh ted  ro om  n ea r th e banquet hall.

H e did  not com e. T h e  foot o f  th e guard souii 
firm er, and b ecam e im patient.

S u d d en ly  th e p itifu l how l o f  the king’s hou- 
brok e th e silen ce o f  th e palace.

T h e  little  d u k e  h ea rd  it, and started to go to1 
father’s  cham ber. T h e  y o u n g  princess folio»- 

h im , a  s tra n g e  lo ok  o f  terror in h e r  baby face a: 
h er eyes filled with tears.

T h e  children  carne to th e m ain stair-way, wh; 
th ey  w ere ordered b a c k  b y  an attendant. In th;'. 
retreat th ey  again  heard  the hound in their fathtf 
ch am ber u tter th e sam e friendless, piteous howL 

T h e re  was a  b a ck  staircase th at led up to tk 
sam e ro om . T h e  child ren  passed silently tilica" 
th e e m p ty  ap artm en ts that led  to it, and «o 
startled  a gain  and a gain  on their noiselcss way1 
the pitiful h o w lin g  o f  the d o g, w hich now began 
b e  p ierc in g  in its distress.

Just as th e y  arrived at th e foot o f  the staira? 
a  h ea vy  sound w as heard at th e chamber do. 
above. It was answ ered b y  a  sh arp  bark from c 
hound.

“  F a th e r  m ust h ave  g o n e ,”  said the little primes.
“  w h at m ade the d o g  how l so ? ”

T h e re  was a  crash at th e d o or above. The;, 
p rin cess c lasped her brother in fear, and tríed 
draw  him  back.

“  T h e y  are b rea k in g  in to his room ,”  said 
p rin ce; “  le t us g o  to him  ; le t us defend him."

T h e re  was a  hurried step  a n d  a  c ry  on the sla“ 
T h e  children  d rew  b a c k ; th e houn d carne bouni 
in g  dow n a n d  ran up to them  and around them 
an xiety  and terror. T h e re  w ere m ore footstepse 
the stairs, and a n o th er c r y :

“  G ive  th e alarm  ; the k in g  h as escaped!”

Y e a rs  pass. T h e  storm y scenes o f  the En»! 
R evolution  a re  over. K in g  C harles I. has. 
slep t in th e  silen t vaults o f  St. G eo rge ’s Cha-' 
a n d  h is sep arated  children h ave  grow n to maní» 
and w om anhood in exile.

T h e re  carne to  H am p ton  C o u rt Palace one 
su m m er d a y , O liver C rom w ell, Protector oí' 
C om m on w ealth  o f  E n glan d . H e, too, wasattení 
b y  a  faithful d o g . H e  s lep t in the oíd royalapt 
m en t, a n d  h is d o g  k ep t gu ard  at the door. 
aw oke o n e  m orn in g, b u t h is d o g  did not come
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In. He aróse a n d  found th at th e trusty anim al 
Is dead.
[Oliver Crom well was a stern m an, bu t, like m ost 
¡en 0f that day, h e  was superstitious. H e  believed 
I signs and om ens and w itchcraft, and h e  had 
[ardof the w ithered g y p sy ’s  prophecy.
He was shaken in  h ea lth , a n d  the sigh t o f  the 
•ad dog awakened his nervous fears. “  A la s  ! ” 
¡said, “ the k in gd o m  h as dep arted .”
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G R E A T - G R A N D F A T H E R ’ S  B O O K S  A N D  P I C T U R E S .

B y  H .  E .  S c u d d e r .

I HAVE ju st been  lo o k in g  a t  an  “  Indestructible 
P ictu re B ook o f  M oth er H ubbard and h e r  D o g ,” 
w h ich  is th e first b o ok  in m y  little  g iri’s library. I 
a m  afraid it w ill n ot last m a n y  d ays m ore, in spite 
o f  its ñam e, a n d  it is very  certa in  th at h e r  great- 
gran dchild ren  w ill n ever see  it, th ou gh  I hope they 
w ill see  one like i t ; at least I h o p e  they will care 
for M oth er H u b b a rd  a n d  her D o g , and I a m  pretty 
su re  th ey  will. T h e re  are  books re a d  b y  children 
to-day w hich th eir great-gran d fath ers w ere  read in g  
a  hundred years a go  ; and th ere  is one little book 
n ot so m u ch read b y  child ren  now , w h ich  w as not 
on ly  w ell know n to their great-gran d fath ers b u t to 
the great-gran d fath ers o f  th eir great-grand fath ers ; 
th at is, to su ch  as w ere born  a n d  bred in N e w  E n g - 
land o r o f  N ew  E n g la n d  parents. It is “  T h e  N ew  
E n g la n d  P rim e r,”  a  little  b o ok  n ot m uch la rge rth a n  
a  b a b y ’s hand, w hich w as once alm ost universally 
u sed in N ew  E n g la n d  a s  th e first b o o k  for children. 
Y o u  w ould n ot th in k  it a  v ery  b righ t-lo ok in g  book, 
b u t it was a  useful on e, for it h a d  a ll the let-

I ñ  A  d  a  m ’ s  F a ll  
W e  fin n e d a ll.

H e a v e n  to find, 
T h e  B ib le  M ind.

C h r ift  c ru c ify ’d  
F o r  fin n ers d y ’d.

T h e  D e lu g e  drow n’d 
T h e  E a r th  around.

E i i j a h  h i d  
B y  R a v e n s  fecL

T h e  judgm ent:.m ade 
F é l i x  afraid.

letters, w hich are  enough to m ak e one’s hcadackl 
as th ey  stand in a  row :

ft ,  ff, fi, fl, ffi, ffl, fh, fi, fk ffi, (1, ÍT, ft,

T h e  p rim er was th e entrance to  spelling am 
re a d in g  for a ll c h ild re n : w ith its alphabet to start I

A s  runs the Glass, 
O ur L i fe  doth pass.

M y  B o o k  and Heart 
M u st n ev e r part.

J o b  fe e ls  th e Rod,— 
Y e t  b le ffe s  G O D .

P ro u d  K o ra h ’s  troop 
W a s  fw allo w ed  up

L  o .T  fled  to Zoar, 
S a w  fie ry  Show er 
O n  Sodom  pour.

M  o s  e  s  w a s  he 
W h o  IsraeVs Hoft 
L e d  thro’ th e Sea.

ters o f  th e a lp h abet, n ot o n ly  th e re g u la r  letters 
from A  to  & , w h ich  b ro u gh t up th e rear w ith a  
liv e ly  flourish o f  its little  ta il, b u t a  list o f  th e double

w ith, it  grad u ally  le d  the w ay, b y  column ; 
colum n o f  e a sy  syllables, u p  to w ords o f six s 
bles, and then  b ega n  th e  read in g. B u t I donttl 
believe th at children  theri w aited to spell all tk I 
easy  and h ard  w ords before th ey  lo ok ed  at the pi«-| 
ures further on. T h e re  w as a  picture for everj| 
letter o f  th e a lp habet cxce p t & , and against < 
picture tw o sliort lines, w hich rh ym ed , were easytol 
learn , and im possible to  forget. I  suppose therel 
are  thousands u pon  thousan ds o f  grow n  peoplens»! 
in A m erica  w ho, w hen th e y  w ere  children, learrsl 
th ese lines, a n d  could sa y  them  to-day withoutlootl 
in g  at th e book. B u t a s  th e  N ew  E n glan d Primal 
h as been  crow ded ou t b y  th e picture-papers ai»l 
m agazines a n d  b ooks, n ow  so plentiful, you n»l 
not h ave  seen  it. T h erefo re , S t . NlCHOLAStel 
m ade exact copies for yo u  o f  the twenty-four q»®| 
little p ictures and stories w hich great-grandfatl»!
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■d to look at. J , you see, is n ot here, because 
was only I with an oth er ñ a m e ; U  a n d  V ,  too, 
■re called the sam e le t te r ; and & , as I said, h as 

picture; more ’s  the p ity , for th ey  m ig h t have

W  • A N D r e w  h i s  n e t
F o r  m e n  d id  s e L

By a little study y o u  can  m a k e  out a ll th e fig- 
es, though the p ictures are  ra th er dim .
The pictures are sm all, a n d  so th e one w ho drew

Peni liad to m ake liaste  to g e t  in eve ry th in g  th at 
■Iped to tell th e story. T h e  apples are  on  the 

ec; Adam is know n from  E v e  b y  h is h a t ; N o ah ’s 
; is the only d ry  th in g  in the D e lu g e  ; E lijah  
11 scarcely wait for th e eag er raven ; and both 
tul and F élix  see th e ju d g m e n t a s  plain as i f  it 
;rc in the same room .
Many o f  the rh ym es, y o u  see, te ll th e stories 
íich the children h a d  lieard  from  th e B ible, and 

ic pictures would m ak e th e  scenes v e ry  v iv id ; 
at troop o f  K o ra h ’s— on e  can  a lm ost h ear them  
yout as the ground g iv es w a y ; then  ho w  asham ed 
i's friends look, a n d  one shudders at th e narrow  
rape of L o t ; w hile th e d rip p in g  Israelites are 
aking every exertion to get up to M oses.
1 suppose, in th e p ictu re  below , N o ah  sees the 
; in the m idst o f  th e b la c k  w aters— th e oíd 
orld— and then holds h is han d  up in adm iration 
he sees the ark  upon d ry  grou n d  upon th e top

N  o  a  H d i d  v i e w  
T h e  o íd  w orld  &  new

Y o u n g  O b  A D I A S ,  
D a v i d , J o  s i a s  
A ll  w e r e  p iou s.

P e t e r  d e n y ’d.
H is  L o r d  and c r y ’d .

Q u e e n  E s p h e  R fu e s  
A n d  fa v e s  th e  Jeivs.

Y o u n g  p io u s R u t h .) 
L e ft  a ll fo r  T ru th .

Y o u n g  S a m ’ e  d ea s 
T h e  L o r d  d id  fear.

T h e  sto ry  abou t him , D avid  and Josias is  brief, 
b u t it w ould take great-gran d fath er’s m oth er a  lo n g  
w h ile  to te ll th e w hole story about each. W h en  
she finished, she cou ld  h ave  sum m ed them  up no 
m ore com p letely . So, these three h a v in g  been

Y o u n g  T i m o t h v  
L e a m t fin  to  fly .

V  a  s  t  h  1 for P rid e , 
W a s  fe t  afide.

W lia le s d n  th e S e a , 
G O D ’s  Y o ic e  ob ey.

X  e  r  x  e  s  d id  d ie , 
A n d  fo  m u ít I .

Y o u t h  fo rw a id  flips, 
D eath fo o n e ft nips.

Z A c c H E U s h e  
D id  e lim b th e T r e e  
O u r L o rd  to fe e .

|  Ararat, the new  w o rld , w hich h e  a n d  h is sons, 
|°  are huddled in th e córn er, are  to  en ter upon. 
pung Obadias m ust b e  th e one w ithout a  crow n.

bo ys, th e story o f  R u th  is su gg ested , and one sees. 
th e house le ft b e h in d ; sh e  is go in g  o ff w ith Naom i,, 
an d  sh e  w as sincere.

Sin, in th e p icture, is certain ly  n ot m ade w in - 
n in g  a n d  beautiful, b u t th e m ean in g is th at you n g 
T im o th y  saw  sin ju st as hideous as it rea lly  was.

Y o u  w ill n ot th ink these p ictures beautifu l, and 
th e y  are n o t ; bu t, lik e  th e lin es at their side, th e y  
are direct. T h e  bo o k  was a  little  book, a n d  w h en  
it w as m ade th ere  w ere v e ry  few  b o o k s a t  a ll m ade 
exp ressly  for children, so th at th e m ak ers tried  to 
p u t a s  m uch as th e y  could into this sm all compass. 
T h e y  did  n ot exp ect th at ch ild ren  w ould g e t  a ll 
th eir re a d in g  out o f  it, b u t th ey  m ean t th at w h en  
children  w ere le a rn in g  to spell a n d  to  read, th e y  
should  b e  ta u g h t so m eth in g  abou t good  liv in g , and 
learn  som e o f  the th in gs th at w ere n earest th eir 
fathers’ hearts. T h e  B ib le  w as th e bo o k  that th eir 
fathers w en t to m o st o f  a ll, a n d  so th is prim er is- 
full o f  b its abou t th e  B ib le , as in th e p ictures w e 
h a v e  been  lo o k in g  a t, and a lso  about religión  and 
d u ty , as th eir fathers understood these. Just after 
th is p icture a lp habet is an oth er “ A lp h a b e t o f  Les- 
son s for Y o u th , b e g in n in g: “  A  w ise son m aketh  a  
g la d  father, b u t a foolish son is  th e heaviness o f  h is  
m o th er,”  and e n d in g: “ Z e a l hath  con su m ed m e ,
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because th y  enem ies h ave forgotten  th e w ord o f 
G o d .”  T h e re  was a  C ra d le  H ym n , a  part o f  which 
m an y children  still hear, b e g in n in g :

“ H u s h ,  m y  d c a r ,  l i e  s t i l l  a n d  s lu m b c r ,

H o l y  a n g e l s  g u a r d  t h y  b e d .”

B u t this was n ot in  th e very  oíd prim er, for it was 
n o t then w ritten, and there w ere oth er verses and 
sh ort proverbs w hich those w ho learnt probably 
rem em b ered  lo n g  after th ey  had forgotten  la rger 
books.

T h e re  w as b u t one oth er p icture, and th at was to 
k e ep  alive th e rem em b ran ce o f  terrible tim es in 
E n g la n d , w hich had been suffered b y  the great- 
gran d fath ers o f  those w h o first used the N e w  E n g ­
land prim er. I t  w as th e p icture o f  John  R ogers, 
as fo llo w s:

B en e ath  it  w as p rin te d : “ M r . J o h n  R o g e r s ,  

m in ister o f  th e gosp el in Lotidon, w as the first 
m a rtyr in Q u ecn  M a r y ’ S  re ign , and w as bu rn t at 
Sm ithfield, February 14, 1554. H is  wife, with 
nine sm all ch ild ren , a n d  one at her breast follow- 
in g  h im  to th e s t a k e ; w ith  w hich sorrowful sight 
h e  w as n ot in th e least daun ted , bu t w ith  wonder- 
ful paticn ce d ied  cou rageo usly  for the gosp el o f 
J e s ú s  C h r i s t . ”

T h e  first peop le  w h o carne to N ew  E n g la n d  had 
gra v e  fears le st the tim es o f  Q u een  M ary  w ere 
co m in g  a gain  in E n glan d , and it is not to b e  won- 
d ered  at th at th ey  should k eep  alive th e m em ory 
o f  th ese th in gs. H ow  m an y children  h ave  counted 
th a t little  flock, to see i f  the n ine w ere a ll there, 
a n d  h a v e  looked  with terror a t  John R o g e rs  in the 
fire, a n d  th e pleascd, sm ilin g  faces o f  the soldiers 
w ho kept g u a rd  over M rs. R o g e rs  a n d  h e r  children  !

T h e  N ew  E n g la n d  p rim er was not th e on ly  little 
b o o k  w h ich  great-grand fath er had. T h e re  were 
n ot m an y books m ade in A m erica  th en , and this 
w as a lm ost th e on ly  one m ade expressly  for chil­
dren  ; ñ o r w ere there v e ry  m a n y  m ade o r w ritten in

E n glan d  for children  alone in those days. ], 
read in g  th e lives and recollections o f  those «lo 
lived  at th e tim e o f  th e revolution, or shonlv 
after, one finds n iention  o f  a  few books for ]it¿ 
children  w h ich  are  still read. “  M other Goo=e'| 
M elodies ”  is an  A m erican  book, and was maj¡ 
m ore than a  h u n dred  years a go . M any of the 
rh ym es in it, m ost indeed, are E n glish  nurserr 
son gs, b ro u gh t o v e r in th e  h e a d  to this country; 
b u t there w as a  real M oth er G oose in Boston 
w ho sa n g  the little d itties to her daughter’s chik 
dren, a n d  h e r  dau gh ter’s  husband, who wns¡ 
prin ter, collected  th em  into a  book. T hen  we real 
o f  “  G o o d y  T w o  S h o es,”  w hich w as quite «el 
k now n, a n d  th ere  w ere a  good  m an y scraps of his- 
tory, and an ecdotes in alm anacs, as there are no*. 
B u t then, as now , children  read  th e sam e books that 
th eir fathers read. Indeed, th at w as much mote 
com m on th en , for it is o n ly  w ith in  the last Ins. 
d red  years, m ore esp ecia lly  th e last twenty-fiveor 
th irty, th at th ere  h ave  been m a n y  books and maj- 
azines esp ecia lly  for children. B u t  there were Ion» 
a go  b o o k s w ritten, lik e  “ T h e  A ra b ia n  Nights,’ 
“  R obin son  C ru so e ,”  a n d  “ G u lliv er ’s Travels,” the 
authors o f  w h ich  w ere n ot th in k in g  o f  children ¡i 
a l l ; and y e t  these b o o k s h ave  com e to be real 
alm ost entire ly  b y  th e you n g. Great-grandfathíi 
had these books, a n d  h e  read besides many booh 
which children  to-day, w ith books o f  their own,are 
less lik e ly  to see. T h e re  w as John Randolph, of 
R o an oke, for instance, a  notable  Virginian, who 
w a sb o rn  in 1773. T h e  first book th at fcll inte 
w ay  was V o lta irc ’s  “  H istory  o f  Charles XII. oí 
S w ed en .”  H e  found a  closet fu ll o f  books, and 
before h e  w as e leven  years oíd h e  h a d  read “ Tit 
S p ectator,”  “  H u m p h rey  C lin k e r ,”  “  Reynard tk 
F o x ,"  “ T h e  A ra b ia n  N ig h ts ,”  “ Tales oftb 
G e n ii,”  “ G old sm ith ’s  R o m á n  H isto ry ,”  and anoll 
“  H istory  o f  B rad d o ck ’s W a r ,”  “  D on Quixote,' 
“ G il B la s ,”  “ Q u in tu sC u rtiu s ,”  “ Plutarch’sLived 
“  P o p e ’s  H o rn er,”  “  R obin son  C ru so e ,”  “  Gulliver's 
T ra v e ls ,”  “ T o m  Jo n es,”  “ O rlan do Furioso,1” and 
“  T h o m p so n ’s  Seasons ” — a q u eer lot, but somcci 
them  grea t b ooks, w hich it would b e  well to rea: 
now , instead o f  w eak and foolish ones.

T h e n  there w ere p arents in those days «b 
th o u gh t m u ch o f  w h at their b o y s were readiq 
and th in k in g  about. L isten  to w h at John Quino 
A d a m s — w h ich  P residen t w as h e ? — says of te 
m oth er :

“  In  th e sp rin g  and sum m er o f  1775, she taugfc 
m e to repeat, d aily , after th e L o rd ’s  Prayer, befo 
risin g  from bed, th e O d c o f  C ollin s on the patria 
w arriors w ho fell in th e w ar to subdue the Jacobs 
rebellion o f  1745 :

“  1 H o w  s le e p  t h e  b r a v e  w h o  s in k  to  re s t,

B y  a l l  t h e ir  c o u n t r y ’s  w i s h e s  b l c s t ! ’  ”
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And here is a  letter from  th e sam e John  Q u in cy 
Adams, written, w h en  h e  w as ten  years o íd , to his 
Lther, John A d a m s, absen t th en  a t  C o n g r e s s :

B r a in t r e e ,  J u n e  2 , 1 7 7 7 . 

I d e a r  S i r : I  lo v e  to  r e c e iv e  le t t e r s  v e r y  w e l l ,  m u c h  b e t t e r  t h a n  I  

¡ve to w ritc  th e m . I  m a k e  b u t  a  p o o r  f i g u r e  a t  c o m p o s i t io n ;  m y  

d is m uch to o  f i c k le :  m y  t h o u g h t s  a r e  r u n n in g  a f t e r  b i r d s ’  e g g s ,  

•, and in fle s , till I  g e t  v e x e d  w i t h  m y s e l f .  M a m m a  h a s  a  tr o u b le -  

_ » task to  k e e p  m e  s t e a d y ,  a n d  I  o w n  I  a m  a s h a m e d  o f  m y s e lf .

| have bu t ju s t  c n t e r e d  t h e  t h ir d  v o lu m e  o f  S m o l l c t t  [ H is t o r y  o f  

¡ngimd], th o u g h  I  h a d  d c s i g n c d  to  h a v e  g o t  h a l f  t h r o u g h  b y  th is  

¡me. I h a ve  d e te r m in e d  t h i s  w e e k  t o  b e  m o r e  d i l ig e n t ,  a s  M r .  

Tnachcr ¡his tu to r]  w i l l  b e  a b s e n t  a t  c o u r t ,  a n d  I  c a n n o t  p u r s u c  m y  

r  studics. I  h a v e  s e t  m y s e l f  a  s t e n t ,  a n d  d e t e r m in e  t o  r e a d  th e  

d volume h a lf  o u t.

When the R evo lu tion  w as over, th e schools o f  
lie country w ere in a  v e ry  bacl w ay. T h e  country 

¿as poor, there w ere v ery  few  books o f  a n y  kin d, 
Ind school-books w ere o f  th e poorest sort. It was 
gt this time that N o ah  W eb ste r, w ho m ade th e dic- 
nonary later in h is life, a n d  w as now a  p oo r school- 
paster, determ ined to m ak e a  sp eller, a  gram m ar 

Ind a reader for schools. H is  gram m ar and reader 
«ere long since forgotten , b u t h is sp e ller is still 
[sed all over ou r cou ntry. It is a  different book, 
lowever, from th e  first sp e ller w h ich  h e  m ade. 
That, like “  T h e  N ew  E n g la n d  P rim e r”  o f  h is 
Sjrandfathcr, not o n ly  ta u g h t th e a lp habet and 
pelling, but tried  to teach  th e little  A m e rican  som e 

of the lessons in good ness a n d  patriotism , which 
jioah W ebster saw  w ere m u ch  needed. I t  w as the 
Only book that a  grea t m an y children  h a d , a n d  it 
jad pictures— pictures a  little  b ig g e r  th a n  those 
'OÍ the primer, b u t v e ry  m u ch o f  th e sam e kind. 
From a very early  tim e fables h ave  been  w ritten 
and rold to teach sim p le truths, a n d  W e b ste r  put 
1 few fables into h is bo o k , a n d  a  p icture to each. 
Here are some o f th em  :

F A B L E  L

O f the Boy that sto!e Apples.

A N  oíd M an  found a  ru de B o y  upon one o fh ia  
"tes stealing A p p le s , and desired h im  to  com e

dow n ; but th e you n g Sauce-box to ld  h im  jplainly 
h e  w o u ld  not. W o n ’t  y o u ?  said  th e o íd  M a n , 
then I  w ill fetch  y o u  dow n ¡ so  h e  p u lled  a;p soma 
tufts o f  G rass, and th rew  at h im ; bu t tíiis  only 
m ade th e  Y oun gster laugh , to  th ink th e o íd  M a n  
should pvetend to  b eat h im  dow n fro m  th e tree 
w ith grass only.

W e ll,  w ell, said th e o íd  M a n , i f  neither w ords 
ñor grass w ill do, I  m ust tr y  w h at v irtu e títere 23 
in  S ton es; so th e oíd man pelted  him  heartily  w ith  
sto n es; w h ich  soon m ade th e you n g Chap hastea 
dow n fro m  llie  tree and beg th e oíd M an ’s  pardon.

M O R A L .

y  good eoords and gentle v'ieans luill not rcclaim fíie  
wicked, they miist be dealt with in a  more severo manner

F A B L E  I I .

The Country M aid and her M ilk Pail.

W H E N  m en suífer th eir im agination  to  amuse 
them , w ith  the distant and uncertain  im provem ents 
o f  their con d ition ,th ey freq u en tlysu sta in rea llo sses , 
by th eir inattention to  those affairs in  w h ich  th e y  are  
im m ed iately  concerned.

A  country M a id  w as w a lk in g  v e r y  deliberately 
■with a  pail o f  m ilk  upon h e r  h e a d , w h en  she f e l l  
in to the fo llo w in g  train  o f  reflections : T ire  m o n ey 
fo r  w h ich  I  shall sell th is  m ilk , w ill enable m e to 
incrcase m y  stock  o f  eggs to  three hundred. T h e se  
eggs , allow ing fo r  w h at m ay prove addle, and w h at 
m a y  be destroyed b y  verm in , w ill p roduce at Ieast 
tw o hundred and fifty  chickens. T h e  chickcns 
w ill b e  fit  to  carry  to  m arket about Christm as, 
w h en  p ou ltry  alw ays bears a  go o d  p r ic e ; so  th at b y  
M a y  d a y  1 cannot fa il o f  h a v in g  m oney enough to 
purchase a  n ew  G ow n . G reen— le t m e consider—  
y e s , green  becom es m y  com plexión  best, and green  
i t  shall b e . In .th is  dress I  w ill g o  to  th e fair 
w h ere  a ll th e y o u n g  fellow s w ill  strive  to  h ave m e 
f o t  a  partner ; b u t I  shall perhaps refuse every  one 
o f  them , and w ith  an a ir  o f  disdain, to ss from  them . 
T ra n sp o n e d  w ith  th is trium phant thought, she 
could n ot forb ear acting w ith  h e r  head  w h at thus 
passed in  h e r  im agination, w h en  dow n  carne th e 
p a il o f  m ilk , and w ith  i t  a ll h e r  im aginary happi. 
ness.
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F .A B L E  I I I .

T h e F o x  and the Stuallox 
A R I S T O T L E  inform s u s , th a t tíre, followin.g 

F ab lc  -was spoken b y  E sop  to  the Sam ians, o n  a  
debate upon oh an gin g th eirm in isters, tyrho w ere ac- 
e u s e d o f  plundering the ccmmonw.calth.

A  F o x  sw lm m ing across a  r iv e r, h ap p en ed  to b e  
entangled ¡n  som e w e e d s th at g re w  near th e bank, 
fro m . w hicli h e  w as unablc to extricate h im self. A s  
h e  lay; thus exposed to  w ’nole sw arnis o f  flies, 
w h ich  w ere galling him  and sucking h is blood, a  
S w allo w , observíng h is distress, k in d ly  oltered  to  
driv/2 them  aw ay. B y- n o m eans, sa id  th e 'F o x ;  
fo r  i f  these should be chased aw ay, w h ich  are al- 
re a d y  sulliciently gorged, another m ore hungrv 
sw arm  w ould succeed, and I  should be robbed  o£ 
e v e ry re m a in in g  drop o f  b lood  in .m y vcin s.

w ard s,'  pretending to  be dead. T h e  Rats and 
M ic e , as th ey  peeped from  th eir holes, observíng 
her in this dangling attitude, concluded she was 
hanging fo r  som e m isdem eanor; and with great joj 
im m ediately sallied forth in quest o f  their prey, 
P u ss . as soon as a  suff.eientnum ber w ere  collectéd 
together, quitted her hold, dropped into the mid?, I 
o f th e m ; a n d  v e ry  fe w  h a d  th e fortune to mate 
g o o d  th eir' retreat. T h is  artífice having succeeded 
s o  w eli, she w as encouraged to try  tlie event of a I 
second. A cco rd in g ly  she w hitened her coat.ál 
over, b.y ro llin g  herself in  a  heap o f  flour, ancLin I 
th is disguisc la y  concealcd in  tlic  bottom o í a  incalí 
tíib. T h is  stratagem  w a s  cxecu ted  in genmhnth I 
tire  sam e eífect as the form er. B u t an. oíd expt. 
r ien ced  R u t, altogether as cunning as his adversa- 
r y ,  w as n ot so  eas ily  ensnared. I  don’ t much lile, 
said h e , th a t w h ite  heap y o n d e r; Something whis. 
pers m e there is  m isch ié f concealed under it. ’Tis 
true i t  m a y  be m e a l;  b u t it  m a y  likew ise be some. 
thing th at I  should n ot re lish  quite so well. There I 
can be no liarm  at least in keeping _ at a  proper dis. I 
tance; fo r caution, I  am  sure, is  the pareníof| 
safet}'.

F A B L E  I V .
The Cal and the Rat.

A  C E R T A I N  C at had m ade such unm erciful 
havoc among the verm in o f  her neighborhood, that 
n ot a  single R a t  o r M o u sc  darecl venture to appear 
abroad. Puss w a s  soon convinced, that i f  afiairs 
remained in their present situarion, she m ust be 
totally unsupplied w ith  provisión. A fte r  mature 
deliberaban, therefore, she resolved to  h ave  re -  
courae to  stratagem. F o r  this purpose, she sus­
pended herself fro m  a  hook with. her h e a d  down-

F A B L E  V .

T h e  F ox and the Bramble.

A  F O X ,  closely pursued b y  a  pack of DogjJ 
took shelter under th e covert o f  a  Bramble. Mil 
re io iced  iu th is  asylum ; and fo r  a  while, wasterrl 
h a p p y ; bu t soon found th at i f  h e  attempted to sürj
h e  w as wounded. b y  thorns and prickles on cvc*ll 
sid e . H o w ever, m akin g a  v irtu e o f  necessity, b |
forbore to  com plam ; a n d  com forted himself "©I
reflecting th at n o bliss is  p e r fe c t; that good EÍ| 
e v il are m ixed , and flow fro m  the same foun«« | 
T h e s e  B riars, indeed, sa id  h e , w ill tear myswl 
a  little , y e t  th e y  keep ; o f f  th e doga. F o r  the * 1  
o f  th e go o d  then  le t  m e bear the evil with ptj 
trence; each b ilíe r  has its  sw eet: and these Bram-I 
bles, though th e y  w ound m y  flesh, preserve o»| 
lite  from  danger.

L ik e  th e prim er, W e b ste r ’s  sp e ller w as small,1 
h a d  no room  for lo n g  sto r ie s; b u t you  have seen i
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Lch could b e  go tten  into th ese little  fables with 
Lir pictures. In  the first one o f  th ese fun ny oíd 

d-cuts there is a  story that any one can  under- 
jand, and it is  told in a  v ery  lively  fashion. T h e  
|]d man in his con tin en tal coat h as on ly  go t a s  far 
sivords in the p icture, and th e boy is ju st reach- 
jout his arm  for th e roun d ap p le  n ear him . If 

Lotlier picture had been g iven , th e o íd  m an ’s  coat 
uld have been off, a n d  th at b o y  w ould h a v e  been 

slithering down th e tru n k  o f  th e tree. B ut 
Jiere was only one p ictu re  to a  fable.

wonder if  th e m oral o f  the secon d fable  was 
jrinted at the top fo r fear it  would n ot b e  read if  
j  carne at the end o f  th e story. T h e  p o o r m ilk- 
$aid looks rath er forlorn  in th e  p icture. T h e  toss 
f her head is there s t i l l ; sh e  w as too sh ocked  with 
Jcr grief to put her h ead  b a ck  again.
I Webster was a  m a n  w ho w atched politics very 

;ely, and it is  n ot im possible th at h e  put in  the 
Jird fable with an eye  to so m eth in g  then  g o in g  on 
]  the country. I f  h e  had m ade th e fable  lo n ger, 
¡rhaps he would h ave m ade th e fox cali upon 

¡>me friend to h elp  him  cu t the w eeds aw ay in 
jiich he was entan gíed . B u t th ere  is no doubt 
lat those (lies, so ord erly  a n d  determ ined, would 
: enough to drive a n y  fox wild.
[Did you ever th in k  before re a d in g  F a b le  IV . w hat 

stheorigin.of th at phrase, “  A  cat in  the m eal?  ” 
[was the oíd exp erien ced  rat, you  see, th at first 

i it, only he said it in rath er lo n ger words. It 
buld be pretty h ard  to tell from  th e picture w hat

a ll th e delicacies w ere on the table, b u t there is no 
doubt th at the cat m ade h e rse lf  look extrem ely 
lik e  a  dead  cat. Is that a  h am  h a n g in g  on the 
w a ll ? I can ’ t quite m ake it out.

I  arn afraid th e artist ga ve  up th e difñcult task 
o f  sh ow ing th e dogs in th e last p ic tu re ; a n d  with- 
out the story it would b e  rath er hard to tell w hat 
th e p icture m eant. H o w d ifferen t a ll th ese pictures 
a re  from  th e new  ones w h ich  you  see on  turn- 
in g  th e leaves o f  S t .  N i c h o l a s !  A  grea t deal 
h as been  learn ed  in this cou n try  abou t draw in g 
a n d  e n g ra v in g  pictures, ju s t  a s  there h as been  a 
great d ea l m ore attention  given  to w ritin g  books 
a n d  stories fo r children. Y e t  som e o f  th ese p ict­
ures, lik e  som e o f  th e stories, have this about 
th em , th at th e y  are p erfectly  in te llig ib le  a n d  are 
easily  rem em bered. W h e n  you  com p are  th ese old- 
fashioned b o o k s w h ich  great-gran d fath er h a d  with 
those w hich you n ow  h a v e ,— w ith  S t .  NICHOLAS, 
for in stan ce,— and rem em b er ho w  m u ch greater 
a n d  m ore prosperous th is cou n try  is than  it  w as in 
great-gran d fath er’s d ay , do n ot fo rg et th at great- 
gran dfath er h elp ed  to m ak e th e  cou ntry w h at it  is, 
a n d  that th e books which h e  read  a n d  th e pictures 
he looked at, h elp ed  to m ak e h im  w h at h e  was. 
So, as w e  h ave  been  rea d in g  fables a n d  th eir m oráis, 
h ere  is th e  m oral o f  w h at I h ave  been  sa y in g , and 
you m ust n ot skip  i t : O u r books a n d  pictures are 
not only to amuse us, but lo make us wise and  
good;  i f  they do not, then the better they are the 
worse we shall be.

T H E  T W O  D O R O T H Y S .  

B y  C . F . Ja c k s o n .

D orothy I’a t t e n  S y l v e s t e r  had com e to 
r grandfather’s  to m ak e a  visit. A  visit to gtan d- 
jpa was to each on e  o f  th e seven  S ylvesters the 
Pst delightful th in g  th at co u ld  b e  im agin ed. T h e y  
¡re, all of them , a lw ays re a d y  to  g o  th ere  when- 
p  grandpapa and gran d m am m a sen t for o n e  or 
jo of them, on ly  th e  trouble w as to  decide which 
| them should h ave  th e pleasure. T h is  tim e, 
jange to say, D o ro th y  w as a lo n e ; I w ill tell you  
j" it happened. O f  course, everyb od y  w anted  to 
510 Philadelphia, to th e C en ten n ia l c e le b ra tio n ; 
Mil through th e sp rin g, poor little  D o ro th y  was 
jj'v'th a fever. W h e n  sh e  w as w ell en ough to 
¿ out she was still th in, and w eak , and p a lé ;  and

papa a n d  m am m a th o u gh t a  crow ded city  w as not 
th e p lace  in which to find fresh roses for their little 
g ir l’s  c h e e k s ; so  th ey  decided to let D o ro th y  m ake 
a  visit to gran d p ap a ’s, w h ile  th e rest o f  th e fam ily 
w en t to  P h ilad elp h ia , and a lth o u g h  sh e  w as disap- 
p oin ted  at first, she soon cheered  up a n d  b e g a n  to 
ta lk  o f  a ll th e d eligh tfu l th in gs she w ould see  and 
d o  in th e country. T h e n  C h a rle y  and F ra n k  had 
prom ised to w rite  her about eve ry th in g  th ey  saw, 
and P h il had given h e r  P rince, h is black-and-tan  
terrier, to ta k e  care  o f  w hile h e  w as aw ay. B esides, 
B essie, th e sister nearest h e r  in a ge , h a d  agreed 
th at her dolí, A lic e  R osam u n d a T em p le , should 
k e ep  a  diary o f  eve ry th in g  o f  interest th at hap-
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pen ed  to her, for D o ro th y ’s  dolí, Susan  A ra m in ta  
L orrain e. T h e n , best o f  a ll, th e y  w ere to brin g  
b a c k  from  P h ilad elp h ia  som e one w hom  D oroth y 
h ad n ever seen , and whose acqu ain tan ce  she w anted 
v e ry  m uch to m ake. A g n e s  S ylvester, h e r  eldest 
sister, h a d  m arried  two years before, a n d  w as liv in g  
in P h ilad e lp h ia , a n d  the children  h a d  n ever seen 
h e r  b a b y  b o y ; so you  m ay im agin e ho w  m uch 
D o ro th y  w anted th em  all to com e hom e, particu- 
la rly  M aster D ick y  L eigh . T h e re  w ere a  few tears 
shed w hen D oroth y saw  th em  all drive  o ff from  
g ran d p ap a ’s, w here th ey  h a d  le ft h e r ; b u t grand- 
m am m a soon com forted her, b y  ta k in g  h e r  over to 
M rs. S m ith ’s  to d rin k  tea , o r rath er, a s  far as she 
a n d  little  R ose S m ith  w ere con cern ed, rich, yellow 
A ld c rn e y  m ilk , w ith a s  m an y straw berries as their 
pintes cou ld  hold ; and then  th e w alk  hom e th rough 
th e c lo v er fields b y  starligh t was so pleasan t i

T h e  n ext day , D o ro th y  ran abou t th e farm  till 
noon ; now  in th e b arn  to look for fresh-Iaid e g g s  in 
th e h a y ; now  with gran d p a p a  to th e pasture, to pat 
th e p retty  A ld e rn e y  calves w ho would com e quite 
cióse, a n d  lick  h e r  h an d s w ith  their rough tongues, 
a n d  th en  ju m p  aw ay  a n d  pretend to b e  frightened 
w h en  sh e  carne a  little  n earer to th e m ; o ff  again  
to  th e dell b eh in d  the house to look fo r w ild  flowers, 
u ntil, qu ite  h o t, a n d  tired  out, sh e  carne in to the 
cool fron t room  w h ere  gran d m am m a sat read in g  in 
th e m id dlc o f  th e afternoon. “ Y o u  h ave  run too 
hard , D o t ,”  said gran d m a, “ a n d  h ave  g o th e a te d ;  
I  c a n 't  allow  th at, o r w e sh all b e  h a v in g  th e fever 
b a c k , a n d  then  p a p a  a n d  m am m a will n ever lend 
y o u  to m e  again . C o m e, now , g o  up to you r room 
a n d  take a  little  r e s t ; then  you  can com e down 
again  w h en  it is cool a n d  p leasan t, ju s t  before te a .”

“  I w ill, g ran d m a  ; b u t m ay I take F uzzy for com ­
p a n y  ? ”  C on sen t w as g iven , so  D o t  a n d  F uzzy w ent 
upstairs. F uzzy was a  gra y  k itten, w ho considered 
it necessary to b e  a lw ays on  th e lookou t for ene- 
in ies; for at th e sligh test noise she w ould put up 
h e r  b a ck , a n d  every  individu al h a ir on  her body 
w ould stan d  stra igh t out. S h e  had m et w ith  an 
a ccid en t to h e r  tail in early  y o u th ; abou t an inch 
had been cu t off, a n d  th e rest w as very  th ick  and 
b u s h y ; so  w h en  she w as a n g ry  sh e  w ould m ake the 
hairs stand ou t on it till she looked exactly  lik e  a  
fuzzy ba ll. D oroth y was devoted  to her in sp ite  o f  
h e r  bad  tem per, w h ich  she d eclared  w as soured by 
th e loss p ussy had m e t w ith, a n d  no w onder, for it 
m u st b e  v ery  try in g  a n d  m o rtify in g  to b e  so  differ- 
ent from  o n e ’s acquaintances. F u zzy  a n d  she w ere 
on th e best o f  term s at a ll tim es, so w h en  D oroth y 
ca u g h t her up from  the p orch , w here she w as com - 
fortab ly  w ash in g  herself, she m ade n o resistance, 
b u t allowed her little  friend to carry her o ff up­
stairs.

D o ro th y ’s  room  looked v ery  qu iet and pleasant,

a n d  she n estled  down on th e soft, w hite bed, 1 
F uzzy in  h e r  arm s, to rest and grow  cool.

I t  w as a  low , old-fashioned room , with a líil 
bureau and h e a v y  carved cab in et, th at had stoodj 
the sam e p lace  for g e n era tio n s; there was one st| 
stra igh t-b ack ed  chair, and tw o o r three others 1 
so o íd , b u t m u ch m ore  com fortab le; a  polisl 
floor th at had never kn ow n  a  carp et, but which h 
n ow  a  new , p retty  ru g  sp read  o v e r i t ; and best| 
a ll, a  w idc, low, w estern  w indow  th ro u gh  which, 1 
h o t sum m er d ay , carne th e drow sy hu m  of insc 
th e ceaseless d istant noise o f  fa llin g  water, and tj 
stead y  w h ir o f  th e m ill-w heel. T h e  house was t| 
o ldest for m an y m iles arou n d, and there had I 
few er a lteration s in this room  th an  in any olh 
T h e  P a tten s h a d  n ever b een  a  race who lov| 
ch an g e, so th e  h ig h  c lo c k  th at h a d  ticked the r 
utes, a n d  stru ck  th e h ours for a  hundred years p 
still stood a t  th e h ead  o f  th e  stairs. T h e  long 1: 
ror, w ith  peacocks cu t in re lie f on its heavy woodl 
fram e, ye t h u n g  o v e r th e dining-room  mantel, 1 
now reflected  the rosy-ch eeked  Sylvester childre 
as it h a d  reflected  th e little R u th s, Dorothys, 1 
w ards, o f  years a go  ; o r th e ruffles, puffs, brocad| 
and pow dered h a ir  o f  th eir elders ; there was s 
in gran dm am m a’s  room  th e rosew ood secretar)’,»! 
its secret draw er, w hich little  D o t  held  in such a»[ 
and abou t w h ich  she h a d  m ade up so  manystoril 
In  th e din in g-room  h u n g  th e powder-horn whij 
th e p rívate  in great-gran d fath er’s regiment 
given  h im , w ith th e plan  o f  h is native New Englai 
tow n  c lev e rly  cu t u p on  i t ; th e streets laid out | 
re g u la r  order, and the q u eer oíd meeting-housf 
steeples, Windows, a n d  a ll m arked  out with esa 
ness in th eir places.

A ll  these th in gs, and m an y others, our Doral 
lo ved  to lo ok  a t ; and now  h e r th ou gh ts wandeij 
b a c k  to the little  g ir l w ho had lived in this i 
room  a  h u n dred  years before. M a n y  stories ofh| 
ch ild hood a n d  g irlhood  in those exciting, troutoj 
tim es o f  the R evo lu tion  w ere fam iliar to all t 
S ylvesters, a s  w ere a lso  those o f  th e calm, s»íj 
o íd  a g e , w h ich  she h a d  com e b a c k  to spcnd in h 
early  hom e. G ran d p ap a  h a d  often  told theny 
th e m em ory o f  su ch  a  life a s  hers w as a  better hej 
ta g e  than  oíd house o r land s ; a n d  it  always secra 
to D o ro th y  th at so m eth in g  esp ecia lly  bright a 
secret lin g e re d  abou t th e p lace  w here so muclij 
this good  life h a d  been  spen t. N ow , as she layj 
th e b ed  she b ega n  to th in k  about th e oíd room t 
h a d  looked so n ea rly  th e sam e for so  many yearsl

“  I w onder, ”  sh e  th o u gh t, “  w h at sort of a li 
girl th a t first D o ro th y  P atten  w as ! There ’s l 
p icture o f  h e r  dow n-stairs, in  a  cap. How funny| 
th in k  she w as e ve r little  lik e  m e, when she I 
eve r so  lo n g  a go . T h e re  w as th e  first Dorothvt 
lived  in th is v e ry  room  a  h u n dred  years ago;
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ue «as her little  D o ro th y  P atten  S y lv e ste r ; then 
\ son, that ’s gran d p a, had h is D o r o th y ; then 
ire's me, called  for A u n t  D o ro th e a ; a lw ays a  
íothy fora hundred years. 1 ’m  so  g la d  o íd  U n ele  

■ward Patten— I ’ve n ev e r to ld  y o u  this, Fuzzy, 
Tj you ’re so  in tím ate yo u  o u gh t to  k n ow — m am -
I says family affairs o u g h t n’ t to b e  ta lked  o f  to 
jangers; but I don  ’t  m in d te llin g  you , Fuzzy, if  
u promise never. to  te ll M rs. S m ith ’s  B la c k e y ;
, you see w h en  U n ele  E d w a rd , w hom  I n ever

'cause it w as years and years a go , died, h e  said 
■hiswill that gran d p a  was to  com e and live  h e re ;

I I ’m so g la d , for it  ’s  th e n icest p lace  th at ever 
¡ and grandm a ’ sa id  it w as so  fun ny th at I should  
re the very room  m y  great— great— great— oh, I 
,, ’t know how  m a n y  greats— gran dm oth er, an- 

ler Dorothy h a d , a  h u n d red  years a go . I won- 
r did they cali h e r  D o lly , o r D o t, as th e y  do 

I? How m an y ñam es ! D oroth ea— D oroth y—  
llly_ D -o-t; ”  that w as the e n d  o f  th e little  g ir l’s 
Inking; and F uzzy, w h o had w atched h e r  closely, 
1  she was qu ite  su re  she w as asleep, boun d ed from
I  bed, and ran dow n-stairs to h e r  o íd  p lace  on 
|  porch to finish her w ashing.

r  Dorothy, d a u g h ter, com e dow n to  m e 1 ”
II Yes, m other.”
Dorothy answ ered the cali at on ce, b u t she 
lught as she w en t that so m eth in g  unfam iliar had 
en drawn like a  veil over e v e ry th in g  she was ac- 
Itomed to since th e  last tim e she h a d  passed 
lough the halls a n d  dow n th e stair-w ay. It was 
Ts. Sylvester, c e r ta in ly ; b u t h e r  little  g ir l had 
¡ver seen her in such a  dress. H e r d a rk  h a ir was 

up very h ig h  over a  c u sh io n ; she w ore a 
fcight, narrow, brocad ed over-dress, w ith  a  petti- 
et of darker s tu ff sh ow in g ben eath  it;  sleeves, 
llit to the elbow , a n d  flow in g  b e lo w ; a n d  muslin 
lded over h e r  n eck, sh ow ing h e r  w hite, slen der 
Boat. She h eld  a n  open letter in h e r  han d , and 
Iked troubled.
[“ My child, D eacon  P eter Johnson h as ju s t  driven 

in his chaise. H e  left D alford  yesterday, 
|yed the n igh t at th e R e d  Lion tavern , a n d  carne 
[re the first place. H e  b rin gs m e th is letter 
|m your gran d m oth er; she writes she is s ick , and 

t a wish to see  m e ; I w ill g o  th is afternoon, 
üng you with m e. T h e  coach passes th ro u gh  at 

Jlf-past three, so  w e m ust a t  once put ou r things 
(the little h a ir tru n k . D o  you  g o  u p  and la y  out 
[the bed your tip p et a n d  b e st dress, to ge th er with 
V bon n et; p u t ou t a lso  th e oth er needful th ings 
f  yourself and m e a gain st I com e u p, and b e  care- 
I that you do n ot drop upon th e floor the fresh 

of lavender I la id  in y o u r draw er th e last 
fursday.”
[ “ But, mother, in th at g o w n ? "  rose to D o ro th y ’s

lips. “  A ssu red ly , m y  child ; one m ust m ak e a  good 
ap p earan ce, you  k n ow .”  A n d  h e r  m oth er looked 
com p lacen tly  dow n on  the dress th at h a d  struck 
h e r  d a u g h ter so  s tra n g ely .”  D o ro th y  turned slow­
ly  to g o  up th e stairs, for th e h a b it o f  obedien ce  
w as stro n g , b u t m u ch she w ondered to  herself.

“  G ran d m a  sick  at D alford  1 W h y , she h a d  left 
h e r  b u t a  little  w hile before, p erfcctly  w ell, dow n- 
stairs. T ip p e t 1 S traw  b o n n et 1 W h a t did it  m ean  ? 
S h e felt sure th at w hen sh e  open ed th e oíd cab inet 
sh e  w ould find h e r  pretty brow n su it and h a t with 
the daisies. S h e op en ed  it, how ever, a n d  looked 
in. T h e re , folded n eatly  aw ay, w ith a  w h ite  cloth 
over, on w h ich  w ere scattered sp rigs o f  laven der, 
la y  a  brocad ed dress w ith  a  tip p et and b lack  silk  
a p ro n ; a n d  in th e closet above, a  straw  h a t o f  im - 
m ense size, trim m ed w ith  a  b lu e  ribbon. C a refu lly  
did  D o ro th y  lift them  out and lay  th em  on th e bed.

“ B e  q u ick , D o ro th y ; b e  quick. T h e  coach  will 
be h ere  p resently. Y o u r  k n ittin g, c h ild .”  D oro­
th y  ga ve  her m oth er th e h alf-kn it stockin g, and 
stood silen tly  b y  as sh e  rap id ly  a n d  neatly p ack ed  
th e little  h a ir trun k, closely  studded w ith n a ils ; 
leav in g  ou t the hat for h e r  to  w ear on th e jo u rn ey. 
A  few  m ore  p reparation s for herself, a n d  then  th e y  
bo th  carne dow n to th e door.

“  Y o u  w ill take good  care  o f  th e house, D eborah , 
till m y  retu rn ,”  said M rs. S ylvester, tu rn in g  to th e 
o íd  colored  wom an. “  N o w  ca li S ilas to  follow 
with ou r trunk. G ood -d ay. ”

A s  D o ro th y  stepp ed  ou t o f th e door she w as con- 
scious o f  a  strangeness in th e objeets aroun d h e r; 
th e cou n try  w as fam iliar, and ye t n ot w h at sh e  had 
ever before seen. W h e re  w as th e stab le  ? W h e re  
was M r. W rig h t's  n ew  ho u se? A n d , w hy, th ere  w as 
a  clover field instead o f  M rs. S m ith ’s  brow n  cottage. 
S h e  w ould  h ave  asked h e r  m o th e r; b u t M rs. S y l­
v ester lo ok ed  so  troubled, a n d  w alk ed  on  so  fast, 
that th e ch ild  could h a rd ly  k e ep  up w ith  her. 
S ilas m arch ed  beh ind , in a  b lu e  coat and k n ee- 
breeches, ca rry in g  th e lig h t little  trunk. A s  th e y  
w en t on, D o ro th y  looked in  vain  for th e station a n d  
th e railroad, bu t p resen tly  h e r  attention  w as at- 
tracted  b y  a sin gu lar-lo ok in g  ob ject th at had ju s t  
appeared at the turn o f  th e ro ad  b eyon d  them . It 
w as som e sort o f  a  veh icle, for it w as draw n b y  fou r 
horses w h o w ere dash in g  a lo n g  th e ro ad  quite fast, 
w h ile  th e d river sh ou ted to  encou rage th em , and 
flourished h is w hip in the air.

T h e  stage-coach, fo r th is it proved  to b e , w as 
painted  b r ig h t yellow , and w as v e ry  h ig h  indeed. 
M rs. S ylvester excla im ed  in d e lig h t a t  sce in g  it, 
a n d  s a id :

“ T h e re , I th o u gh t if  w e carne on this road w e  
w ould  ju s t  b e  in tim e. W e  should  h ave  m issed it  
i f  w e had go n e  to th e  tavern. S top  th em , S ilas.”

T h e y  m oved to th e side o f  th e road a n d  w aited,
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•while S ilas flourished h a t and stick  and grew  quite 
h oarse sh ou tin g  to th e driver to stop. H e  saw  them  
a n d  drew  up h is horses. T h e  steps w ere le t down, 
a n d  a  gen tlem an  sp ra n g  ou t to  help  th em . D o ro th y  
th o u g h t sh e  could n ever g e t  up in to th at h igh  
th in g, b u t she m a n aged  to  do it  w ith  the assistance 
o f  th e stran ge gen tlem an  a n d  Silas. T h e re  w as one 
la d y  in th e coach , b u t she and th e  gen tlem an  w ere 
th e  on ly  p assen gers beside them selves. D oroth y 
lo ok ed  in w onder a t  th e la d y ’s  bonnet. It had 
•quite a  sm all crow n, b u t flared ou t to an  im m ense 
size in front, com in g aw ay  out b eyon d  th e face. A

p íete suit o f drab , m ade, how ever, in the sagpl 
fashion as that o f  S i la s ; h is h a ir was quite lo-.l 
a n d  p ow dercd, a n d  fastened in a .q ueue behind.

“  D id  th ee  ever travel b y  coach before, niylinJ 
friend ? ”  h e  said  presently.

“ N o , s ir ,”  answ ered D o ro th y , timidlv, “ andll 
do n ot lik e  it v e ry  m u ch .”

“ P e rh ap s thee is  afraid to g o  so  fast; but we ar¡| 
quite safe— there is  no n eed  to fea r.”

“ O h , th at is n o t  it  a t  a ll ,”  she answered; bal 
stop p ed  su dd en ly, qu ite  u n ablc  to tell the gentle.l 
m an th at sh e  lik ed  th e cars b etter because

“ d i d  t h e e  e v e r  t r a v e l  u y  c o a c h  b e f o r e , m y  l i t t l e  f r i e n d ? ”

yellow  ribbon w as fastened aroun d th e crow n, over 
w h ich  curled  a  w h ite  feather, and from  it a ll floated 
a  gossam er veil. S h e  also wore slippers a n d  b lack  
m itts, a n d  carried  a  rcticule. F o r  th e first tim e, 
th e n , D o ro th y  n oticcd  th a t h e r  m oth er w ore a  bon ­
n et a lm ost exactly  sim ilar, b u t trim m ed  w ith  pink. 
T h is  su rp riscd  h e r  v e ry  m u ch , b u t sh e  w as on  the 
lo ok ou t now  for aston ish ing th in gs. S h e soon 
becam e tircd  o u t with th e jo lt in g  a n d  disagreeable 
sw a y in g  o f  th e  h ig h  coach , b u t h e r  m o th er a n d  the 
la d y  ta lk ed  o n  seren ely , seem in g qu ite  a t  ease and 
com fortable.

P resen tly  th e  gen tlem an  lo ok ed  k in d ly  a t  her, 
a n d  she w as stru ck  w ith  th e ben evolen t expression 
o f  h is fa c e ; she a lso  n oticcd  th at h e  w ore a  com -

w ere so m u ch faster. S om chow  she could not s i  
th e words ; sh e  felt th at th e y  w ould be utterlyej 
m ean in g  to  th e serene o íd  gen tlem an  opposite. >T 
she k ep t qu iet and listened to w h at her mother». 

sa y in g  to  th e lady.
“  M y  h u sban d  is a t  presen t a t  N ew  York 

G en eral W ash in gto n . I cx p cct, daily, news fo-| 
h im , for it is  th ree  w eeks since I h ave  heard.a 
th ere  is so  m u ch  to fea r w ith this continual f 
ing. C a n  yo u  k in d ly  tell m e, s ir ,”  she said, rx l 
in g  to  th e o íd  gen tlem an , “ w h at is the latestne*| 
from  o u r t r o o p s ? ”

“ T h e  last I h a v e h e a r d , friend ,”  said he, inrcfíl 
“  is th at m atters are  qu iet ju s t  now. Gener.r 
H o w e h as established h is head-quarters at SB>
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„d and an attack  is soon expected. It is m uch 
"be’dcsired,” h e  added, earnestly , “ th at som e 
,ans may be found for a ve rtin g  m ore bloodshed, 
"at the same tim e p reservin g us in ou r r ig h ts .” 

irothy spoke now, b u t the w ords carne in quite 
ifferent form from  th at she w as accustom ed to. 
Honored sir,”  she said, sed ately, “ is there not 
eihing at present h a p p en in g  in  th e c ity  of 

¡ladelphia? M an y persons w hom  I kn ow  have
ie thither to a tten d  th e C — C — C ------- ”  She
Id not form the word she w anted , a n d  th e gentle- 

.n carne to her assistance.
Congress,”  you  m ean, m y  ch ild ,”  h e  said, and 

.,ugh she was perfectly certain  she did  n’t  m ean 
she was unable to sa y  a  single  w ord. “ Y e s, 
ngress is m eetin g th ere, and w e m ay trust it 

find some rem edy for ou r sorrows. T h e  State 
our land is indeed m iserab le .” 

orothy said n oth in g  m ore d u rin g  th e jou rn ey, 
she was tryin g  to u nderstan d w h at everybody 

|d everything m eant. T h e y  did  n ot stay over- 
ht at the inn, as th e coach w en t on, a n d  her 
ther was anxious to reach  D alford. T h e y  said 

lod-bye to the k in d Q u ak er gen tlem an , whom  
Sylvester called F rie n d  T im o th y , a n d  la te r in 

evening to the lady.
¡It was quite la te  w h en  th ey  reached h e r  grand- 
ther's, and D o ro th y  h a d  n ot y e t been  a b le  to  ask 

ir mother how it h ap p ened  th at her father was at 
:w York, and there w as figh tin g  there. Mrs. 
•lvester engaged a  m an  to  carry her little trunk 
Mistress Patten’s, and th e little  g ir l follow ed her 
id over unfam iliar p a th s till th e y  stopped in front 
a low red farm -house. H e r m oth er paid  the 

, who went off, a n d  D o ro th y  a n d  she entered 
house. T h e  little  g ir l lo ok ed  roun d with curi- 

ty. The room  w as lo n g  and low, w ith a  h u ge  
:-place at one e n d ; th e floor w as w ell sa n d e d ; 
d on a table in th e m id dlc o f  th e room  w ere set 
ips and saucers, w h ile  an  o íd  colored  wom an 

d in front o f th e fire stirring so m eth in g  in a  
>t. She turned a s  th ey  entered, a n d  eagerly  
:lcomed her visitors, sa y in g  h e r  m istress was 
iuch better. M rs. S ylvester hurried  into th e next 
iom to see th e oíd lad y , le a v in g  D o ro th y  in the 
tchcn, and she em p lo yed  h e r  tim e in lookin g 
ound her.
The room was spotlessly n e a t ; in one córner 

(ood a spinning-w heel, a n d  n ea r it  a  d ista ff and 
¡ndle, and a  tail vase o f  flowers stood in the 
ndow.
Mrs. Sylvester soon retu rn ed, a n d  to ld  D o ro th y  

upstairs and lay  o f f  h e r  b o n n et a n d  tippet. 
fhen she carne dow n again , o íd  R ach el, th e colored 
ornan was still a t w o rk  in th e k itchen , b u t she 
id nothing to th e ch ild , w ho sat down q u ietly  in a 
Jtner. Now carne a  tim e o f  confusión to  D orothy. 

Y ol. IV .— 14.

T h e  room  w as liglrted b y  one tallow  can dle and 
th e fire-ligh t; th e latter m ade stran ge d a n cin g  
shadow s on  the w all and ceilin g, w hich took a ll sorts 
o f  form s to D o ro th y 's  im agination. Som etim os 
th e y  m ade a  tu m b lin g  coach  and dash in g  h o rse s; 
som etim es a  la d y  w hose bon n et a n d  feather grew  
b ig g e r  a n d  b ig g e r ; som etim es a  com p an y o f  sol- 
diers m arch in g, b u t alw ays, she noticcd, th e y  wore 
C on tin en tal uniform s ; a n d  th ro u gh  a ll she would 
catch th e oíd colored  w om an lo o k in g  at h e r  w ith  a 
grin , a n d  sh ow in g th e w hites o f  h e r  eyes. She 
w ould speak, b u t R a ch e l n ever w ould an sw er; 
again  she w ould try to  sp eak  a n d  cou ld  not, and 
th e  oíd w om an  w ould la u g h  hard er than ever at 
her attem pts. S h e w ould  sh ut h e r  eyes, b u t a ll the 
tim e she was sure she was b e in g  lau gh ed  at, and 
w h en  she o p en ed  them  again , there w as th e oíd 
w om an w atchin g her still. Som etim es it w as n igh t 
and som etim es m o rn in g, b u t R a ch e l’s  grin n in g  
n ever ch a n g ed  o r stopped. T h is  w en t on for 
hours, it seem ed to D oroth y, till a t  last she felt 
h erse lf g ro w in g  v e ry  h u n g ry , and, after m a k in g  a  
grea t m a n y  va in  efforts, she m an aged  to s a y :

“  I ’m  so  h u n g r y ; w hen are  w e g o in g  to have 
so m eth in g  to eat, a n d  w ont yo u  please ju s t  stop 
lo ok in g  at m e ? ”

T h e  oíd w om an, still la u gh in g, a n sw e re d :
“  I ’s  gw ine to  grin  till C o n gress tells m e to stop, 

and w h en  I gets orders from  P h ilad elp h y, 1 TI git 
ye rs  suthin  to eat. W e  does eve ry th in g  h ere  b y  
orders from  C on gress, a n d  I  guess w e ’s gw ine to 
g it  a  m essage now  b y  th e runnin ’ ou tside.”

S ure  en ough th ere  w as a  tu m u lt in  th e v illage, 
a n d D o ro th y , h e r  m other, her gran dm oth er, R a ch el, 
and th e b la c k  cat, a ll ran  ou t to see w h at th e  noise 
w as about. I t  w as b righ t d a y lig h t n o w ; a  crow d 
was gath ered  in th e v illag e  aroun d a  horsem an, who 
had spurred h is w eary horse up to th e in n  door. 
T h e  m an ’s  face w as ho t a n d  r e d ; h is b lu e  coat, 
ye llow  w aistcoat, a n d  d rab  kn ee-breeches, a n d  even 
h is cocked  h a t, w ere  sp lashed  w ith m ud. H e  looked 
qu ite  exh au sted , as if  h e  h a d  ridden d ay and night, 
as indeed h e  had, from  Philadelphia. H e  w aved 
h is w hip in th e air, how ever, a n d  sh o u te d : “  H ence- 
forth w e are F re e  a n d  Ind ep en dent S tates ! T h e  
D eclaration  o f  Ind ep en den ce is sign ed  ! ”

S h o u tin g  a n d  ch e erin g  followed.
D o ro th y  slo w ly  o p en ed  h e r  eyes, and looked 

abou t h e r  in a  bew ild ered  way.
“  H ow  I h ave  s lep t,”  she said  a t  last, “  a n d  w hat 

a  stran ge dream  ! I  ’v e  been  ’w ay b a c k  to the 
R e vo lu tio n .”

S h e ru bb ed  h e r  eyes, a n d  looked dow n on her 
dress, to  m ak e sure th at she h a d  on  her cam bric, 
and not th at fun ny stra igh t gow n w ith th e b la ck  silk 
apron. T h e n  sh e  looked aroun d th e room , alm ost 
exp e ctin g  to see th e la d y  in th e q u eer bo n n et, the
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oíd  Q u ak er gen tlem an, or gr in n in g  R a c h e l; but 
she saw  on ly  th e carved cab in et stan din g in the 
córner, th e h igh  b u reau, th e chaire, a n d  th e ra ys o f  
th e afternoon sun stream ing th ro u gh  th e'w in d ow . 
D oroth y sat m u sin g  on  th e bed, then  sh oo k  herself 
fairly aw ake, a n d  rose to dress fo r tea.

I can n ot exp lain  to you th e m ystery  o f  m y  story. 
W a s  th e dream  intended to h a v e  fallen  g e n tly  upon 
the closed eyelids o f  D oroth y th e first, a  hundred 
years a g o ; a n d  had it  in stead  lain  h idden  in the

o íd  room  for a  cen tu ry , p erh ap s in the queer t» 
carved  cabinet, p erhap s lin ge rin g  about the wan. 
scotted corners, o r in th e shadow s o f  the slopJ 
roof, w aitin g till D o ro th y  th e second should ¿  
asleep in 1876? I can n ot te ll you  how  it was bu 
I am  sure it w as very  p uzzlin g to our Dorothy i¡ 
leave  the sunshine a n d  reality o f  liv in g  childho-; 
and w an d er b a ck  th ro u gh  th e shadow s of a hu 
dred  years, to enter in to th e life and borro»' th 
dream  o f  her little g ir l great-grandm other.

T H E  M O D E R N  A N D  M E D I O E V A L  B A L L A D  O F  M A R  Y  JAN E.'

B y  H e n r y  B a l d w i n .

[ T h i s  i s  a  s h a d o w - p la y ,  w h ic h  c a n  b e  p í r f o r m c d  in  a n y  p a r lo r . A  s h e e t  is  h u n g  b e t w e e n  t h e  a u d ie n c e  a n d  t h e  p e r fo rm e r i, who, i; 

t h e  p r o p e r  a r r a n g e m e n t  o f  l ig h t  ( w h ic h  c a n  b e s t  b e  a t t a in e d  b y  e x p e r im e n t ) ,  t h r o w  t h e ir  s h a d o w s  o n  t h e  sh eet. 

S o m c b o d y  h id d e n  f r o m  t h e  a u d ie n c e  r c a d s  t h e  b a i l a d  a lo u d .]

I.

It  w as a  m aiden beauteous—
H e r ñ am e w as M ary  J a n e ;

T o  teach  th e district school she w alked 
E a ch  m o rn in g  dow n th e lañe.

[ S h e  p a s s e s  a n d  r e p a s s e s  b e h i n d  t h e  c u r ta in .

W e ll skilled was she in needle-w ork, 
E g y p tia n  she cou ld  speak,

C ou ld  m an ufacture griddle-cakes,
A n d  je s t  in  an cien t G reek.

D e ep  sigh ed  that b o ld , adm iring swain;
T h e  m aid  vouch safed no look—

Sh e m u n ch ed  a  sp r ig  o f  m eetin ’ seed, 
A n d  read  h e r  spelling-book.

f  S h e  e n ie r s  a t  le ft, and híls

A  low obeisance m ade h e  t h e n ;
R ig h t b rave ly  d id  he s p e a k :

“  T h e re  is no rose so fair,”  h e  said,
“ A s  th at u pon  th y  ch eek  !

T H E  S T A I .W A R T  B E N J A M I N .

It was th e stalw art B en jam ín,
W h o  h o ed  h is fath er’s c o r n ;

H e saw  th e lo vely  m aiden pass,
A t  b rea k in g  o f  th e morn.

[ H e  e n te r e  a t  le ft.

T H E  B E A U T E O U S  M A R Y  J A N E .

‘ A n d  m an y a  brooch  and silken gown 
W ill  I bestow  on thee,

I f  thou w ilt le av e  th y  father’s house 
A n d  com e and m arry  m e .”
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Then proudly sp ak e th at lo vely  m a id :
“  T hy corn-patch th ou  m ay’st t i l l !
I haste to teach th e infant m ind,

On yon der lofty hill.

“  Though n ever go lden  b roo ch  h ave I, 
Though silken  gow n I la ck ,

[ will not w ed an husbandm an,
So take th in e  offer b a ck  ! ”

Oh, fiercely blow  th e ic y  blasts 
W hen w in ter d a ys b e g in  1 

But fiercer w as th e rage  th at filled 
The heart o f  B en jam ín  !

He tore in sh reds h is raven  locks,
And vow ed h e  ’d  lo ve  no m ore.

“  Smile on ,”  h e  cried, “  thou h a u gh ty  m aid, 
Thou shalt rep en t thee sore 1 ”

H E T O R E  I N  S H R E D S  H I S  R A V E N  L O C K S .”

The lady turned, she did  n ot speak,
Her tear-drops fell lik e  rain  ;

[ T c a r s  r e p r e s e n t e d  b y  s m a ll  p i e c e s  o f  p a p e r .

Those plaintive w ords a t  last did  pierce 
The h eart o f  M a ry  Jane !

T H E  S U N . T H E  S O A R I N G  L A R K .

N o lo n ger, as she trips a lon g,
H e r m erry son gs sh e  s in g s ;

T h e  tear-drops dim  h e r p retty  eyes,
H e r lily  han ds she wrings.

‘ A n d  art th ou  gone, sw eet B en jam ín  ?
A h  ! w h ith er h ast th ou  fled ?

M y sp e llin g-b o o k  has charras n o m o re ;
I would that I w ere dead  ! ”

B u t soon h e r  b itter m oan sh e  c e a se d ;
S h e v iew ed  her d o u g h ty  k n igh t, 

D elayed  not m an y leag u es from  thencc, 
A n d  in m ost grievous plight.

F o r  as h e  to his husbandry 
T h a t d a y  w ould fain h ave  passed,

A  m onster cow  his path  beset,
A n d  so rely  him  harassed.

U p on  th e su m m it o f  a  wall 
H e  sits, and dares n ot f le e ;

T h e  aw ful beast its sp ran glin g  horns 
D o th  bran dish frightfully.

[ T h e  c o w ,  m a d e  o f  p a s t e b o a r d ,  s h o u ld  b e  fa s t e n e d  

to  a  b r o o m  h a n d le ,  a n d  p o k e d  in  f r o m  o n e  s id e . 

T h e  s m a lle r  t h e  c o w  t h e  b e tte r .

11.
Oh, blithely sa n g  th e so a rin g  l a r k ;

The m orn in g sm iled a g a in ;
Up rose th e sun, with go lden  beam s,

And up rose M a ry  Jane.

[ T h e  l a r k  s h o u ld  b e  m a d e  o f  p a s t e b o a r d ,  a n d  a  

s t r in g ,  p a s s e d  t h r o u g h  h is  b o d y ,  s h o u ld  b e  

s t r e t c h c d  d ia g o n a l l y  a c r o s s  t h e  s h e e t .  B y  a n ­

o t h e r  s t r in g  f a s t e n e d  to  h is  h e a d , a n d  r u n n in g  

o v e r  t h e  u p p e r  n a i l ,  h e  m a y  b e  m a d e  to  s o a r . 

T h e  s u n  s h o u ld  r is e  b y  a  s t r i n g  p a s s e d  o v e r  a  

n a il  i n  t h e  c e n t e r ,  a n d  a t  t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  fr a m c -  

w o r k  o n  w h ic h  t h e  s h e e t  i s  s t r e t c h e d .  T h e  

l a r k  s h o u ld  b e  a b o u t  a s  l a r g e  a s  t h e  s u n .

She gat her to her d a ily  task,
As on the form er m orn ;

Alack! she spied  n ot B enjam ín 

A-hoeing o f  th e co m . [Emer Mary Jane.

T H E  C O W  H A R A S S E S  B E N J A M IN .

“  O h , M ary Jan e 1 ”  h e  cried, “  i f  you 
B u t love m e, do not stay 

T o  w eep , b u t lcn d  a  friend ly hand, 
A n d  drive  the cow  aw ay  ! ”
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H er apron then  she q u ick ly  takes, 
A n d  w ipes her stream in g e y e s ;

N o t q u ick er m elts th e m o rn in g dew, 
T h a n  to h e r  love she flies.

i  ~ ^ í,

M A R Y  J A N E  W A V R S  H E K  P A R A S O L .

T h e  m onster turns at h e r  approach,
It sh akes its a m p ie  t a i l ;

T a k e  h eart, O  B en jam ín  ! th y love 
W ill  n either q u ak e  ñ or quail.

H e r  parasol th a t ven tu rous m aid 
E x a lte d  o’er h e r  h ead  ;

T h ric e  w aved it in  th e air, and lo ! 
S tra igh tw ay the m onster fled.

H a d  M ary Jane not saved m y life,— 
A n d  h e r  I fain would w ed .”

U p  sp ak e h e r  a g e d  sire th en ;
F u ll w rath fu lly  sp ak e h e  :

: H ow  darest th ou , thou popinjay,
T o  a sk  such th in g  o f  m e ?

: F o r  w ert th ou  b u t a  m illionaire, 
T h e n  w ould I n ot d e m u r ;

N ow  th ou  art b u t a n  husbandman, 
A n d  she— a  school-teacher ! "

O h , so rely , sorely did  th ey  grieve!
T h e  cruel parient’s heart 

Inflexible as ston e rem ained,
A n d  th ey  w ere torn  apart.

[ H e  m o tio n s  thenu;

T H E  A G E D  S I R E  I S  W R A T H F U L .

III.

A n d  now  h as com e L o rd  Mortimer, 
A -su in g  for h e r  h a n d ;

A  richer noblem an th an  he 
Is n ot in a ll th e land.

R E S C U E D !

T h e n  tarried not th at jo y o u s pair 
F o n d  vow s o f  love  to m ake,

B u t to th e house o f  M ary  Jane 
T h e m selv e s  th e y  did  betake.

[ A s  t h e  c o w  r u n s  a w a y ,  B e n ja m i n  g e t s  d o w n  a n d  

a p p r o a c h e s  M a r y  J a n e  t i l l  a lm o s t  c ió s e  to  h e r . 

T h e n ,  i f  b o t h  le a n  fo r w a r d ,  t h e  a b o v e  a f fe c t i n g  

t a b l c a u  is  p r o d u c e d . T h e y  t h e n  t a k e  h a n d s , 

a n d  t h e  la m p  is  m o v e d  s l o w ly  t o  o n e  s id e  a n d  

o b s c u r e d ;  t h i s  g i v e s  t h e m  t h e  a p p c a r a n c e  o f  

w a lk in g ,  a n d  a l l o w s  t h e  fa t h e r  t o  e n t e r ; a f t c r  

w h ic h  t h e  la m p  i s  m o v e d  b a c k ,  a n d  t h e  lo v e r s  

r c -e n te r .

A n d  out sp ak e gratefu l B en jam in  :
“  F orsooth , I h a d  been  dead,

L O R D  M O R T I M E R .

U p on  his lo rd ly  knees he sank,
O n ben d ed  kn ee h e  f e l l ;

‘ A n d  wilt th ou  n ot, fair M ary Jane, 

W ith in  m y  castle  dw ell ?
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“ G E T  H E N C B !  A V A U N T !  I S C O R N  T H Y  G O L D ."

“ Thou w alkest now  w ith w eary feet,
But thou sh alt ride in S ta te ;

And diñe and sup, lik e  a n y  queen,
Off m y  ancestral p ía te .”

Right scornfully th a t a n g ry  m aid 
Her dain ty nose u p tu rn ed  !

She w aved h e r  lily  han d , a n d  thus 
His te m p tin g  offer sp u rn ed  :

“  Get henee ! a v a u n t! I scorn th y  gold, 
Likewise th y  p e d igree  !

I plighted troth to B en jam ín ,
W ho sails th e b r in y  sea.”

( E x i t  M o r t im e r ,  e n t e r  fa th e r.

T H F . F A T H E R  E N T E R E .

“  Nay, v er ily ,”  h e r  fath er said,
11 Braid up th y  go lden  h a ir ;
Prepare to die, i f  th ou  w ilt not 

For nuptials p rep are  ! ”
[ F lo u r is h e s  p a s t e b o a r d  k n ife .

She braided u p  her go lden  hair 
W ith jew els b righ t, eft s o o n ;

She ciad h e r  in her tw ice d yed  gow n,
And ek e h e r  thrice p atch ed  shoon.

Oh, Benjam ín ! O h, B en jam ín  ! ”
W as a ll th at she could sa y ;

She wist not b u t th at h e  was dead,
Or thousand leag u es away.

IV .

A la c k  for M ary  Jane ! th e knife 
H an gs g litterin g  o 'er h e r  h e a d  ! 

B efore th e a ltar, M ortim er 
W a its  h is fair bride to wed.

“  W h o  k n ock s upon th e ou ter g a te ?
O h , father, qu ick ly  hie  ! ”

“  ’T  is b u t th e grim y charcoal m an ; 
W e  h ave  no tim e to b u y  ! ”

" H E R  S H R I E K S  N O  M E R C Y  W I N .”

“  M ethin ks I h e a r th e a re a -b e ll;
O h , father, q u ick ly  sp eed  1 ”

“  ’T  is b u t a  p esk y  b o o k -a g e n t;
T h o u  h ast no tim e to read 1 ”

T h e  fatal kn ife  descends, descends 1 
H e r sh rieks no m erey win 1 

W h e n  lo, a  sh ou t 1— th e door gives w ay ! 
In  rushes B en jam ín  !

I  N O W  R E T U R N , A  T R I L U O N A 1R E . '

“  F u ll m a n y  a  year, a  pirate bold, 
I ’v e  sailed  th e S pan ish  m a in ;

I now  return , a  trillionaire,
T o  claim  th ee, M ary  J a n e ! ”
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O ut spake her h a p p y  sire then :
“  C a n  I m y  eyes b elieve  ?
U p on  you r kn ees, m y  children  dear, 

M y blessin g to reccive ! ”

A la s  for luckless M ortim er,
O f  love th e hopeless du p e !

H e  ga ve  up a ll his title  deeds,
A n d  jo in ed  a  circus troupe.

B u t m errily  th e bells did  ring,
L o u d  was the cannon’s din,

U p on  th e d a y  w h en  M ary  Jane 
W a s  wed to B enjam in !

[A low step-ladder, or table covered with a *(, I 
may be used for the wall. Mary Jane'sk®! 
net can be made of a ncwspaper. Her falkt, 
may wear a water-proof cloak, belted in, if ¡ i 
dressing-gown ¡s not obtainable.

M A B E L  A N D  I.
( A  F a ir y  T ale.)

B y  H j a l m a r  H j o r t h  B o y e s e n .

I.
“  I w a n t  to see  th in gs as th ey  a re ,”  said I to 

M abcl.

“  I don ’t see  how  else  you can  see th em ,”  an- 
sw ered M abel, w ith a  laugh . “ Y o u  certain ly  don ’t 
see them  as th ey  are n o t.”

“ Y e s , I  d o ,”  sa id  I. “ I see m en and things 
on ly  as th ey  seem. It is so e xasp eratin g  to th ink 
th at I can  n ever g e t  beyon d th e surface o f  any­
th in g. M y  friends m a y  a p p ea r v ery  good  and 
beautifu l to m e, and y e t I m a y  a ll th e w hile have a  
suspicion th at th e ap p earan ce  is deceitful, th at they 
a re  rea lly  n either g o o d  ñ or b eautifu l.”

“  In  case th at was so , I should n’ t w a n t to know 
it ,”  sa id  M abel. “  It would m ak e m e v e ry  un- 
h a p p y .”

“  T h a t  is w h ere  y o u  and I d iffer,”  said I.
M ab el was silen t for a  m om en t, a n d  I believe she 

was a  little h u rt, for I had spoken rath er sharply.
“  B ut w h at good  would it do you, J a m ie ? ”  asked 

sh e, lo o k in g  up at m e  from  u nder her w ide- 
brim m ed straw  hat.

“ W h a t  w ould do m e g o o d ? ”  said I, for I had 
qu ite  forgotten  w h at we h a d  been ta lk in g  about.

“  T o  see  th in g s as th e y  are. T h e re  is m y  father 
n o w ; h e  know s a  great d ea l, a n d  I am  sure I 
sh ou ld  n’ t care  to kn ow  any m ore than he does.”

“ W e ll,  th at is w here yo u  a n d  I d iffer,”  said I 
again.

“ I wish yo u  w ould n’ t be a lw ays sa y in g  ‘ that is 
w here you  a n d  I d iffer.’ S om ehow  I don ’t like to 
h ear you  sa y  it. It does n’ t sound like you rself.”

A n d  M ab el turned aw ay from  m e, to ok  up a  lea f 
from  th e grou n d  a n d  b ega n  to p ick  it to pieces.

W e  w ere sittin g, at th e tim e w h en  this conversa- 
tion to ok  place, up in the g o rg e  not h a lf  a  m üe

from  the house where M ab el’s  father lived. 1 * 
a  tu tor in  th e co llege, about tw enty-three years 
and I w as v ery  fond o f  G erm án  philosophy. . 
now, since I h ave  told w ho I was, I suppose I ou 
to tell you  so m eth in g  about M abel. Mabel was, 
b u t rea lly  it is im possible to sa y  what she 
cxcept that sh e  w as very, very  charm ing. As 
th e rest, she was th e d a u g h ter o f  Professor M; 
ham , and I had know n her since m y  college 
w hen she was qu ite  a  little  g ir l. A n d  now she» 
lo n g  d resse s; and, w hat w as m ore, she had her 
done up in a  sort o f  E g y p tia n  pyram id on the 
o f  her head. T h e  dress she had on to-day 1 
p a rticu larly  fond o f ; it w as o f  a  fine light lesl 
and the pattern  w as an endless rcpetition ofa 
sw eet-brier bu d, with two delicate green 
attach ed  to it.

I had spread a  shaw l ou t on th e ground » 
M ab el w as sittin g, for fear she should  soil her 
dress. A  la rg e  w cepin g-w illow  spread its blanc 
a ll aroun d us, and droopcd until it almost tonel 
the grou nd , so  that it m ade a  sort o f  groen, su 
sum m er-house for M ab el and m e to live in. 
tw een th e ro cks at ou r feet a  clear brook 
ru sh in g  down, th row ing before it little showers 
spray, w hich fell lik e  crystal pearls 011 the wat 
sailed  dow n th e  sw ift eddies and then vanishe) 
the n ex t W hirlpool. A  couple o f  orioles in 
n ew  yellow  uniform s, w ith  b la c k  epaulets on 
shoulders, w ere b u sy  in the tree over our 
bu t stopped now  and then in their work to 
th em selves with a  little  im prom ptu  duet.

“  Work and play 
Make glad the day,”—

th at seem ed to be their philosophy, and Mabcb
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«ere quite ready to agree  with them , a lth o u gh  
had been id lin g  since the early  daw n. B u t then 

was so long since w e had seen  each other, that 
thought we cou ld  afford it.

‘ Somehow,”  said M ab el a t  last (for she never 
uld pout lon g a t  a  tim e), “  I don ’ t lik e  yo u  so 
1 since you carne b a c k  from  G erm án)-. Y o u  

re not as nice as yo u  used to be. W h a t did  you 
there for, a n y w a y ? ”

‘ Why,”  I responded, qu ite  seriously, “ I went 
ere to stud y; a n d  I did  le a m  a  good  d ea l there, 
though n aturally  I w as n ot a s  industrious as I 
ight have b e e n .”
“ I can readily b elieve  that. B u t, te ll m e, w hat 
d you learn th at yo u  m ig h t n’ t ju st as w ell have 
rned at hom e ? ”

I thought it w as no use in  b e in g  seríous any 
nger; so I tossed a  p ebble in to th e w ater, g lan ced  
p into Mabel’s  face a n d  answ ered g a y ly  :
“ Well, I learn ed  so m eth in g  abou t gn om es, and 

igmies, and elves, a n d  fairies, a n d  salam anders, 
nd ”

“ And w h a t? ”  in terrupted M ab el, im patien tly. 
“ And salam and ers," rep eated  I. “ Y o u  kn ow  
e forests, and rivers, and m ountains o f  G erm an y 
e full o f  a ll sorts o f  stra n g e  sprites, and you kn ow  
e people believe in them , a n d  th at is one o f  the 
ings which m ake life in the O íd  W o rld  so  fasci- 

ating. But here w e are  too p rosy, a n d  practical, 
nd business-like, and w e don ’t b e lie ve  in an yth in g  
::cept what w e can  touch w ith  ou r han ds, a n d  see 
itii our eyes, a n d  se ll for m o n ey.”
“ Now, Jamie, that is  n o t true,”  responded Ma- 
I, energetically; for she w as a  stro n g  A m erican  

t heart, and it did  n 't take m u ch  to rouse her.
I believe, for instance, th at yo u  k n o w  a  great 

eal, although n ot a s  m u ch as m y  fa th e r; b u t I 
-n’t see your learn in g  with m y  eyes, n eith er can  I
uch it with m y  h a n d s  ”

“ But I hope I can  sell it for m o n ey ,”  interrupted 
, laughing.

ho, jo k in g  aside. I don ’ t th in k  w e  are  quite 
bad as you w ould lik e  to m ak e us ou t.”
‘ And then yo u  th in k , perhaps, th at th e gn om es 

nd nver-sprites w ould b e  a s  a p t to th rive here as 
the Oíd W o rld  ? ”

Who k n o w s? ”  said M abel, w ith an expression 
t seemed to m e h a lf  serious, h a lf  grave. “  But 

"isli you w ould te ll m e so m eth in g  abou t you r 
«man sprites. I  arn so v e ry  ign oran t in such 
lngs, you know .”

■ stretched m y se lf com fortably on th e ed ge  o f  the 
a"l at M abel’s feet, a n d  b ega n  to tell h e r  the 
«y about the G erm án  peasan t w ho cau g h t the 
«me that had robbed  h is w heat-field.
' The gnom es w ear tin y  red  ca p s ,”  I  w ent on, 

h make them  invisible. T h e y  are called  tarn-

caps, or caps o f  darkness. T h e  peasant that I am 
te llin g  abou t had a  suspicion th at it was the gn om es 
who h a d  been stealin g his w heat. O n e  evening, 
h e  w en t ou t after sun set (for the gn om es never 
ven tu re  out from  their lió les un til th e sun  is down) 
and b ega n  to fight in th e air with his cañ e about 
the borders o f  th e field. T h e n  su dd en ly  h e  saw  a 
v e ry  tin y  m an  with k n ee-b reech es and large  fright- 
ened eyes, tu rn in g  a  som ersault in th e grass righ t 
at h is feet. H e  h a d  stru ck  o ff  his cap , and th en , o f  
course, th e gn om e w as no lo n g e r invisible. T h e  
peasan t im m ed iately  seized th e cap  a n d  put it into 
his p ocket ; th e gn om e b e g g e d  a n d  im p lored  to 
g e t  it b a c k , b u t instead o f  that, th e peasan t cau gh t 
him  up in h is  a rm s a n d  carried  h im  to h is house, 
w here h e  k ep t h im  a s a  cap tive  u ntil th e other 
gn om es sen t a  herald  to him  and offered h im  a  
large  ransom . T h e n  the gn om e w as again  set free 
a n d  th e peasan t m ade h is fortune b y  th e transac- 
tion .”

“  W o u ld  n’ t it be d eligh tfu l i f  such th in gs could 
eve r h ap p en  h e r e ? ”  excla im ed M abel, w hile her 
beautifu l e yes shon e w ith pleasure a t  the very 
thought.

“ I should  th in k  so ,”  said I. “  It is  said, too, 
th at i f  th ere  are gn om es a n d  elves in th e neighbor- 
hood, th ey  a lw ays ga th er aroun d y o u  w hen you  
ta lk  about th em .”

“  R e a lly  ? ”  A n d  M ab el sen t a  tim id  g la n ce  in 
a m o n g  th e large  m ossy trun ks o f  th e beech es and 
pines.

“ T e ll m e so m eth in g  m ore, J a m ie ,”  sh e  de- 
m an ded, eagerly .

M abel h a d  su ch  a  ch a rm in g  w ay o f  sa y in g  
“ Jam ie,”  that I could n ev e r h ave  opposed a  wish 
o f  hers, w h atever it m ig h t be. T h e  professor called 
m e Jam es, a n d  a m o n g  m y  friends I was J im ; but 
it was on ly  M ab el w ho called  m e Jam ie. S o  I told 
h er a ll I k n ew  about th e nixies, w h o sa n g  their 
stran ge so n gs a t  m id n ig h t in th e w a te r ; abou t the 
elves, w h o liv ed  in the roses a n d  lilies, a n d  danced 
in a  r in g  arou n d  th e ta ll flow ers until th e grass 
n ever grew  th ere  a g a in ; a n d  about th e elf-m aiden 
w h o led the k n ig h t a stra y  w h en  h e  w as rid in g  to 
his bride on  h is w edd ing-day. A n d  a ll th e while 
M ab el’s  eyes seem ed to  b e  g ro w in g  la rg e r ;  the 
b lood  bu rn ed  in h e r  cheeks, a n d  som etim es she 
shuddered, a lth o u g h  th e aftem oon  w as very  warm . 
W h e n  I h a d  finished m y  tale, I  rose a n d  seated 
m y s e lf  at h e r  side. T h e  silence su d d en ly  seem ed 
q u ite  oppressive ; it w as alm ost a s  i f  w e could hear 
it. F o r  som e reason neither M ab el ñ or I  dared to 
s p e a k ; b u t w e  bo th  strained ou r ears listen in g  to 
som eth in g, w e did  n ot kn ow  w hat. T h e n  there 
carne a  stra n g e  so ft w hisper w hich filled  the a ir  a ll 
abou t us, and I th ough t I heard  som ebody ca llin g  
m y  ñame.
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such stran ge, w istful eyes, th a t I w as alm ost fright- 
ened.

“ Y o u  sh ou ld  n’ t h ave  done th at, Jam ie ,”  said 
M abel, “  Y o u  k illed  th em .”

“ K illed  w h a t ? ”
“  T h e  voiccs, th e stran ge, sm all vo ices.”
“ M y  dear g ir l ,”  said I, as I  took M ab el’s  hands 

and help ed  her to  rise. “  I am  afraid w e are both 
losin g our senses. C o m e, le t us go. T h e  sun is 
a lready dow n. It m ust b e  after tea-tim e.”

bo th  a  fee lin g  a s  if  som e on e  was walking d«| 
b eh in d  us, in ou r steps.

II.

It  w as a  little  after ten , I th in k, when I left&l 
professor’s house, w here I  h a d  been  spending th| 
even in g , a n d  started on  m y hom ew ard way.

A s  I w alked  a lo n g  th e road th e thouglit of Ma®| 
haunted m e. I w ondered w h ether I ever shool 
b e  a  professor, lik e  h e r  father, a n d  ended withoo-i

M A B E L  A N D  I .

“  T h e y  are  callin g  you, Jam ie,”  w hispered M abel. 
“  C a llin g  m e ? W h o  ? ”  said I.
“  U p  there in the tree. N o , not th ere. I t  is 

dow n in th e brook. E v e ry w h ere .”
“ O h ,”  cried  I, with a  forced laugh . “ W e  are 

tw o grea t children, M ab el. I t  is n oth in g .”
S u d d en ly  a ll w as silent once m ore  ; b u t the 

wood-stars and violets at m y  feet gazed a t  m e with

“  B u t y o u  k n ow  w e w ere ta lk in g  about the 
w h ispered sh e, still w ith  th e sam e fascinated ¡ 
in h e r  eyes. “ A h , th ere, take care ! Lon't s 
on th at violet. D o n ’t  y o u  see ho w  its mute ey 
im plore yo u  to spare its life ? ”

“ Y e s , dear, I  see ,”  answ ered I ;  and I ,  
M ab el’s  arm  th ro u gh  m ine, and w e hurried dorj 
th e w ood-path, not d a rin g  to lo ok  back, for we h-J
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uding that the n ext best th in g  to b e in g  one’s  se lf  
professor would be to b e  a  professor’s son-in-law. 
ut somehow I w as n 't at a ll sure th at M ab el cared 
¡ything about me.

‘ Things are n ot w h at th ey  seem ,”  I m ur- 
ured to myself, “ and tlie  rea l M ab el m a y  b e  a 
ry different creature from  the M ab el w h om  I

ow.”
There was not m u ch com fort in th at thought, 
•t nevertheless I could not get rid  o f it. I g lan ced  

to the big round face of the m oon, w hich had a 
rge ring o f  rnist about its n e c k ; and lo ok in g  m ore 
oselyl thought I saw a  h u ge  flou nd ering b o d y , o f 
hich the moon w as th e h ead , craw lin g  h eavily  

oss the sk y  a n d  stretch in g  a  lo n g  m isty arm  
erme. I hurried on, n ot carin g  to  look righ t 
left; and I suppose I m ust h ave  taken th e w ron g 

rn, for as I lifted m y  eyes, I found m y se lf stand- 
gunder the willow -tree at th e cre ek  w h ere  M abel 
d I had been sittin g  in th e afternoon. T h e  
-usts, with their shrill m etallic  voices, k ep t whir- 
g away in the grass, and I heard  their strange 
'ng sh-h-h-h-h, now  grow in g stronger, then 

akening again, and a t  last stop p in g abru p tly , 
if to sa y : “  D id  n’ t I  d o  w ell ? ”  B u t th e blue- 
ed violets shook their heads, a n d  th at m eans in 
eir language: “ N o , I don ’ t th in k  so  a t  a ll."  
e water, which descen ded in three successive 

into the wide d om e-shap ed  go rge , seem ed to 
e, as I stood gazin g  a t  it, to b e  g o in g  th e w rong 
y, crawling, with eager, foam y han ds, up the 
'ges of the rock to w here I w as standing.
“ 1 must certainly b e  m ad ,”  th ou gh t I, “  o r I am 
tting to be a poet. ”
In order to rid m y s e lf  o f  th e p ainful illusion, 
ich was every m om ent g e ttin g  m ore  vivid, I 

-ned my eyes aw ay a n d  hu rried  up a lo n g  the 
nks, while the b eseech in g  m u rm ur o f  the w aters 
ng in my ears.
As I had ascended th e c lu m sy  wooden stairs 
ich lead up to the secon d fall, I su dd en ly  saw
0 little blue ligh ts h o verin g  over th e ground 

ctly in front o f  me.

“ Will-o’-the-wisps,”  said I to  m yself. “ T h e  
und is probably sw am p y.”

1 pounded with m y  cañ e on  th e ground, bu t, as 
might have know n, it was solid rock. It was 
iainly very strange. I flu n g  m y se lf  dow n behind 
trunk of a  large  h em lock . T h e  tw o b lu e  ligh ts 
e hovering d irectly  tow ard m e. I lifted m y 
c,— with a swift blow  it  cu t th e air, a n d ,— who 

1 imagine m y astonishm ent ? R ig h t in front o f
I saw a  tin ym an , n ot m u c h b ig g e r  than a  good- 
d kitten, and at h is side lay  a  sm all red c a p ; 
°ap, of course, I im m ed iately  sn atched  up and 

1 H in a sepárate a p artm en t in m y  pocket-book 
n>ake sure that I sh ou ld  n ot lose it. O n e  o f  the

ligh ts hasten ed  aw ay  to the rocks and vanished 
before I cou ld  overtake it.

T h e re  was so m eth in g  so v ery  fun ny in the idea 
o f  find ing a  gn om e in the S tate  o f  N ew  Y o rk , th at 
th e stra n g e  fcar w hich h a d  possessed m e departed, 
and I felt v e ry  m u ch inelined to laugh . M y  blow 
had qu ite  stun n ed th e poor little  ereature ; h e  was 
still ly in g  h a lf  on h is back, as if  try in g  to raise him ­
se lf  on  h is elbow s, and his large  b lack  eyes had a  
terrified  stare in th em , and seem ed to b e  read y to 
sp rin g  ou t o f  th eir sockets.

“ G ive— g iv e  m e b a ck  m y  ca p ,”  h e  gasped at 
last, in a  s tra n g e  m etallic  voice, w hich sounded to 
m e lik e  th e c lin k in g  o f  silver coins.

“ N o t so fast, m y  d e a r,”  said I. “ W h a t  w ill 
you  g ive  m e fo r it ? ”

“ A n y th in g ,”  h e  cried, as h e  aróse a n d  h e ld  ou t 
his sm all hand.

“ T h e n  listen to m e ,”  con tin ued I. “ C a n  you  
help  m e to see th in g s as th ey  a re ?  In th at case 1 
sh all g ive  you  b a c k  y o u r cap, bu t on no oth er con- 
d ition .”

“  S ee  th in gs as th ey  are ? ”  repeated the gnom e, 
w onderingly.

“ Y e s , and n ot only as th ey  seem ,”  rejoined I, 
w ith  em phasis.

“  R ctu rn  h ere  at m id n ig h t,”  b ega n  h e , a fter a  
lo n g  silence. “  U p o n  th e stone w here you  are  sit­
tin g  y o u  sh a ll find w hat you w ant. I f  you take it, 
le av e  m y  cap  on  th e sam e spot. ”

“ T h a t  is a  fair b a rg a in ,”  said I. “ I shall b e  
here  p ro m p tly  a t  tw elve. G o o d -n ig h t.”

I h a d  exten ded  m y  palm  to sh ake hands with m y  
new  friend, b u t h e  seem ed to resen t m y  p oliten ess; 
w ith a  sort o f  snarl, h e  turned a  som ersault and 
rolled dow n th e hill-side to w here th e rocks rise 
from  th e water.

I need n ot sa y  that I k ep t m y prom ise about 
retu rn in g. A n d  w h at d id  I find ? A  pair o f  spec- 
tacles o f  th e m ost exquisite  w o rk m a n sh ip ; the 
glasses so clear as alm ost to  deceive th e sight, and 
th e settin g  o f  g o ld  spun in to fine elastic  threads.

“  W e  sh all soon see w h at th ey  are good  for,”  
th o u gh t I , a s  I put th em  intó the silver case, the 
w onderful finish o f  w hich I could h a rd ly  distinguish 
b y  the m isty lig h t o f  th e  m oon.

T h e  little  tam -cap  I o f  course left on th e stone. 
A s  I w and ered  hom ew ard  th ro u gh  th e w oods, I 
th ou gh t, w ith  a  certain  fierce trium ph, that now  
th e b eau ty  o f  M ab el’s  face should  n o m ore deceive  
me.

“ N ow , M a b e l,”  I m urm ured, “ now  I sh all see 
you  as you  a re .”

III.

A t  three o ’c lo ck  in th e afternoon, I k n ocked  at 
th e door o f  the professor’s  study.
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“  C om e in ,”  said the professor.
“  Is— ¡s M ab el at hom e ? ”  asked I, w hen I had 

sh ak en  hands w ith the professor and seated  m yself 
in one o f  his hard , stra igh t-b acked  chairs.

“  S h e w ill b e  dow n p resen tly ,”  answ ered he. 
“  T h e re  is a  new spaper. Y o u  m a y  am use you rself 
with that until she com es.”

1 took up the p a p e r ; b u t th e spectacles seem ed 
to be b u rn in g  in m y  breast-pocket, and a lth o u gh  I 
stared in ten tly  on th e print, I cou ld  hardly dis- 
tin gu ish  a  word. W h a t i f  I tried th e pow er o f  the 
spectacles on  th e professor ? T h e  id ea  appeared to 
m e a  hap p y one, a n d  I im m ed iately  procecded  to 
p u t it in to practice. W ith  a  lo udly  b e a tin g  heart, 
I  p u lled  the silver case from  m y  p ock et, rubbed 
th e glasses w ith m y  liand kerch ief, p u t them  on m y 
nose, adjusted th e bow s b eh in d  m y  ears, and cast 
a  stealth y  g la n ce  at th e professor o v e r th e ed ge  o f 
m y  paper. B u t w h at w as m y  h orror ! It w as no 
lo n g er th e professor at a ll. I t  w as a  h u ge  parrot, 
a  veritab le  parrot in slippers and dressing-gow n ! 
I dared h ard ly  b elieve  m y  senses. W a s  the pro­
fessor really n ot a  m an , bu t a  p arro t?  M y  dear 
tru stcd  a n d  hon ored teach er, w hom  I had always 
lo ok ed  u pon  as th e w isest and m ost learned o f  liv in g  
m en, cou ld  it b e  possible that he  was a  p arrot ? 
A n d  still there he sat, g ra v e  a n d  sedate, a  pair o f  
h o rn  spectacles on h is la rg e , crooked b e a k , a  few 
stiff feathers bristlin g  aroun d his bald  crow n, and 
h is sm all e yes b lin k in g  w ith a  sort o f  m eaningless 
a ir  o f  con fidcn ce, as I often  h a d  seen a  parrot’s eyes 
doing.

“  M y  gn om e h as b een  p la y in g  a  trick  on  m e,”  I 
th ou gh t. “ T h is  is certain ly n ot to see th in gs as 
th ey  are. I f  I o n ly  h a d  his tarn-cap once m ore, 
h e  sh ou ld  not recover it so c h e a p ly ."

“  W e ll, m y  b o y ,”  b ega n  th e professor, as he 
w heeled round in his chair, and k n ocked  th e ashes 
ou t o f  his p ip e on th e polished andirons which 
ad o rn ed  th e e m p ty  fire-place. “  H ow  is th e world 
u sin g you  ? G e ttin g  o v e r you r G erm án  whim s, 
e h ? ”

S u re ly  th e spectacles m ust in som e m ysterious 
w ay have affected  m y  ears too. T h e  professor’s 
voice certain ly  did  sound v ery  curious— v ery  m uch 
like the cro a k  o f  som e b ird  th at had learn ed  hum an 
la n g u a ge , bu t had no notion o f  w h at h e  w as saying. 
T h e  case w as rea lly  g e ttin g  serious. I  threw  the 
p ap er aw ay, stared m y teach er full in th e face, bu t 
w as so  covered with confusión th at I could hardly 
u tter two coheren t words.

“ Y e s , y e s ,— certain ly ,— professor,” Istam m ered . 
“ G erm án  w h im s?— I m ean th in gs as th ey  are—  
a n d — and n ot as th ey  seem — das D in g  an sich—  
b e g  you r pardon— I am  not sure, I— I com pre- 
h en ded  you r m eanin g— b e g  y o u r pardon ? ”

“  M y d ear b o y ,”  croaked  th e professor, open in g

his b e a k  in great bcw ilderm ent, and shown, 
little th ick  red to n gu e, w hich curvcd upward 
th at o f  a  parrot, “ you  are  certainly not «f 
M a b e l! M a b e l!  C om e dow n I Jam es is ill! y 
you  certa in ly  look w retch ed ly. L e t me feel» 
pu lse.”

I suppose m y face m ust have been very n» 
flushed, for th e b lood  had m ounted to my 
an d  th robbed feverish ly in m y  tem ples. As 
the patter o f  M ab el’s feet in the hall, a great die' 
carne over m e. W h a t i f  she too should tum 
to be so m ebo d y else— a stran ge bird or litas 
N o , not for a ll the w orld w ould I see Mabel- 
dear, b lessed M ab el— a n y  differently from «i 
she had alw ays seem ed to m e. So I tore the 
tacles from  m y  nose and cram m ed them into 
case, w hich a gain  I thrust into m y  pocket. In 
sam e instant, M ab el’s sw eet face appeared in 
door.

“ D id  you  cali m e, p a p a ? ”  she said; then, 
she saw  m e reclin in g  on  the sofá, where herfal 
(now no lo n ger a  parrot) h a d  forced me to 
down, there carne a  sudden fright into her beau' 
eyes, and she sp ran g to m y side and seized 
hand in hers.

“ A re  you  ill, J a m ie ? ”  she asked, in a t: 
o f  u n feign ed  an xiety , w hich w en t straight to 
heart. “  H a s a n y th in g  h ap p ened to you?11

“  H u sh , hush 1 ”  sa id  th e professor. “ Do 
m ake h im  speak. It m ig h t h a v e  proveda sen 
attack. T o o  m u ch stu d yin g , m y  dear— too mt 
stu d yin g . T o  b e  sure, th e am bition o f  young 
now adays is past belief. It was different in 
you th . T h e n , e ve ry  y o u n g  m an was satisfiedif 
could only m ak e a  liv in g — found a  home for 
se lf  a n d  b r in g  up h is fam ily in the fear of & 
B u t now, d ear m e, such th in gs are mere nurs 
a m bition s.”

I felt w retch ed  and gu ilty  in m y  heart 1 b  
th us im p o sin g  u p on  two good  people, who 
m e a n d  w ere w illin g to m ak e e ve ry  sacrifice fot 
com fort ! M ab el had b ro u gh t a  pillow and ptf 
under m y  h e a d ; and now  she took out some 
o f  crochet-w ork, a n d  seated h erse lf on a chair 
b y  m e. T h e  professor stood looking at hiswa' 
and cou n tin g  m y pulse-beats.

“  O n e h u n dred  and fifteen,”  h e  muttered, 
shook h is bald head. “ Y e s , h e  has fever. I 
it at on ce, as h e  entered th e ro om .”

“  Professor,”  I  cried out, in an  agony of 
m orse, “  really  
v e ry  w ell that you 
a r e  ”

“  I— I— a p arrot 1”  h e  exclaim ed, smilingb 
in g ly  at M abel. “  N o, I should  think not. H' 
ravin g, m y  dear. H ig h  fever. Just what 
W o n t you g o  ou t a n d  send M ag gie  for the dos

I m ean t n oth in g  b y  it. 1 
are  n ot a  parrot— that;

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



M A B E L  A N D  I .

(o stop, I shall g °  m yself. T h e n  h e  w ill b e  sure 
Icome without delay. It is  h ig h  tim e.”
I The professor b u tton ed  his coat up to h is chin, 
Led his hat a t  th e p ro p er a n g le  on  th e b a ck  o f  his 
fead, and departed in  haste.
] “ How do you  feel now, Jam ie d e a r ? ”  said 
|abel, after awhile.

11 am very w ell, I  th an k you , M ab el,”  answ ered

here a n d  p la y in g  s ick ,”  m u ttered I , “ th en , o f 
course, I w ill d o  a n y th in g  to p icase y o u .”

“  T h a t  is r ig h t,”  said sh e, and ga ve  m e a  friendly 
nod.

So I  la y  still for a  lo n g  w hile, until I carne once 
m ore to th in k  o f  m y  w ondcrful spectacles, which 
h a d  turn ed th e ven erab le  professor into a  parrot. 
I th ou gh t I ow ed M ab el an  a p o lo g y  fo r w h at I had

‘ G I V E  M E  B A C K  M Y  c a p ! ’  C R I E D  T H E  G N O M E .”

“ In fact, it is a ll nonsense. I a m  not sick

Husli, hush ! y o u  m ust not ta lk  so m u ch ,”  
she, a n d  p u t her h a n d  on  m y  m outh.

I Myexcitement w as now  grad u ally  su bsid in g, and 
lv blood was re tu rn in g  to its usual speed.

‘ If you don’ t ob ject, M ab el,”  said I, “ I ’l l  get 
1 an(l go hom e. T h e re  ’s n oth in g  w h atever the 

¡latter with me. ”

I ‘ Will you b e  a  good  b o y  and k eep  q u ie t,”  re- 
fcmed she, em phasizing each  w ord b y  a  gen tle  tap 
V my head with h e r  crochet-needle.

‘ Well, if ¡t can  am use you  to  h ave m e ly in g

done to h e r  father, and I determ ined  to ease m y 
m in d b y  con fid in g th e w hole story to her.

“  M ab el,”  I b ega n , ra isin g  m y se lf on  m y  elbow, 
“  I  w ant to te ll you so m eth in g, b u t you  m ust 
prom ise m e beforehand that yo u  w ill n ot b e  angry 
w ith  m e .”

“  A n g r y  w ith  you , Jam ie ? ”  rep eated  she, open- 
in g  her b righ t e yes w ide in astonishm ent. “  I 
never w as a n g ry  w ith yo u  in m y  life .”

“ V e ry  well, th en . B u t I have done som ething 
v e ry  bad , a n d  I sh a ll n ever h ave  p eace u ntil I have 
con fided it  a ll to you . Y o u  are  so  very  good, 
M abel. I  wish I cou ld  b e  a s  good  as you  are .”
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M ab el w as abou t to in terru p t m e, bu t I pre- 
ven ted her, and continued :

“  L a st n igh t, as I was go in g  h om e from  your 
house, th e m o on ligh t w as so  stra n g ely  a iry  and 
b eautifu l, and w ithout qu ite  in ten d in g  to do it, I 
found m y se lf ta k in g  a  w alk  th ro u gh  the gorge. 
T h e re  I saw  som e curious little  ligh ts d an cin g  over 
th e  grou nd , a n d  I rem em b ered  th e story o f  the 
peasan t w ho h a d  ca u g h t th e gnom e. A n d  do you 
k n ow  w h at I did  ? ”

M ab el was b e g in n in g  to  lo ok  apprehensive.
“  N o , I  can ’ t im agin e  w h at y o u  d id ,”  she whis- 

pered.
“  W e ll,  I lifted m y  cañe, struck at one o f  the 

ligh ts, and, before I kn ew  it, there la y a  live  gnom e 
on th e grou nd , k ic k in g  w ith h is sm all le g s  ”

“ J a m ie ! Jam ie ! ”  cried  M abel, sp rin g in g  up 
a n d  gazin g  a t  m e, as i f  she th o u gh t I had gone 
m ad.

T h e n  th ere  w as an unw elcom e sh u ffling o f  feet 
in th e hall, the door w as op en ed, a n d  th e professor 
entered with the doctor.

“  P a p a , p a p a ! ”  exclaim ed M abel, tu rn in g  to 
h e r  father. “  D o  yo u  k n ow  w h at Jam ie says ? H e 
says h e  saw  a  gn om e last n igh t in th e g o rg e , and 
t h a t  ”

“  Y e s , I did  ! ”  cried  I, excited ly , a n d  sp ra n g  up 
to seize m y  hat. “  I f  n obody w ill believe m e, I 
n eed n ’t stay  h ere  a n y  lo n ger. A n d  if  y o u  doubt 
w h at I h ave  been  sayin g, I can  show  y o u  ”

“  M y  d ear sir,”  said th e doctor.
“  M y  d ear b o y ,”  ch im ed  in th e professor, and 

seized m e roun d th e w aist to p reven t m e from  
escaping.

“  M y  d ear Jam ie,”  im plored M abel, w hile the 
tears started  to h e r  eyes, “  do k eep  quiet, do ! ”

T h e  doctor a n d  th e professor now  forced  m e 
b a ck  upon th e sofá, and I had on ce  m ore to resign 
m y se lf  to m y  fate.

“ A  m ost sin gular h a llu cin ation ,”  said th e pro­
fessor, tu rn in g  h is round, good -n atured  face to the 
doctor. “ A  m o m en t ago  h e  observed that I was 
not a  parrot, w hich necessarily m ust have been 
su g g este d  b y  a  previous hallu cin ation  th at I was a  
p a rro t.”

T h e  d o ctor shook h is h ead  a n d  looked grave.
“ P o ssib ly  a  very  serious case ,”  said he, “ a  case

o f  , ”  and h e  ga ve  it  a  lo n g  L a tin  ñ am e, which
I failed  to  catch. “  It is w ell th at I  w as called  in 
tim e. W e  m ay still su cceed  in m asterin g  the 
disease.”

“ T o o  m uch s t u d y ? ”  su g g este d  th e professor. 
“  R estless am bition ? N ig h t labor— severe appli- 
cation  ? ”

T h e  do ctor n odded a n d  tried to lo ok  w ise. M abel 
bu rst into tears, and I m yself, seein g  her distress, 
could h ard ly  refrain  from w eep in g . A n d  still I

could not help  th in k in g  that it was verysweetj 
see  M ab el’s tears flow in g  fo r m y  sake.

T h e  doctor now  sat dow n and wrote a numbaj 
curiously ab b rev iated  L a tin  words for a 
tion, and h an d ed  it  to th e  professor, who 1 
u p  and p u t it into h is pocket-book.

H a lf  an h o u r later, I la y  in a  soft bed w i t h  sik» 
w h ite  curtains, in a  cozy little  room  u p s t a i r s .  
shades h a d  been  p u lled  down before t h e  windi 
a n um ber o f  m edicin e bottles stood on a  ch 
m y  bedside, and I b ega n  to feel q u i t e  l ik e  an i¡ 
valid— and a ll because I had said  ( w h a t  no! 
cou ld  d en y) th at th e professor w as not a p a n o l  I

IV .

I  S O O N  learned th at th e easiest w a y  t o  recoij 
m y  lib erty  w a s  to offer n o resistance, and to  < 
n o th in g  m ore about th e gn om e and the specta 
M ab el carne a n d  sa t b y  m y  bedside fo r  a  I 
hours eve ry  afternoon, a n d  h e r  father visited i 
re g u larly  th ree  tim es a  day, felt m y  pulse anda 
m e  a  short lecture  on  m oderation  in s t u d y ,  ond 
evil e ffects o f  am bition , and on the dangeroustt 
encies o f  m odern speculation.

T h e  gn om e’s  spectacles I k ep t hidden undcrr 
pillow , and m an y a  tim e w h en  M abel was withm 
I fe lt a  stro n g  tem ptation  to try  their effed i 
her. W a s  M ab el re a lly  a s  go o d  and beautiful j 
sh e  seem ed to  m e ? O ften  I had m y hand on ti 
dan gerou s glasses, b u t a lw ays the samedreadc 
ov e r m e, a n d  m y  cou rage  failed m e. That sus 
fair, beautifu l face,— w h at could it be, if it was o: 
w h at it  se em ed ? N o , no, I loved Mabel took 
as sh e  seem ed, to w ish to kn ow  whether she ra| 
delusion o r a  reality. W h a t  g o o d  would it don 
if  I found ou t th at she too w as a  parrot, or a [ 
or a n y  oth er k in d  o f  b ird  o r beast ? The I 
h o p e  w ould g o  ou t o f  m y  life, and I should 1 
little  o r n o th in g  le ft w orth liv in g  for. 1 muslo 
fess th at m y  curiosity  often torm én tcd  me bejw 
endurance, bu t, as I said, I  could never murl 
co u rag e  en o u g h  eith er to  con qu er it or to yicld j  
it. T h u s, w h en  a t  th e end  o f  a  w eek I was: 
to  sit u p, I k n ew  n o m ore about M abel’s real ckj 
a cte r than I h a d  know n before. I saw that s 
w as patient, k in d-h earted , sweet-tempered,-® 
h e r com in gs and g o in g s w ere as quiet and pli 
as th ose o f  th e su n ligh t w hich now  stole in uncu 
dered a n d  a gain  van ish ed  th rough the uncurtain 
Windows. A n d , after a ll, had I not known t 
a lw ays ? O n e th in g , how ever, I now  knew I 
than before, and th at w as th at I never could » 
an y b o d y  as I loved  M ab el, and that I hopeds 
tim e to m ak e h e r  m y  wife.

A  cou p le  o f  d a ys elapsed, and then 1 was p 
m itted  to return  to  m y  own lo n ely  roonis. 
v e ry  dreary a n d  desoíate did  th ey  seem to mea
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. pleasant days I had spen t, p layin g  sick , with 
jbei and the professor. I  did try  on ce  o r twice
I  cffect of m y spectacles on  som e o f  m y  friends, 
3 always the result w as astonishing. O n ce I put 

iém on in church, and the m inister, w ho h a d  the 
Ju tation  of b e in g  a  very pious m an, suddenly

[ before me as a  h u ge  fox in govvn a n d  bands. 
i voice sounded lik e  a  sort o f  b ark , a n d  h is lo n g  

Rut opened and shut a gain  in  such a  fu n n y  fash- 
T that 1 carne near la u g h in g  aloud. B u t, fortu- 
|elv, I checked m y se lf a n d  looked for a  m om ent 

i couple o f oíd m aids in the pew  opposite. A n d , 
lether you will b elieve  m e  o r not, th e y  looked 
ictly like two dressed-up m agp ies, w hile the 
¡ut oíd gentlem an n ext to th em  had the appear- 
ice of a sedate a n d  pious tu rkey-cock. A s  he 
|lc out his han dkerchief a n d  b lew  his nose— I 
an his bilí— the la u gh te r a gain  carne over me,
I I had to stoop dow n in the p ew  a n d  sm other 

I merriment. A n  oíd chu m  o f  m ine, w ho w as a 
jious sportsman a n d  a  grea t favorite w ith the 
lies, turned out to b e  a  bu ll-d og , a n d  as h e  ad- 
Ited his neck-tie a n d  p u lled  up his collar around 
! thick, hairy n eck, I had on ce  m ore to hide m y 
: in order to preserve m y  gravity .
| am afraid, i f  I  h a d  go n e  on  w ith m y  observa- 
lis, I should h ave  lost m y  faith in  m a n y  a  m an 
. woman whom I had previously trusted and 
nired, for they w ere p ro b a b ly  not a ll as good 
. amiable as th ey  appeared. H ow ever, I could 
t help asking m yself, a s  M ab el h a d  done, what 
1 such a  kn ow ledge w ould , in  th e end, do me.
; it not better to b elieve  eve ry b o d y  good , until 

Ivinced to the con trary, than to distrust every- 
fay and by your suspicion do injustice to those 
Jo were really b etter than th ey  seem ed ? A fter 

I thought, these sp ectacles are  m a k in g  m e 
Brbid and susp icious; th ey  are a  d an gerou s and 
Jless thing to possess. I will return  them  to  their 

1 owner.
jThis, then, was m y  determ ination. A  little  before 
liset, 1 started for the gorge, a n d  on m y  w ay  I 
Bt a little girl p la y in g  w ith  pebbles at th e road- 

My curiosity once m ore possessed m e. I 
t on the gnom e’s  spectacles and gazed intently 

I the child. S trange to sa y  n o transform ation 
Jurred. I took o ff  th e glasses, rubbed them  

i my handkerchief, a n d  put th em  on  once more, 
fie child still rem ain ed w h at it  seem ed— a  ch ild  ;
I a feature was ch an ged . H ere, th en , w as really 

greature that was n eith er m ore ñ or less than it
ned. For som e in conceivable  reason the tears 
rtedto my ey es; I  took th e little g ir l up in m y 
s and kissed h er. M y  th ou gh ts then  n aturally  

ned 10 M ab el; I k n ew  in th e dep th  o f  m y  heart
I I she, too, w ould h ave  rem ain ed unchan ged.

cou|d she b e  th at was b etter than h e r  own

sw eet se lf— th e p u ré, th e beautifu l, th e blessed 
M ab el?

W h e n  th e sun w as w ell set, I sa t dow n u n d er the 
sam e h em lock-tree w here I had first m et th e gnom e. 
A fte r  h a lf  a n  hour’s  w aitin g I a g a in  saw  th e ligh ts 
a d van cin g  o v e r the grou nd , stru ck  at random  at 
one o f  th em  a n d  th e sm all m an was once m ore visi­
ble. I did n ot seize h is cap , h o w ever, b u t addressed 
h im  in this m an ner :

“ D o you  kn ow , you  curious O íd  W o rld  sprite, 
w h at scrapes y o u r detestable  spectacles b rou gh t 
m e in to ? H ere  th e y  are. T a k e  them  b a ck . I 
don’ t w an t to  see them  a gain  a s  lo n g  as I live .”

In  the n ext m om en t I saw  the precious glasses 
in  th e gn om e’s hand, a  broad, m alicious grin  
distorted  h is features, and before I cou ld  sa y  an­
other w ord, h e  h a d  sn atched  up h is cap  and van- 
ished.

A  few  days later, M abel, with her sw eet-bricr 
dress on, w as a gain  w alk in g  at m y side a io n g  the 
stream  in  the g o rg e , and som ehow  ou r footsteps 
led  us to th e  oíd willow -tree w h ere  w e  h a d  h a d  our 
ta lk  abou t th e G erm án  gn om es a n d  fairies.

“  S up p ose, Jam ie ,”  said M ab el, as we seated 
ourselves on  th e grass, “ th at a  good  fairy should 
com e to yo u  and te ll you that you r h ig h e st wish 
should  b e  fulfilled. W h a t  w ould  y o u  then  ask  ? ”

“  I w ould  a sk ,”  cried  I, seizing M ab el’s  hand, 
“  th at sh e  w ould g ive  m e a  go o d  little  wife, with 
b lu e  eyes a n d  go lden  h a ir, w hose ñ am e should  be 
M ab el.”

M ab el b lu sh ed  crim son a n d  tu rn ed  h e r  face aw ay  
from  m e to hide h e r  confusión.

“ Y o u  w ould n ot w ish to see th in gs as th e y  are, 
th en ,”  w liispered sh e, w h ile  th e sw eetest sm ile  stole 
over h e r  b lu sh in g  face.

“  O h, no, n o  ! ”  exc la im ed  I. “  B u t w h at would 
yo u  ask , M ab el ? ”

“  I ,”  answ ered sh e , “  w ould ask  th e fairy to give 
m e a  h u sban d  w ho loved  m e w ell, if— i f  h is ñam e 
was— Jam ie .”

A  little  before supper-tim e w e bo th  stole on  tip- 
toe in to th e professor’s  study. H e  was w ritin g, as 
usual, a n d  did n o t notice us. M ab el w en t up to 
his ch air from  b eh in d  a n d  gen tly  p u t h e r  hands 
over h is eyes, and ask ed  i f  h e  cou ld  guess w ho it 
was. H e , o f  course, guessed a ll the ñam es he 
could th ink o f  except th e r ig h t one.

“  P a p a ,”  said M abel, at last, restorin g to him 
once m ore th e use o f  h is eyes, “ Jam ie  and I have 
so m eth in g  w e  w ant to tell y o u .”

“  A n d  w hat is it, m y  dear?”  ask ed  th e professor, 
tu rn in g  roun d on his chair, and starin g  at us as if  
h e  exp ected  so m eth in g  extfaordin ary.

“  I don ’ t w ant to say it  a lo u d ,”  said M abel. “  I 
w ant to w hisper it ”

“  A n d  I, to o ,”  echoecl I.
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A n d  so w e  both put ou r m ouths, one on  each 
side, to th e professor’s  ears a n d  whispered.

“  B u t,”  excla im ed th e oíd m an, as soon a s  he 
cou ld  reco v er his breath , “  yo u  m ust b e a r  in m ind 
th at life  is not a  p la y ,— th at— th at life is n ot w hat 
it se e m s ”

“  N o , b u t M ab el is,”  said I.
“ I s ,— is w h a t ? ”
“ W h a t she seem s,”  cried I.
A n d  then w e both la u g h e d ; and the profe», 

kissed M ab el, shook m y  hand, and at last; 
laughed.

A N O T H E R  D A Y L I G H T  B U R G L A R Y .

T H E  O L D - T I M E  M I N S T R E L S .

B y  E . B . M .

T h e  E n g lish  h arp ers, or m instrels, w ere the 
successors o f  E n g la n d ’s first m usicians, th e D ru id  
bards. N o t on ly  in E n glan d , but th ro u gh ou t all 
E u ro p e, a n d  esp ecia lly  in D en m ark , th e sacred 
scalds (or bards) first, and afterw ard th e harpers, 
w ere persons o f  th e greatest consequence. T h e y  
w ere con stan tly  so u g h t to  atten d at th e p alaces o f 
k in gs, w here, to th e  accom p an im ent o f  their rude 
liarp s, th ey  recou n ted  for ro yal ears th e praises o f 
k in g ly  ancestors, o r sa n g  th e stirr in g  n ation al an- 
them s, w hich sh ou ld  inspire to deeds o f  future 
greatness. In  return , th ey  w ere loaded  with the

richest honors a n d  rew ards, their vocation was con- 
sidered divine, and in tim es o f  w ar they were un- 
m olested, th ou gh trav elin g  freely  to and fro betwea 
th e encam pm en ts o f  hostile  arm ies.

A lfre d  th e G re a t (an d  h e  w as n ot the only one 
w ho tried  th e exp erim en t) found, as you know, o 
th e d isguise o f  a  harp er, adm ittan ce to the camp 
o f  h is enem ies, the D an és, and obtained there tk 
necessary kn ow led ge  to rega in  th e lost throne.

O n th e opposite p a g e  is a  p icture o f  one of tk 
prim itive h arp ers, g iv in g  som e id ea  o f  the shaperf 
th e in strum en t used b y  th e m usirían o f  the times
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s early as the tenth cen tu ry  w e  read  o f  m instrels 
the continent o f  E u rop e, w ho traveled  in bands 
ompanies, glad to offer their u nited pow ers of 
nsement to any w ho w ould g ive  th em  audience. 

Anglo-Saxon m instrels, w h o com e into promi- 
t notice soon after, w ere ca lle d  in the early  ages 

minstrelsy b y  two n a m e s ^ “  sco p ,”  m e a n in g  a 
ker and “  gligm an  ”  o r “  g le e m a n ,”  w hich in- 
’es all professional perform ers for public enter- 
ment. For, to the serious vein  o f  their ances- 
these w andering m usician s h a d  added a  cornic 

of their own, a n d  w ith  th e s in g in g  o f  ancient 
ic poems they rendered also the ballads and 
-nces of th e day , accom p an ied  b y  exhibi- 
s of their skill as dancers, jocu lato rs o r jesters, 
jugglers. T h e se  ob ta in ed  adm ission every-

Vhen we rem em ber ho w  few w ere th e occupa- 
s of our A n glo-Saxon  forefathers, w e can  im- 

ne with what satisfaction a  cheerful p a rty  of 
sons, possessing such num erou s pow ers o f  diver- 
, would be received at th e castle  gate  o r the 

y-side ¡nn. T h e y  frequ en ted  m ostly  th e hom es 
the great, h o w c v c r; a n d  th ou gh  th e ancient 

er, singing only th e re lig io u s o r patriotic songs 
his race, was held  in v e ry  different esteem  from  
modern gleem en, w ho cared  m ore for supper 

n song, yet their society  w as as e a g er ly  so u gh t 
' rewarded. In  addition to their m erry-m akin g 
ractions, the m instrels served  also th e purpose 
a newspaper, ca rry in g  item s o f new s from  one 
tion of country to another, a lo n g  w ith th e last 

tale, all o f  w hich th e y  offered their patrons for 
onsideration.
hey figured p rom in ently  also in political ¡n- 
es, so that, du rin g the m iddle ages, th e dis- 

ise of a minstrel w as frequ en tly  assum ed to enable 
peded or obnoxious parties to p ass th rough diffi- 
ties safcly and u nchallenged . S om e o f  th e class 
re more respectable th an  others, how ever, and 
'oted themselves so le ly  to th e exercise  o f their 
fession.

e news o f an a p p roach in g  festival was sure to 
ng to the castle g a tes a  la rg e  ga th er in g  o f  the 
nstrels. N um bers w ere n o b a r  to  adm ission, and, 
ring successive d a ys o f  feastin g  and pleasure, 
se adroit perform ers w ould  suit their entertain- 
nt to the mood o f  th eir hearers. W e r e  th e com - 
ny¡na quiet h u m o r, th ey  sa n g  th e o íd  ballads 
chivalry. I f  g a y , a s  th ey  lin g e re d  over the 
">ng bowl, they chanted satirical p oem s o r love- 
nances, or exhibited their m o u n teban k  shows 
d powers o f  ju g g le r y ; and a t  last, presented 
u appeals for com pen sation, som etim es in  w ays 
twere neither d ign ified  ñ or delicate. 
n one case, w e are to ld, a  m instrel interrupts 
story, probably a t  th e  m o st te llin g  point, to

inform  his hearers, th at “ w hoever w ishes to h e a r 
a n y  m ore  o f  th is poem  m ust m ak e liaste to open 
his purse, for it is now íiig h  tim e that h e  g ive  m e 
so m eth in g .”  A n o th e r m akes a  still m ore perem p- 
to ry  dem an d. “  T a k e  n otice ,”  h e  says, “  as G od 
m a y  g ive  m e h ealth , I will im m ediately put a  stop 
to m y  son g, a n d  I at once excom m unicate a ll those 
w ho shall n ot visit th eir purses in  order to g iv e  m e 
so m eth in g  to  m y  w ife.”  T h e  poor fellow h a d  som e 
excuse, h o w ever, as h is p oem  h a d  a lread y  reached 
over five thousand lines w ithout b rin g in g  any re- 
sponse from  his audience.

B u t m o n ey w as not th e on ly  rew ard so u gh t or 
w on b y  these w and erin g m usicians. T h e  v illage  
fairs, no less th an  baronial halls, w ere cnlivened  b y  
their p resence. T h e  first E a r l o f  C h ester decreed 
th at a ll m instrels w ho should  com e to C h ester fair 
were secure from  arrest for th eft o r a n y  oth er mis- 
dem eanor, excep t th e crim e w ere com m itted d u rin g  
th e fair. Y e a rs  afterw ard, th e p riv ileges p ro ved  o f 
great advan tage  to one o f  th e noble lord ’s succes- 
sors, for, besieged  b y  th e W e lsh  in h is castle  o f  
R o th elan , th e constable o f  C h ester gath ered  the 
m instrels, and, “  b y  th e a llurem en t o f  their m usic, 
go t to geth er a  grea t crow d o f  such loose peop le  as 
b y  reason o f  p riv ilege  w ere then  in th at c ity , w hom  
he sent forthw ith to  th e earl’s relief. T h e  W elsh , 
a larm ed at th e ap p roach  o f th is rabble, suppos- 
in g  th em  to b e  a  regu lar b o d y  o f  arm ed a n d  dis- 
cip lined veterans, in stan tly  raised the siege  and 

retired .”
M an y o f  th e m instrels w ere reta in ed  in th e con- 

stant Service o f  k in g s and nobles, re ce iv in g  salaries, 
a n d  even houses and lands, from  their ro yal patrons.

A  P R I M I T 1V E  H A R P E R .

T h e y  w ere n ot o n ly  required to perform  at public 
festivals, as w e h ave seen, b u t d u rin g  disagreeable 
operations, w h ich  k in g s as w ell a s  com m on people 
are som etim es ob liged to endure. H istory  tells us 
th at E d w ard  I .,  w h o was th e special patrón o f  the 
profession, was a t  one tim e v e ry  ill a n d  o b lig e d  to 
be bled . In  order to soothe h is m ajesty  while 
u n d ergoin g  th e operation , his surgeon , S ir  John
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M altravers, sum m oned his c h ie f  m instrel, w h o exe- 
cuted  som e o f  his ch o iccst diversions on th e painful 
occasion.

A m o n g  th e instrum ents used b y  th e m instrels, 
th e harp, or, a s  it w as called  in  th e oíd Saxon , the 
“ g lé c -b e a m ”  (or glee-w ood), stood first in their 
regard . In  addition, th e trum pet, th e p ip e  (or 
ilu te), th e v io l (or fiddle), the liorn , th e drum  (or 
tab o r), th e cym bals, hand-bells, a n d  a  portable 
o rga n , kn ow n  as th e dulcim er, w ere a ll used in the 
m iddle ages. T h e  troubadours o f  E u rop e, how- 
ever, w ere devoted exclu sively  to th e viol.

O n  this p a g e  is a  p icture o f  a  m instrel o f  the 
fourteenth cen tu ry, p la y in g  u pon  a  tabor, an in-

A N G L O - S A X O N  M I N S T R E L S  A N D  J U G G L E R S .

strum ent m u ch in favor with th e low er orders o f  
society.

T h e  dulcim er, o r organ , was m uch in use, if  we 
m a y  ju d g e  from  its frequent introduction in to p ict­
ures.

T h e  b a gp ip e  w as an instrum ent m o stly  used b y  
sh epherd s a n d  rustic m usicians, who, in  com m on 
with oth er classes o f  society  d u rin g  th e fourteenth 
a n d  fifteenth centuries, w ere given  to the cultiva- 
tion  o f  m usic. In addition to th e b a gp ip e , th ey  
p la ye d  upon th e p ip e a n d  horn  ; and so late as the 
re ign  o f  Q u een  M ary , in 1553, th e y  officiated at

T H E  TABOR.

village  w eddings and m crry-m akings, and " c, I  
som etim es excited  th e je a lo u sy  o f  the profesa, 
th e jo y o u s Science.”

In th e effort to raise m instrelsy to a  more respe-1 
ab le  position, th e m instrels o f  a  better class fomJ  
th em selves in to societies o r guilds, governed' 
laws o f  their own, and open only 
to th e adm ission o f  those w ho b y  
special qualification  w ere fitted 
to jo in  th e com p an y. T h e  m ost 
n oted o f  these gu ilds w as the 
an cien t fratern ity  o f  th e m instrels 
o f  B everley , in Y o rk sh ire . T h e ir  
officers w ere an alderm an  and 
tw o stew ards, a n d  a  c o p y  o f  their 
regu lation s is still preserved.

O n e o f  these requires, “ T h a t  they should ral 
take a n y  n ew  b ro th er excep t h e  b e  minstrel to somif 
m an  o f  hon or o r w orship , o r w ait o f some tonl 
corporate, o r oth er ancient tow n, o r clse of sudl 
kn ow led ge o r h o n esty  a s  sh a ll b e  thought laudail 
a n d  pleasan t to th e hearers th ere .”

A n o th e r o f  their by-law s declares, “  That i |  
m yln er, sh ep hcrd , or o f  oth er occupation, or h tl 
b an d m an  o r husbandm an’s servant, playing upo:l 
p ipe o r other instrum ent, sh all follow any weddinJ 
o r oth er th in g  th at pertaineth to th e said sciencj 
excep t in his ow n p arish .”

In th e tim e o f  H eriry V I . ,  at th e building of th:| 
chu rch  o f  S t. M ary ’s  in B everley , these minstól 
ga ve  one o f  its pillare, with 
the dcsign, as show n on the 
opposite p a g e , scu lptured 
upon it.

B u t despite th e endeavors 
o f  su ch  fraternities a s  these, 
m instrelsy, degrad ed  b y  the 
im m oral lives o f  m an y o f  its 
professors, was, lik e  th e state 
o f  so ciety  in w h ich  it flour- 
ished, b e co m in g  an  institu- 
tion o f  th e past. In  th e lat- 
te r  p a rt o f  th e fifteenth cen­
tu ry, m instrels w ere styled 
as “  rib a ld s,”  “  h eretics ,” 
and w ere con sidercd a  “  dis- 
gracefu l ”  sort o f  p e o p le ; 
w hile a  little  la ter, they 
w ere proscribed b y  an A c t 
o f P arliam en t as “ vaga- 
bonds and ro g u es .”  Y e t  
e ven  a t  th e b e g in n in g  o f  ■
th e last cen tu ry  there w ere m an y people of radl 
w ho retained m instrels in  their rctinue, emplo;'M| 
in duties con n ected  w ith th eir o íd  profession.

In S ir  W a lte r  S co tt’s  “ L a y  o f  the Last Ilu­
stre!,”  th e date o f  th e story b e in g  about the :

T H E  DULCIMER.
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I the sixteenth century, w e h ave  a  p icture o f  the 
jrlorn condition o f  the once jo v ia l g leem an  :

“  T h e  w a y  w a s  l o n g ,  t h e  w in d  w a s  c o id ,

T h e  m in s tr e l  w a s  in f ir m  a n d  o íd ;

H is  w i t h e r e d  c h e e k  a n d  t r e s s e s  g r a y  

S e e m e d  to  h a v e  k n o w n  a  b e t t e r  d a y .

I  BAND O F  M I N S T R E L S  W I T H  D U L C I M E R , B A C P I P E  A N D  V IO L .

T h e  h a r p , h i s  s o l é  r e m a in in g  j o y ,

W a s  c a r r ie d  b y  a n  o r p h a n  b o y .

T h e  la s t  o f  a l l  t h e  b a r d s  w a s  h e  

W h o  s u n g  o f  B o r d c r  c h i v a l r y ,—

F o r  w e ll- a - d a y  t h e ir  d a t e  w a s  f le d ,

H is  tu n e fu l b r e t h r e n  a l l  w e r e  d e a d ;

A n d  h e , n e g le c t e d  a n d  o p p r c s s c d ,

W is h c d  to  b e  w i t h  t h e m  a n d  a t  re s t.

N o  m o re  o n  p r a n c in g  p a l f r c y  b o r n e ,

H e  c a r o le d , l i g h t  a s  l a r k  a t  m o r n ;

N o  lo n g e r , c o u r t e d  a n d  c a r c s s c d ,

H ig h  p la c e d  i n  h a ll*  a  w e l c o m e  g u e s t .

H e  p o u r e d  to  lo r d  a n d  l a d y  g a y  

T h e  1111 p r e m e d i t a t e d  la y .

O íd  tim e s  w e r e  c h a n g e d ,  o íd  m a n n e r s  g o n e ,

A  s tr a n g e r  f i lle d  t h e  S t u a r t ’ s  th r o n e .

T h e  b i g o t s  o f  t h e  ir o n  tim e  

H a d  c a l le d  h is  h a r m le s s  a r t  a  c r im e .

A  w a n d e r in g  h a r p e r ,  s c o r n c d  a n d  p o o r ,

H e  b e g g e d  h is  b r e a d  f r o m  d o o r  to  d o o r ;

A n d  tu n e d  to  p l e a s e  a  p e a s a n t ’ s  c a r ,

A  h a rp  a  k i n g  h a d  l o v e d  to  h e a r .”

T h e  m instrel, seein g  no h u m b ler restin g-p lace  at 
hand, paused sadly at a  castle gate. B u t a  kind 
reception aw aited him .

“  T h e  d u c h e s s  m a r k e d  h is  w e a r y  p a c e ,

H i s  t im id  m ie n , a n d  r e v e r e n d  fa c e ,

A n d  b a d e  h e r  p a g e  t h e  m e n ia ls  te ll  

T h a t  t h e y  s h o u ld  te n d  t h e  o íd  m a n  w e l l . "

S o  kindly w as the a g e d  m instrel cared  for, and 
so  interested w ere the duchess a n d  h e r  ladies in his 
la y , that after s in g in g  again  a n d  a g a in  th e songs 
o f  th e olden tim e, w e see h im  once m ore.

“  H u s h e d  i s  t h e  h a r p ,  t h e  m in s t r e l  g o n e —

A n d  d id  h e  w a n d e r  fo r t h  a l o n e  ?

A l o n e ,  in  in d i g e n c e  a n d  a g e ,

T o  l in g e r  o u t  h is  p i l g r i m a g e ?

N o — c ió s e  b e n e a t h  p r o u d  N e w a r k ’s  to w e r .

A r ó s e  t h e  m in s t r c l ’s  l o w l y  b o w e r ,

A  s im p le  h u t ;  b u t  t h e r e  w a s  s e e n  

T h e  l i t t l e  g a r d e n  h e d g e d  w i t h  g r e e n ,

T h e  c h e e r fu l  h e a r t h ,  a n d  la t t i c c  c le a n .

T h e r e ,  s h e l t c r e d  w a n d e r e r s ,  b y  t h e  b la z c ,

O f t  h e a r d  t h e  t a le  o f  o t h e r  d a y s ;

F o r  m u c h  h e  l o v e d  to  o p e  h is  d o o r ,

A n d  g i v e  t h e  a id  h e  b e g g e d  b e f o r e ."

T h e  troubadours, w h om  w e h ave  m entioned, be- 
longed to  th e h ighest ord er o f  m instrels. T h e y  
w ere a  school o f  p oets w ho flourished in the south 
o f  F ra n ce  and n orth o f  Ita ly , from  th e eleventh  to 
th e latter end  o f  th e th irteen th  cen tu ry. T h e y  
w ere prin cip ally  o f  noble b irth , n u m b erin g  kings 
and w arriors w ithin their ran ks, w ho cu ltivated  the 
arts o f  p oetry  a n d  m u sic ; th eir com positions, for 
th e m ost part, b e in g  lo ve  rom ances a n d  ballads. 
Som e o f  them  also w rote books on th e art o f  versi- 
fy in g  and th e p rin cipies o f  poetry. B u t, like the 
m instrel, th e trou badou r in tim e disappeared.

F I G U R E S  S C U L P T U R E D  O N  A  C H U R C H  P I L L A R .

V o l . I V . — 1 5 .
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2  I  8 M A R I E ’ S N E W  Y E A R ' s  D A Y .

M A R I E ’ S  N E W  Y E A R ’ S D A Y .

B y  G . W . B.

M ARIE, a  sw eet-faced F re n ch  g ir l, w as ou r ch il- P erfo rm in g  her slig lit household dutics, 4 
d ren ’s nurse. H e r father, an A u strian , had, w hen chan tcd  g a y  little  a irs o f  h e r  native land, in as»» 
a  y o u n g  m an , left his native v illage  a n d  traveled  to voice th at m ade th e can ary wild with rivalry, »1¿ 
a  little tow n in F ran ce. H ere  h e  m arried , and his everyw h ere  her presence w as lik e  sunshine. 
w and erin gs ceased. Y e a rs  rolled  on, tim e w rou ght W in ter p assed ,— the su n n y  days o f  spring,—jJ

‘ S H E  W A S  D E U G H T E D  W H E N  T H E  G A R D E N E R  A I .L O W E D  H E R  T O  A S S 1S T  H I M .”

its ch an ges, a n d  a t  last h is eldest d a u g h ter carne 
to this country. S h e  had been  b u t a  few d ays in 
N ew  Y o r k  w h en  w e e n g a g e d  her, a n d  sh e  had 
b u t few acquaintan ces, b u t h e r  m odest appear- 
an ce, her b righ t cheerful face, w ere sufficiently 
good recom m endations, and she w as soon trans- 
ferred to ou r hom e. Im m ed ia te ly  she w on a  warm  
p lace  in th e affections o f  th e ch ild ren , so th at to 
listen to F re n ch  stories, o r to ch a t in F re n ch  with 
M arie, w as to th em  no task.

w hen the h eats o f  su m m er carne we left the as 
H ow  h a p p y  w as M arie  in ou r cou ntry home! Te 
sq uirre l and the robin  w ere  n ot m ore gay than A  
a n d  th e hon ey-bec n ot m ore industrious. She «a 
d eligh ted  w hen th e gard en er allow ed her to asa 
him  ; b u t, w o rk in g  o r p la y in g , she was al«¡? 
h a p p y. U n d e r th e tall p ines, and beneath th 
beech es, her r ip p lin g  la u gh te r echoed, while 
ch a tte rin g  jay-b ird s ceased their scoldings to fc® 
to its m usic.
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M A R I E ’ s  N E W  Y E A R ’ s  D A V .

But there carne a  sad d ay for our poor Franfaise. 
the performance o f  som e d u ty, she w en t into the 
ndry, her light dress carne in con tact w ith the 

c—ashriek, a  sudden b o u n d , a n d  she stood upon 
breezy lawn, enveloped in  flam es. W ith  des- 

ration she tore a w a y  th e  b lazin g  fab ric ; help  
11 carne, bu t not to save h e r  from  dreadful injury. 

er face was not harm ed, b u t h e r  arm s w ere shock- 
|y burned.

Her first utterance w as : ‘ ‘  Oh, Madam e B . / 
adame B. !  j e  ne pourrais p lu s  ja m a is, ja m a is
-MÜler! ”
Kind nursing a n d  ten der care w ere n ot w a n tin g; 
e best medical sk ill w as e m p lo y e d ; b u t to save 
rlife it was decided th at her r ig h t arm  m ust be 
•en off near the sh ou lder. T h ro u g h  all h e r  dis- 
ss and pain th e poor g ir l bore h erse lf w ith forti- 
'c that awoke th e adm iration  o f  a ll w ho saw her. 
e amputation took place at th e h ospital, arid it 
only during the C hristm as w e e k  th at she carne 

ck to us— pale and w orn, h e r  m e rry  sm iles a ll 
anged into a  lo ok  o f  anxiety.
During h erabsence it had been su gg ested  th at a 
le fund be go t to geth er for her benetit. K in d  
rts who heard her sad story ga ve  freely, and 

fore New Y e a r ’s  D a y  th ere  w as a  n ice sum  in hand 
her benefit. T h e  g la d  m o rn in g , and th e usual 

lepresents o f  th e h a p p y  d ay had been  exchan gcd. 
arie received m a n y  little  souvenirs, h a d  given  the 
ildren some sim ple tokens o f  her love  a n d  grati- 
’e, and was quite cheerfu l. A b o u t th e house, 
«ever, there was an a ir  o f  m ystery.
After the holiday d in n er, m a n y  child ren  o f  the 
ighborhood, whom  M arte kn ew , carne d ro p p in g  
all with some kin d w o rd 'fo r her, u n til tw en ty  or 
rty were assem bled, a n d  p la y in g  m erry ganres. 
rie, with her b la c k  dress, w hite apron, and 
ite bonnet, with its  sin g le  rose, m oved around 
ong them in teresting h e rse lf  in their p lay, until 
ce more the color fa in tly  show ed itse lf  in her 
le cheeks.

Suddenly, there appears from  an a d jo in in g  room , 
elephant (im provised— two bo ys a n d  a  shawi) 
ring with its tru n k  a  w hite envelope, a n d  this 
hant said: “  M arie Schalner !  oh est elle ?  "  
oing to where she stood, th e envelope was held 

110 (he astonished g ir l, and she saw  th e inscrip- 
n: “  Pour Marie / 300 freines."

F iv e  h u n dred  franes 1 W h o  can  picture her 
surprise, th e c la p p in g  o f  hands, a n d  the jo y  o f  the 
children  a s  th ey  crow dcd aroun d her w h ile  th e ele­
p han t disappeared in ra th er a  d isordered condition.

Q u iet carne, th e p lays w en t on , w h en  M arie  was 
ask ed  to run upstairs a n d  b r in g  a  little  box. She 
tripped aw ay  and b ro u g h t it. It was opened. 
“  Quelgue chose p o u r  vous, M arie l "  and, behold, 
an oth er en velop e w ith  “ 500 fra n es !  P o u r l'am our  
de Jesús.”  A g a in , la u gh te r a n d  jo y  and clap p in g 
o f  hands, w h en  ap p ears u pon  th e  scene a  little oíd 
lad y , w ith antique dress, w h o dem an ds M arie 
Sch aln er, for she  h as a gain  500 franes, w ith  the 
m otto : “ D ien  vousgardera toujours." T h e  poor 
gir l is silent. S h e  can n ot express h e r  feelings. 
S h e  is asked to pass a  p a p er from  th e piano. B e- 
neath  it is an oth er en velop e : “  Pour M arie  / 300 
fra n es !  N o u s vous aimons beaucoup !  "  T ears, 
unbidden , w ill  com e to h e r  eyes. S h e brushes 
them  a w a y  b ra v e ly , for sh e  had shed none in a ll 
her great distress. N o w  com es th e b o y — h e r favor- 
•ite— w ith k n ap sack , h is uncle’s  w ar-w orn epaulets 
and sw ord : “ J e  suis soldat de la  France  /  Oh est 
M a r ie ? "  A n d  once m o re : “ P o u r M a rie/  300 
franes. L e  Bou D ieu  vous n ’oublier ja m a is  / ” 

T h e  rush o f  jo y ,  th e strain, w as too great,— from  
sh eer h ap p in ess she bu rst into tears. M rs. B . could 
wait n o  lo n ger. R u n n in g  to  their depository, she 
seized th e rem ain in g  p ack ages, a n d  p laced  them  all 
in th e lap  o f  th e trem b lin g  girl.

“  H e re , M arie  ! T h e  good  G o d  h as n o t forgot­
ten you . H ere  are f iv e  thousand fr a n e s !  a ll yours, 
a n d  w ith  them  yo u  h ave  th e k in d  love a n d  sym pa- 
th y  o f  a ll w h o kn ow  you  ! ”

L a u g h te r  a n d  tears,— ho w  closely  th e y  are a ll ie d ! 
and ho w  th ey  m in gled  on  th at h a p p y  d ay !

A g a in  th e  holiday gam es w en t on , a gain  song 
and story, till th e shadow s fell, en d in g  th e beautiful 
N e w  Y e a r ’s D ay.

N o w  M arie  h as resum ed h e r  w on ted  place. She 
has becom e qu ite  sk illfu l in  th e use o f  her artificial 
arm , w ith  h e r  le ft han d  w rites lo n g  letters hom e, 
an d  uses h e r  n eedle  deftly. S h e arran ges h e r  sim ple 
to ilet ja u n tily , ties h e r  ta sty  neck-ribbons w ith o u t 
assistance, does a  thousand th in gs th at w ould seem  
im possible, and a g a in  th e house is m usical w ith  her 
m erry  songs, w hich th e can ary  in va in  a ttem p ts to 
rival.
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U L P I T .

A  H a p p y  N e w  Y e a r  to you , m y  ch ick s ! and 
a  good N ew  Y e a r  too. I f  I  w ere a  F re n ch  Jack- 
in -th e-P u lp it, yo u  sh ou ld  h ave  a  fine N e w  Y e a r 's  
card  from  m e ,— a card covered  w ith  a ll sorts o f  
h earty , lo v in g  m essages a n d  good w ishes. T h e  
birds tell m e how  in th at su n n y  land friends send 
p retty  N ew  Y e a r ’s  cards to on é  an o th er,— picture- 
cards, sh ow in g th e  sen der in th e a ct o f  tru n d lin g  a 
w heelbarrow , o r ca rry in g  a  basket, o r lead in g  a 
p o n y  ; a n y th in g , so  th at it can  b e  laden  w ith tablcts 
an d  bu n dies, each indorsed w ith a  lo v in g  th ou gh t 
o r  wish. S om etim es h e  is show n tu g g in g  a lon g 
w ith  great d ifñ culty an enorm ous sa ck  o f  m oney, 
labeled  900,000,000,000,000,000 francs ! T h is  is to 
g iv e  a  faint id ea  o f  th e  sum  h e should  lik e  to brin g  
to his friend, if  h e  could g e t  it. N ow adays, the 
F re n ch  photograp hers can  take on e ’s likeness in 
th is w ay, so that th e fu n n y  card really  represents 
th e sen der himself.

N ow , I sh ou ld  like that. So far, on ly  th e birds 
kn ow  y o u r J a c k ’s face, e x a c t ly ; but a  F ren ch  
p h o to gra p h er m ig h t b e  a b le  to show  m e as I rea lly  
am , and in th e very  act o f  tru n d lin g  up to  your 
doors $973>43° , 240,327,800,432.00,^ !

W o u ld  n ot that b e  fine ?

S T R A N G E  S C E N T  B A GS .

S o m e  o f  th e children in th e red school-house 
m ade p retty  scent-bags for th e d ear L ittle  School- 
m a ’am  last C hristm as, from  directions given  in S t . 
N ic h o l a s , I b e lie v e ; and these led  her to tell 
them  how , in o íd  E n g lish  tim es, it w as quite fash- 
ion able to use n u tm egs as a  perfum e. Y e s , a  nut- 
m e g , set in silver a n d  decorated w ith  pearls and 
precious stones, often w as h u n g  from  a  la d y ’s  belt, 
lik e  a  m odern scent-bottle.

A n o th e r curious scen t-b ag  o f  those oíd days 
w as a n  entire  oran ge-skin , filled w ith  a  spon ge

saturated w ith  v in e g a r a n d  spices. It was usodi 1 
p reven t infection, a n d  was h u n g  to the <nrdlef! l  
carried  in th e han ds o f  fashionable people. Til-I 
w as the b e g in n in g  o f  v inaigrettcs. A fter a whikP 
oran ges w ere d iscarded, a n d  little  ja rs  or cases 0(1 
silver, w ith  h oles in th e to p , w ere used in >L| 
stead. “■

FEED T H E  BIRDS.

H e r e  is a  letter from  a  kind-hearted lady whosj 
exam ple is  w ell w orth  follow ing. Take a hirl 
from  it, m y  hum an  birdies 1 N o tice, too, howthe| 
feath ered  creatu res, in  their tu rn , cared for thé| 
poor little  p r iso n e r:

D i í a k  J a c k  : S e v e r a l  y e a r s  a g o ,  w e  l iv e d  a t  a  v e r y  beautiful d - l  
a b o u t  f o u r  m i le s  fro m  W a s h i n g t o n ,  n e a r  F o r t  B u n k e r  Hill T ~ l  
h o u s e  w a s  b u i lt  o n  t h e  o n ly  I c v c l  p i e c e  u f  g r o u n d  011 the- place- ¿ J  
w a s  a  s l o p m g  t c r r a c e  to  o u r  k i t c h e n  « a r d e n , d o w n  w h ich  
t h e  c h i ld r e n  d e h g h t e d  t o  c o a s t ,  a n d  fro m  w h ic h  in  sumiré, v i  
g a t h e r e d  f in e  s t r a w b c m e s .  T h e  w i n i e r  o f  ’6 6  w a s  o f  unusual s e » ¡- l  
f o r  o u r  d i m a t e ,  a n d  fo r  s i x  w e e k s  w e  h a d  v e r v  g o o d  s lc ig h in e  D u i-I  
t h is  t im e  t h e  b i r d s  s u f ic r e d  g r e a t ly .  A s  s o o n  a s  w e  discovettd t - l  
t r o u b le ,  t h e  c h i ld r e n  a n d  I  f i lle d  a  l a r g e  w a it e r  w i t h  I ra d -c a m b l 
a n d  s e e d ,  a n d  p u t  i t  o n  t h e  r o o f  o f  o u r  p o r c h .  A f t e r  a  lon e  time r .- l 
b i r d s  f l e w  to  t h e  w a i t e r  a n d  t im id ly  U s t e d  t h e  s c e d .  T h e n  t h e v p l  
t h e i r  h e a d s  t o g e t h e r a n d  f le w  o ff. I n  a b o u t  te n  m in u te s  theyre iú rfil 
w i t h  t h i r t y  b i r d s ,  w h o  a t e  g r e e d i ly .  T h e n  th e r e  w a s  a  con su ltar! 
b e t w e c n  t w o ,  a n d  a  b r o w n  b ir d  w a s  s e n t  o f f  H e  retu rn e d , b:in>i” |  
t w o  b ir d s  w i t h  h im , o n e  o f  w h i c h  w a s  s e t  in  a  c o m e r  an d  watchedhl 
t h e  b r o w n  b ir d  w h ile  l i i s  c o m p a n io n  a t e  u n t i l  sa tisfie d . H e t íé |  
e s c o r t e d  t h e  p r is o n e r  to  t h e  w a it e r ,  a n d  p e r m it t e d  h im  to  taste of del 
good_ t h in g s .  F o r  s e v e r a l  m o r i i i n g s  t h is  w a s  r c p e a le d ,  an d  wc b 
c o n v in c e d  t h a t  t h e  s o l i t a r y  b i r d  w a s  a  p r is o n e r  u n d e r  som e scim 
o f  p u n is h m e n t , w h ic h  s e e m e d  t o  l a s t  a  w e e k ,  d u r i n g  w h ich  timen! 
b ir d  a p p r o a c h e d  h im  b u t  h is  g u a r d .  T h e  c h i ld r e n  fed  the birdsil 
w i n t c r ; t h e  h u n g r y  l i t t l e  c r e a t u r e s  f in a l ly  c a r n e  b y  hundred?, anda 
le s s e n  t h e  e x p e n s e  w e  m i x e d  c o m - m e a l  a n d  o a t s  w i t h  ilicsecd,»:, 
s o  k e p t  o u r  b i r d - t a b le  c o n s t a n t l y  s p r c a d  t il l  m i ld  w cather set á -  
Y o u r s  t n i l y ,  R ay m o n k . |

FIVE " T H A T S . ”

D e a r  J a c k :  I  h c a r d  o u r  s c h o o l- t e a c h e r  s a y  th a t  fivc “ tbats'l 
c o u ld  b e  u s e d  in  s u c c e s s io n  i n  a  s in g l e  s c n t e n c e .  S h e  did  n’t con5>irl| 
it  e le g a n t  E n g l i s h ,  b y  a n y  m e a n s , b u t  s a id  th e r e  w a s  n o  m íe in gra:-! 
m a r  to  fo r b id  t h e  u s e  o f  t h e m , i f  a n y  o n e  c h o s e  to  a d o p t su chasríP  
o f  t a l k m g  o r  w r i t in g .  H e r e  i s  a  s p e c im e n  o f  “  t h a t - in e s s :"  1

“ J a n e  s a i d  t h a t  t h a t  ‘  t h a t  ’  t h a t  t h a t  b o y  w r o t e  w a s  a  conjunctkc'l 
N o w ,  J a c k ,  h o w  w o u ld  y o u r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  c h ild re n  parse ¿uf 

"  t h a t "  s c x lt c n c e  ?— Y o u r s  a f fe c t io n a t e ly ,  M.

AN E S Q UI MA UX  HOUSE,  OR HUT.

O n e  w ould  th in k  th at, coid and drcadfulast 
A rc tic  region s are  know n to be, the inhabilai. 
w ould need e ve ry  com fort th at could be imagiieá 
in th e w ay  o f  a  house. B u t no. T h e  first tliitj 
th e E sq u im a u x  does in his home-buikling is» 
clear a w a y  th e snow  a n d  ice  from  a  spot of gioraj 
o f  th e r ig h t size for h is house. T h is  he makes2 
sm ooth as h e  can , le a v in g  one end  a  little „ 
th an  th e other. T h e  h ig h e r end is to serve a 
p arlor a n d  bed-room  ; th e low er a s  work-shopa 
k itchen . A ro u n d  this cleared spot o f  earth bloi 
o f  hard frozen snow  are  laid  in such a fashion tL 
th ey  form  a  low  round roof, resem bling in shaft 
th e h a lf  o f  a  hollow  ball. B y  w ay o f a  windoJ 
a  sm all square o f  rath er thin and clear ice is sT 
in to th e wall.

O n  th e side o f  th e house least exposed to win( 
is a  lo n g  and v e ry  low  passage-w ay leading tot 
o p en  air. T h is  passage is so low  that the inmasi 
o f  th e house h ave  to craw l th rough it on thf 
hands a n d  knees. T h e  door is o n ly  a  loose bis 
o f  snow.

T h e se  hu ts do n ot ap p ear to be very charniirl
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J A C K - I N - T H E - P U I . P I T .

Jsidences, but there are two good th in gs about 
|em. One is, that th e h ig h  w inds o f  th at desoíate 
jfgion cannot possibly blow  a  h u t over, th ou gh  they 
laybury it in s n o w ; th e oth er good  th in g  is th at 
To one hut can  b e  lived  in lo n g er th an  a  season. 
Ihe poor E squim aux are , unfortun ately, a  v e ry  
mrty people, and if  th e y  lived  eve r so lo n g  in one 
tuse they would n ever c lean  it. B u t th e snow- 
L se  finally cleans itse lf ¡n th e m ost thorough 
lamer, for as soon a s  th e w arm  d a ys o f  sum m er 
line it melts aw ay, and its- in m ates m ust set about 
jiilding a  seal-skin ten t that w ill sh elter them  till 
Inter comes again.

SKIPPING-ROPES IN G L A S G O W .

l  „  G l a s g o w ,  N o v e m b c r ,  1 8 7 6 .
[Dear J A C K -IN -T H E -P U L P IT : I  a m  s p e n d in g  t h e  a u t u m n  in  S c o t -  
ad with m v  m o th e r, a n d  I  o ft e n  s e e  a  q u e e r  t h in g  in  t h e  s t r e e t s  o f  
asgow. It «s t h e  w a y  t h e  g i r l s  j u m p  t h e  r o p c . T h e y  u s e  tw o  

im g.ropes T w o  g ir ls  t u m  t h e  p a ir  o f  r o p e s , e a c h  H o ld in g  t w o  
in o n e  h a n d , a n d  a n o t h e r  g i r l  s t a n d s  b e t w e e n  t h e m  a n d  ju m p s .

T H E  G L A S G O W  S T Y L E .

E K ..Ú 1 .  ¿  x ,  w n o  0 1a  W a s h i n g t o n  a n d
fcluüe h a tc h e t in  t h e  Y o u n g  C o n t n b u t o r  p a r t  o f  S t . N i c h o l a s ,  b u t  
■eabove p ic tu re  w i ll  s h o w  y o u  h o w  t h e  g ír ls  d o  ir

I p L u  1 .  80 .VC7 ,  e ®sy . w h e n  t h e y  d ¡ a  i t ,  t h a t  o n e  d a y  I  s a id , 
¡Pooh! Ict m e  try . A n a  t h e y  d id . y  ’

K s  son  o r  p l a y ,  h o w c v e r ,  ¡ s  o n l y  f i t  f o r  g i r l s . - Y o u r  a f f e c ü o n a t c  

G e o r g e  H e n r y  W i r t .

W H A T  MADE T H E M  S O ?

11 M UST say i t ! H u m an  b ein gs, con sid erin g  how 
Biented they are, are  v e ry  foolish. I f  not, w h y  do 
|ey"iake other liv in g  th in gs afraid  o f  th em  in- 
I  1 ‘ each m g love  a n d  con fiden ce b y  th eir own 
jpmple ? A lm o st a ll an im als w h o see m en fo r the 
p  lime approach them  w ith o u t fear. I am  told 
, mtelligent birds, th at w h en  th e naturalist, D ar- 

I w w í 1 l l !e G aIaPa S °s  Islands, h e  there found
L  *  , n ever seen m en ’  a n d  th c)’ w ere so

nci that he shoved som e  o f  them  g e n tly  o ff a
ranch with th e muzz]e o f  h js gu n , w h ile  others 

ne to urink from  a  p itch er h e  h e ld  in  his hand.
I  only because, for generations, beasts and birds 
i™ a  1° 0 deceived  and cru e lly  treated b y  
Inenfti they h a v e  R ecom e suspicious o f  them . 
f  Rif,i ,, rSe days> w h en  th is beeom es a  cou ntry 
prd-clefenders, w e  sh a ll see  a  ch a n g e  for thc 
t  i ' ie. a l  b irds m a y  then  poise th em selves fear- 
|  "  boj's and girls’  h a n d s; and n ever again

Inp sinrL i S b e  seen  ° f  a  poor, stiffened 
1 o iuck on a  hat-crow n  a s  a n  ornam ent.

A FERN T H A T  L O O K S  LIKE A LAMB.

I n  C h in a  th ere  grow s a  fern w hich bears a  curi- 
°u s  likeness to a  lam b. T h is  likeness causes En- 
g lish -sp e a k in g  p eop le  w ho h ave  seen  it. to cali it 
th e T a rta n a n  or S cyth ian  lam b fern. It ¡s covered 
w ith a  den se, soft, vegetab le  w ool, o f  a  vellow  color. 
Its m am  stem , covered with th e w ool, lies flat, a 
sh ort distance above the grou n d , and other lian g - 
tn g  stem s, lo o k  lik e  little  le gs  su p p o rtin g  it.

B I S MA R C K ' S DOG.

T h e  celebrated P rin ce  B ism arck , I am  told, has 
a  wonderful d o g— a large  lean fellow , as b la c k  as a 
ra ven ’s  w in g, faithful a n d  devoted a s  it is possible 
for even  a  d o g  to be. H e  is inseparable from  his 
dark-brow ed m aster, fo llow in g him  everyvvhere, 
w ithout ta k in g  his e yes from  him .

A cco rd in g  to m y  inform ant, w hen th e P rince 
is called to th e E m p eror’s  p resence, th e d o g  
recognizes th e h e lm et which h e  w ears (instead 
oí h is m ih tary  cap ), a n d  then  h e  do es not follow 
him . H e kn ow s also th at he m ust not accom p an y 
his m aster to th e R e ich sta g  (the G erm án  parlia- 
m en t), w h ith er the P rince ordin arily  go es on foot. 
T h e  d o g  follows him  to th e gate  o f  th e p ark , and 
then his m aster turns, and, ra isin g  h is b lu e  cap  
trim m ed w ith saffron-colored galoon , says brieflv 
• • R e ic h s t a g !”  T h e  d o g  understands ; h e  lowers 
his head, droop s h is ta il, a n d  returns sad ly  to the 
house.

THE B I G G E S T  FLOWER ?

i? a  letter from  a  b r ig h t P rin ceto n  boy. 
T h e  little fellow  tclls th e sim p le truth o f  th e R afflesia, 
bu t still you r Jack  stands up for th e V ic to ria  R eg ia .
It has b eau ty  and grace, and so  is entitled to  rank 
w ith jiow ers j  b u t a s  this b ig  vegetab le  som eth in g 
has neither, it o u g h t to b e  ru led  out. W h a t say 
you , m y  ch ick s ?

1 ,1  l.h e I J u ,y  n u m b e r  o f  ih e  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  in  s p e a k -  

f f  t h e  « ó r la e  ,Ic ,0 ln a  R e s ; a ’  y u n  s c c m  t o  c o n s id e r  i l  ih e  g i a n t  f lo w e r  
L  1 a  r 5 Vñ  J : 0 "P-ht. s o  100 t h c  o l , l c r  d a y .  w h e n , 

™  rn5 o  l  Cf Cí  T í e  U n i v e r s e ,”  b y  M r .  P o u c h c t ,  I  fo u n d  I  
r h S r í h ^ f n -  a n d  t h a t  th e r e  w a s  a  l a r g e r  o n e .  T h e  b e s t  w a y  to  
d e s c r ib e  i t  i s  to  q u o t e  h is  o w n  w o r d s :

B u t  t h e  f lo w e r  o f  t h e  R a f f l e s i a  A m o l d i ,  a  p e r fe c t  m o n s t e r  o f v c g e -  
t a tm n  I c a v e s  a l l  t h e s e  fa r  b e h in d . I t  i s  fo u n d  in  t h e  fo r e s t s  o f j i f v a  

w H i - l t  f l  ? uU lj ’ e s  a n d  g i g a m i c  p r o p o r lio n s  s e p á r a t e  it  s o
e l é í  h  ^  • r er? t h ‘ " g  k n o w n ,  t h a t  i n  s p i t c  o f  t h e  a s s e r t io n s  o f  tr a v -  
c lc r s ,  b o ta n ts t s - r e fu s e d  t o  b e l ie v e ,  a n d  p e r s is t e d  in  l o o k in g  u p o n  th e  
c o lo s s u s  a s  a  fe . id  f u n g a s .  T h e  d is c u s s io n  d id  n o t  c e a s e ^ i T o n e  o '

d h S p a t e d  a f l  d o n h t C n t F °  h ° f l  a n d  “ ,a m i,Jc d  b y  R - B r o w n ,  w h o  
d o t ib ts . E a c h  f l o w e r  w a s  fo u n d  t o  b e  c o m p o s e d  o f  a

tWLdve to 5fteen P°unds- lls b o r d e r , t h eC i r c u i t  o r  w n ic l i  w a s  n o t  t h o n   1 n . . .  t . i  <- ’ •

“  '" M i d i »  a r c p u i s i v e ,  c a r n o n - l i k c  s m e ll ,  a n d  t h a t  

itv  V o n Co1cSr° Stratí S.L,imw ?lf b • f° ^  “  a,,d  makeS ÍC alm0St a  divin-
J Z h f f Z , ^ yu 0 f  t]! e  V ,C ,° n a  R c « ía  ,h a t  t h c  , e a v e s  a r e  v e r y  

a r g e  ( e i g h t  fe e t)  . b u t  th e r e  a r e  s o m e  l a r e c r  o n e s  v e t  T h e  ü la n t

I o T "  TfS" f  W c  W Í,S ch Ía h a s  t Í o  l e a v e s  n iñ e  o r  t c f  f c e

la r e e r  í e W  ^  S ° ‘ ? r - T h f  le -''v ,:s  a r e  s o m e t im o s  m u c h
B u t  I ’ fmTr t  o n ?  W  1 'i y  L°n g - 1 1  ,« r°w s  i n  S o u t h - w e s t  A fr ic a , 
v o u r s  Í S l v  m  w n t , n g  100 m n c h , s o  g o o d - b y c ,  d e a r  J a c k . - l  r e m a in , 

’ ’  A .  G .  C a s i e k o n .

A DOLL FOR A SIGN.

I f  you  w ere in E n glan d , and saw  a  b la c k  dolí 
h u n g  up a s  a  s ign , w h at would y o u  exp ect to find ? 
T o y s ?  N o t a b i t o f i t .  Y o u  ’d f ind a  “  ra g  sh op  1”  
W h a t an insult to  th e dolls ! W h a t  sh all w e do 
about it ? A n d  th e y  ca li it a  “  dolly  sh o p ,”  too !
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F O R  V E R Y  L I T T L E  F O L K S .

T H E  F R O G S ’ P I C N I C .
T h e r e  w ere once five little frogs who had a  holiday. T hey  all agreed 

th a t it w ould be g re a t fun to go  on a  picnic, and  so the ir m o t h e r s  told

them  th a t they  m ight go, if they  would be  careful and not g e t their 
dry. You know  th a t w hen a  frog is rig h t well, his feet always feel coc| 
and dam p. If  you ever catch a  well frog you can feel his feet, and 
if this is n o t so.

So off these five frogs started, all in h igh  glee, and bound to 
a  m erry  day  of it. T h ey  soon reached  a  small woods with a
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F O R  V E R Y  L I T T L E  F O L K S . 223

eam running through  it, and there  they  ag reed  to have their picnic, 
ey hid their dinners, which they  had b rought w ith them, behind a small 
sh, and then they began  to play gam es. T h ey  played a  good many 
ry nice games, suitable for little frogs, and enjoyed them selves very 
ch, jum ping about in the dam p g rass and am ong the w et leaves in the 
ods; for it was yet quite early  in the day, and the dew was still on 
e ground.
But after a  while the sun rose higher, and the day becam e warmer, 

d then these little frogs did not care so much for jum ping  and  hopping 
ut on dry land. So they  all sa t down to rest near the edge o f the 

eam.
Very soon the sm allest frog said he was warm and dry, and he jum ped 

to the w ater to take a  swim.
" Come on in ! ” he called out to the others. “ It ’s sp lendicl! I did 
t know how uncom fortable it was out there.”
“ Oh, ho ! ” said the oldest frog, “ w e ’re not go ing  in the water. W e 
do that any day. D on’t you know this is a  picnic ? ”

"Yes, I know  it is, and t h a t ’s the reason I w an t to have all the  fun 
can. You had b e tte r come in before your feet g e t dry, and you m ake 
urselves sick.”
The other frogs though t th a t this little fellow was very silly. O ne of 

em turned h er back on him and would not have a  w ord to say to him. 
e second largest frog grinned  a t him until his m outh stretched out nearly  
wide as his body, and said :
“You m ust be a  sim pleton ! G oing in to swim when we are  out on 

picnic, and w ant to have a  good  tim e doing  things tha t we don’t do 
ery day. You m ight as well have staid  a t hom e.”
But the little frog did not m ind w hat the o thers said. H e  ju s t swam 
'ut and enjoyed himself.
The other frogs tho ugh t tha t this was very ridiculous and improper, 
t as they looked a t  him he seem ed so com fortable in the clear, cool 
eam, that they  alm ost wished it was yesterday  o r to-m orrow, or some 
y which was not a  picnic-day, so th a t they  m ight g o  in too.
Sometimes the little frog carne ou t and  w an ted  to play. But they did 
t care about playing, and as the day w ore on they  began  to feel so 
ly that they agreed  to consider th a t the picnic w as over.
The minute this w as settled  the five frogs sp ran g  a ltogether into the 
and carne down splash  /  into the  w ater.
Oh how delightful and  cool it was !
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“ N o m ore picnics for m e ! ” cried the w idest-m outhed fellow. “ Ig0 
in for enjoying myself.”

“ W ell,” said the little frog, “ I don’t see w hy we can’t have a picnic 
w ithout th ink ing  th a t we m ust do som ething uncommon all the time. 1 
think  th a t frogs can often have lots m ore fun do ing  the th ings that they 
do every day, than  w hen they try  to do som ething tha t they are not 
used to.”

T h a t was a  very wise little frog.

B R O K E N  T O Y S .

A  l i t t l e  g i r l ,  ju s t four years oíd, 
H ad  m any a  p re tty  toy,

A nd did  not try  to keep them  nice, 
B ut only to destroy.

H e r m o ther’s scissors she would g e t 
A nd clip the  th ings she found, 

Till cloth and pictures on the floor, 
C ut into bits, lay round.

H er family o f dolls, alas !
W hen they w ere put to  bed,

T h is  one had lost a  leg  or arm, 
A nd  th a t would have no head.

O ne day, a  darling  dolí carne home, 
T h e  p re tties t in the world,

Its eyes so blue, its cheeks so red, 
Its fair locks neatly curled.
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B ut in one w eek how sad a  wreck,
F o r all its cost and  care !

Its legs and  arm s and nose w ere gone, 
A nd its poor head was bare.

THE SHELF OF BROKEK TOYS.

T h en  h er papa h un g  up a  shelf,
A nd placed there  in a  row 

H er broken toys, and, oh ! they  m ade 
A  very ugly show.

But when the mischiefs she had done 
T his little g irl had seen,

Oh, then she cried and said : “ Mamma,. 
H ow  naughty  I have been ! ”
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2 2 Ó
M O T H E R  G O O S E  O P E R E T T A .

I

M O T H E R  G O O S E  O P E R E T T A .
( I n  T h r e e  S c . e s ,  f o u n d e d  « p o n  t h e  S t o r y  o f  - B o b b y  S h a / t o e . " )

B y  G .  B .  B a r t l e t t .

C h a r a c t e r s  AND  C o STL’MES.

, J ' V,E  - " “ « W  O f b o y s  a n d  g i r l s  a s  p e a s a n t s - w i t h  b r i g h .  s k ir t s ,  

f a í  d ie  n T S  l?l g h ’ C,r o w “ d  m u.s l in  c a P s . o r  o n y  p i c t u r e s q u e  c o s t e m o s  
ín n  I n  ?  k n f - b r “ c h “  w l l b  b r o a d  s u s p e n d e r s ,  a n d  w h it e  s h ir t s  
( n o  c o a t s ) ,  s t r a w  h a t s  w i t h  b n g h t  r ib b o n s ,  f o r  t h e  b o y s .

hn W RBERkT  haS a  SUÍ.l o f  samc sty Ic 35 the other peasants, over which 
he has a  short coat tnmmcd with yellow  braid.

w T J h t  r H| T E aIS° ,haS 3 C° at’ much plainer than Herbert’s ;  he 
. - , b CUTr ,y b a ir ' and wcars 'urge tin, o r silver-paper, buckles at 
h isknces. In  Scene I I I .  he wcars a sailor's suit

A b  n 'n  pink bodiCe’  biSb  “ P with many ribbons.

have rin  s f  I "  Cn r7y •C° VCred baSkctSl " 'hich ( i f  in  season> “ ■> 
dere o f  thaña  g "VS  ÍT° m ,hcm and falling ovcr ,he shüu|-

ib  P C T any ° f  whom carry them on their heads. One 
table, three chatre, and one spinning-wheel will be needed. I f  the 
actors cannot stng, .he singing m ay be performed by  concealed per-

S C E N E  I .

s low ív  aÜd^he arC, hCard I " 81" 8  ° U1SÍdc: ’ hc cbürus Srows loud s lou ly , and they enter, march twtce around and form in  a semicircle 
and stng, to  the tune o f  “  Dearest M a y : ”

" Á V L ' h°  plca,ST t twihght, the sun is setting slow,
C/m Z Z *1! ,  br° " ¡ ,  ° U1 datly task w ith merry step we go. chonte. I t  is the elose o f  d a y ; 8

W ith  hcarts so  ligh t and gay,
In  merry row, w e homeward go  
l o  rest at elose o f  day. "

A fte r  singing, they slow ly march out, and the music slow ly dies

v e r e a t io n  c o m  “ T  ^  ~ d  “  i f “  ~
v ,  p '  f° rward and SU,S. “  the tune o f  “  L igh tly  row "
Yankce D oodle, o r any other that m ay b e  suited to  the w ords :

P c a s a n t  g i r l  e n t e r e  in  g r e a t  h a s t e ,  a n d  s in g s  :

“ M a r ie ,  h a v e  y o u  h e a r d  t h e  n e w s  ?
O u r  d e a r  f n e n d  h a s  h a d  t h e  b in e s ,
A n d  h a s  sa x le d  u p o n  a  c r u is e __

O u r  d e a r  B o b b y  S h a f t o c ! ”

M a r ie  r i s e s i n  c o n fu s ió n ,  u p s e t s  t h e  w h e e l ,  a n d  s in g s ;

“  B o b b y  S h a f t o c  g o n e  to  s e a  1 
A n d  n o  m e s s a g e  le f t  fo r  m e  ?
O h ,  i t  c a n n o t ,  c a n n o t  b e  !

D e a r e s t  B o b b y  S h a f t o e  1 "

S h e  e n e s ,  l e a n in g  h e r  h e a d  o n  t h e  s h o u ld e r  o f  h e r  fri~„a , ,  I 
t w o  g i r l s  s i n g  in  d u e t ; cnd’ l a l  * t  I

E n d  o f  S c e n e  I I .

B o b b y  S h a f t o e  ’s  g o n e  to  s e a ,

R n ! m ° í  '"is kncc: Sthee.B u t  h e  II c o m e  b a c k  a g a i n  t o ¡  m e,

P r e t t y  B o b b y  S h a f t o c ! ”

S c e n e  III.

,,nvepasscd- •*«».* iw o r k .  H e r b e r ,  e n te r e  a n d  le a n s  o v e r  h e r  c h a ir .  H e r b c r , 1

“  M a r ie ,  w h y  s o  c o i d  t o  m e  ?

I ,  Y f s  c ' ’c r  t r u c  t o  th e e .
B o b b y  S h a f t o e  ’s  l o s t  a t  s e a ;

G i v e  u p  B o b b y  S h a f t o c  1 ”

B o b b y . “  D e a r e s t ,  w i l l  y o u  m a r r y  m e  1
F o r  y o n  k n o w  h o w  I  l o v e  iK e e  1 
- te ll  m e , d a r l in g ,  w i l l  y o u  b e

T h e  w i f e  o f  B o b b y  S h a f t o c  ?  ”

M a n e .  • '  R o b c r t ,  p r a y  d o n ’ t  m a k e  m e  s a y  
W h a t  I v e  to ld  y o u  t w i c e  t o - d a y  - 
E c t  u s  t r u e  f r ie n d s  a l w a y s  s t a y —

N o  m o r e ,  B o b b y  S h a f t o c ! ”

B o b b y . -  I f  y o u  w i l l  n o t  m a r r y  in c ,
I  w i l l  g o  a w a y  t o  s e a ,
A n d  y o u  n e v e r  m o r e  s h a ll  b e

A u g h t  t o  B o b b y  S h a f t o e  1 ”

'  D e a r  B o b b y ,  y o u  w i l l  n e v e r  g o ,  
h o r  y o u  v e  o ft e n  to ld  m e  s o !
Y o u  w i l l  n o t  g o  fa r ,  I  k n o w !

G o o d - b y c ,  B o b b y  S h a f t o e  1 ’ ’

a s  i f ^ L c ü n  a h ’a y '  K 5  Í ¡"  “ * * •  ^  IO° k S  a f l e r  h im '  s m ib " S .  a s  i r  e x p e c u n g  h im  b a c k ;  g r o w s  a n x io u s ,  fo l lo w s  t h e  w a y  h e  w e n

H ^ e r t S' ^ £  ' U, h % a n d  8 ° CS ¡ "  , b c  ° P I » s i . e  d lr e c .io n  
M a r ie  a s  ¡ f ^ i e  h a d  b  c ?.tIo n  ! n  * 1» *  B o b b y  m n ,  a n d  fo llo w s  
S c e n c I  l i s t e n ,n g  t o  t h e  c o n v c r e a t io n .  E n d  o f

: M a r t e .

M a r t e .  “  N o ,  h e  i s  n o t  l o s t  a t  s e a  1 
F a t e  c a n n o t  s o  c r u e l  b e  
A s  t o  t c a r  a w a y  fro m  m e

M y  o w n  B o b b y  S h a f t o e  I ”

H e r b e r t .  “ P r a y  c o n s e n t  m y  w i fe  to  b e !
J jo r  I  k n o w  h e  ’ s  l o s t  a t  s e a .
A n d  y o u  II n e v e r ,  n e v e r  be

W if e  o f  B o b b y  S h a f t o e ! ”

a n d ^ s in g s ^ v e r y  s a d l y :  rc S ‘¡ n 8  ^  “  i f ” ‘

“  I f  h e  ’ s  d c a d  o r  l o s t  a t  s e a ,
1  c a n  n e v e r  c a r e  fo r  t h e e ;
E i v e  o r  d e a d ,  I  ’ ll  fa it h f u l  b e ,

A n d  t r u e  to  B o b b y  S h a f t o c ! ”

h i m  i n l p T u T  rU S " ; n g  ¡ " ’  “  3 5  a  « " ■ »  « • *  - 1

B o b b y .  ■

M a r i e .

S c e n e  II.

“ j ” '  c n ,e r f  v_,c r y  s a d l y i  S ° “  10  r h c  r a b ie  a t  le f t ,  t a k e s  u p  k n i t t ín g -

o f  L  or ° WS.  ’° W n  ,m p a D c n ,ly ’  d r a " s  s p i n n in g - w h e e l  to  t h e  r ig h t  
o f  t h e  r o o m , b e g m s  to  s p m  a n d  s in g .  8

“  J o !l  i ?  s w e c t  w h e n  h e a r t s  a r e  l ig h t ,
S u n s h n ie  f o l lo w s  d a r k e s l  n i g h t ;
A l w a y s  w h e n  t h e  h e a r t  i s  r ig h t ,

T r o u b l e  w i l l  n o t  l in g e r .”

“ D a r l i n g ,  I ’ v e  c o m e  b a c k  f r o m  s ea ,
I v e  c o m e  b a c k  to  m a r r y  th e e , 
r o r  I  k n o w  y o u ' r e  t r u e  to  m e —

T r u e  t o  B o b b y  S h a f t o c ! ”

1  a , w a >’s  “ r e d  fo r  t h e e  !
A n d  n o w  y o u  h a v e  c o m e  fro m  s ea ,
W e  s h a l l  a l w a y s  h a p p y  b e ,

D e a r e s t  B o b b y  S h a f t o c ! ”

a^ in T g15 eT and Shakc hands wilh Bobby. 1|'“  fonaanrn 
e s T  l l Í y  ”  “  n C ’  a " d  a f t e r d a n c i n E , s i n g  t e  th e  tu n e  o f “ Dcr. |

"  Í b e |nVv e T n d e  h ° n" :  ° UIÍ c o m r a d e . w h o  w a n d e r e d  fnraway,

C h o X „  n P i f C e  . r a p lu r c  " P o n  ,h is  h a PP>’ d a >’  '■C h o r a s .  O  h a p p y  d a y !  w i t h  h e a r t s  s o  l ig h t  an d  gay, 
w e  j o y o u s  s i n g  in  m e r r y  r in g ,
U  h a p p y ,  h a p p y  d a y  ! ”

t h c  d ¡a ,° g u c .  t h e  f ir s t  s in g e r  s in g s  o n c  h a lf  o f t h e ¿  I 
o n d  t h e  o t h e r  c o n c lu d e s  it . 1
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Y O U N G  C O N T R I B U T O R S ’ D E P A R T M E N T . 2 2 7

Y O U N G  C O N T R I B U T O R S '  D E P A R T M E N T .

A  Q U E E R  W A Y  O F  W R I T I N G .

I  Away down in  t h e  s o u t h - c a s t e m  c o m e r  o f  t h e  M e d it e r r a n e a n  C . ,  
|  Egypt, a  c o u n tr y  o f  a b s o r b .n g  h is t o r ie  in t e r e s t . B e f o r e  t h e  fo u n d a -  
t o s  o f the m a g m fic c n t t e m p le s  o f  A t h e n s  w e r e  l a id ,  E g v n t  w a s  in  
ts matunty o f  g r a n d e u r  a n d  p r o s p e r i t y ;  a n d  w h ile  t h e  s i t e  o f  w h a t  
k a l i  u m ! » /  R o r n c  w a s  y e t  a n  u n in h a b it e d  w a s t e .  t h e  la n d  o f  t h e  
W > h s  w a s  a lr e a d y  in  i t s  o íd  a g e .  S u r r o u n d e d  o n  e v e r y  s id e  h v  
es, and m ou ntam s, a n d  a lm o s t  t m p a s s a b le  d e s e r t s ,  i t  w a s  b y  n a t u r a  
ríended from th e  a p p r o a c h  o f  e n e m t e s , a n d  s e e m e d  ¡ a t e n d e d  b y  
rondcnce fo r  th e  a b o d e  o f  a  f a v o r e d  p e o p le .  W a t e r e d  b y  a  n o b le  
,ver, which tr a v e r s e d  its  e n t ir e  l e n g t h  f r o m  n o r t h  to  s o u t h  it  
¡rtile a s  a  g a rd e n , t h o u g h  r a i n  w a s  ’
frnost as u n k n o w n  w ith in

t w a s  a s

«a u  .. .... ..^. . . .  . . . .h i n  i t s  b o r -
as snow is in  th e  tr o p ic s . E v e r y  

or, the river o v c r flo w e d  ¡ t s  b a n k s ,  
uid covered th e  s u r r o u n d in g  c o u n -  
ij-; and w h en th e  w a te r s  g r a d u a l ly  
-bsided, th ey le ft u p o n  t h e  l a n d  th e  

h solí w h ich  th e  s tr e a m  h a d  b o r n e  
1 the tab le-la n d s o f  A b y s s in i a .

-JS E g yp t b e c a m e  t h e  g r e a t  g r a n -  
y o f the w o rld  in  a n c i c n t  t im es. 
ju rcmember th e  s t o r y  o f  J a c o b  a n d  
$ s»ns a s  rec o rd c d  in  t h e  B ib le , 

jjere it is said th a t  w h e n  a  fa m in e  
jevailcd  in th e  la n d  o f  C a n a a n ,  th e  
Btriarch heard th a t  th e r e  w a s  “  c o r n  
1 Eg)-pt," a n d  s e n t  d o w n  to  g e t  
.nc o f í l  A n d  fo r  m a n  y  c e n t u r ie s  
e Mediterranean w a s  d o t t e d  w i t h  
sse lsc a rn in g  to  o t h e r  n a t io n s  t h e  
oduets o f  the v a l le y  o f  t h e  N i lc .  

p you see  th a t in  o íd  t im e s , E g y p t  
s  a place o f  g r e a t  im p o r t a n c e  to  
no-i all the k n o w n  w o r ld , a n d  y o u  
I hnd the s t u d y  o f  ¡ t s  h i s t o r y ,  a s  

$Id by its m o m im en ts  a n d  t h e ir  in -  
ínptions, n n c  o f  t h e  m o s t  in t e r e s t in g  
B  the records o f  th e  c a r th . 
j- But what I  w is h  e s p e c i a l ly  to  c a l i  
p u t  alten non to  in  r e la t io n  t o  E g y p t  
B one o f  US S y stem s o f  w r i t in g .  I  
« y  one, oeean sc th e  E g y p r i a n s  w e r e  

1  satished w ith  lc s s  t h a n  t h r e e ;  
e, the n ier a tic , u s e d  s o l e ly  b y  t h e  
csts; an other, t h e  a ic h o r ia t ,  o r  

«putar, used b y  t h e  p e o p le  g e n -  
rally: and the A ir r a g ly f/ u c .  T h i s  
ora is den v ed  fro m  t w o  G r e e k  

rds, m eaning ■ •sa cre:/"  a n d  " l o  
s r a t ;  an d  llle r a lly  m e a n s  “ s a c r e d

F u 8, n- r  ? n e s ts  l n  o ld  ú m e s  b e -  
the chicf, i f  n o t  t h e  o n ly ,  w r ite r s  

jtiscom nionly u sed , h o w e v e r ,  in  t h e  
oí p ic t u r e - w r it in g ; '' t h a t  is  

p n ?  ldl? s  b y  p ic t u r e s  o f  a n i-  
’  = or m an,m ate o b je e t s . I n  ¡ts

a  E S y P tia " s  w e r e  
rooahy con ten ted  m e r e ly  ,0  m a k e

! m .  " n ü n : * “ » «  P i c u r e  o f  
I s  * ? uld  '" c a n  a  m a n , a n d  a  

C  t i ?  “ m e l ' v o u ld  m e a n  a  
f r í e  i r  ls  ™ |y  w c l ‘ .  50  f”  a s  
io n rfl.  „  y0U- ,s a w  a  « P r e s e n t a -  
f c  a l L T  " “ n  ?  b iS  s l i c k  n r n -  

S m c c S ™  fJ laU , b o y .  y o u  w o u ld  

I r L  u ñ /  l ¥  311151 « t e n d e d  
V id  n r I  n?rS‘ °"d  lh at the b»y

t e , - -  f e w
f  “ fposed case  w e r e  t h e ^ o n  o f T  1 0 r  l n s ,a n c o  = >f * e  b o y  in  

^ [ , ,mP™vcm e n t, a n d  s o  t h e  n e v r T r f «  -  •S y ®t e V1 w ,a s  0 P ™  'o

m « n s ' “  í ° „ d T h é  p R m m n f  h °  ‘ " ' í 3 '  'e ' tC r  ° f  0 r ’  m o o la d )O f  r m . r c l  k ,  p i c t u r e  o f  a n  o w l  r e p r e s e n t s  M . J

r e s e n t e d  b ^ a n V o b j e mc f  o f ^ o t ' n a m ; 0 f, l h e  a l P b a b «  c o ü l d  h e  r e p .
E g y p r i a n s  S i d  nyo ,  S k e  m d f e ly  b e ^ L ' h  h a " ^ : J É  ^
m  4 b  r e s p e c ,  a lo n e .  S o m e t i m S  X y  s e l l a e d  n Ó n u  .  K "  ^

u s e d  to  s p c l l .  T o  ¡ I lu s tr ó te  • i  ¥  ■v h o s e  n a m c  11 w a s

r e f e r c n c e  to  t h e ir  s y m b o l i c  m e a n m g s  T  “  c h o o s m 8  t h e m  w i t h

M .  í f c  w o u ld  Í X ?  « A - s y m b o h c  o f  s o v c r e i g n t y . ”

E .  A n  “  ¡  i s T E ' í '  VC a n V e  ° f  '•  m ÍIÍ,3r>'
“  c o u r a g e .  P 3 r t  ° f  ° U r n a t ,o n a l  a r m s '  a - d  m e a n s

? *  ^ " ' - e m b i e m a t i c  o f  fr o n t a l  p o w e r ,  o r  ‘ ' i n t c l l e r ,

‘  o f ' í h l s  éou°nÛ  *y P ‘ f y  ‘ h e  y ° U ,h '  3 n d  “  y «  u n d e v é lo p e d  p o w c r  

'  A  Ü S *  ¿ W -°f  t h e  E g y p r i a n s — s ig n i f i c a n ,  o f  

A .  1  h e  a m a r a n t h - x . y p i c a l  o f  “  e t e m a l  l i fe .  ”

I h u s  h e  w o u ld  h a v e  d r a w n  p ic t u r e s  o f t h e  fo l lo w i n g  o b je e t s :

A s p ,  s y m b o l i c  o f  . . .  c ,  •
M a c e ,  “  ■■ ........................................... b o v e r e i g n t y .
"   i . . . .  . V T iliio - i._i » __ • •E a g l e , 
R a m , 
I n f a n t ,  
C a k e , 
A m a r a n t h ,

............................................o o v e r e ig n t y .
......................................................M i l i t a r y  D o m in io n .
  • C o u r a g e .

I n t e l l ig e n c e .
Y o u t h .

C i v i l i z a r o n .  
P e r p c t u i t y .

II  l i l i l í

" 'rim pro vern en t, a n d  s o  t h e  n X X o  IhC  S y s ,c ',n  w a s  ° P ™  «  

¡ ¡ r  f  "d" - h c  0 ^  feJi;erbt

wJd'-TmericV''0 Und^!herSnicf,'hC ^ * g  ° í  * e < «« » 5Ps" * .

w i t h  rite  s y m b o l s  f o r  J l T -  ” ° ú  í  A m e n c a  w o u ld  b e  w r it te n  

t c a c h c r  c a l l i n g  o u t ,  “ F ir s t  r l a s s  in  c ^ J u ; f  *  j  tI," l a g ,n c  t h e

0sfSkeef ^ V sÛ ̂ I h e ^ E f t i^ o f ^ S e h " !
sT o w s v í r t g S m V ^ a  S i

O N  T H E  C L O S I N G  O F  T H E  C E N T E N N I A L .

¿ m m m m

T w L W« n X d ° r h f e fSí Ims f e »
T h y  S X d f i „ r r l0U5’  * 5  ^  w o n d r o u s  & ir j  * 
w J .  í .  “  !. " n d .  f in c  ! ’ r o n z c s  a n d  p a in t e d  c h i n a  r a r e !Weí ha?.Th “ Í  f'ne ¡’r°nZeS a n d  P a in ,i ;d  china r a r e  1

« a n - a a e
v —  s e e  
t h e e !

íp h a b e t -  
t ia r n e  o f

I t a l i a !  t h y  d is p l a y  h a s  m a t c h c d  t h e  v e r y  f a lr c s t  t h e r e -

f y
I h y  w o n d r o u s  o ld  c o l le e t S o n s ' a r a  w o í h  a  w S í l h  u m o id  

T h e m  s a f d y  h n d e d  *00 ' h y ' s h S " ’  " F ^ O  I r a l ^  " ^ ‘ " e

'  « «  m ean s " h a n d , -  s o  t h a t  . T w e  l i A T S S ^ f f S
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T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

A r e  w o n d r o u s  fa ir . W e  g i v e  t h e e  t h a n k s  f o r  a l l  t h a t  th o u  h a s t  d o n e . 
A n d  n o w ,  G e r m a n i a ,  fa r e  t h e e  w e l l ,  th o u  b r i g h t  la n d  o f  t h e  s u n  !

Y e '  n a t io n s  a l l ! a c c e p t  o u r  t h a n k s .  G o d  g r a n t  v e  a l l  m a y  s e e  
L o n g  c e n t u r i e s  o f  p r o s p e r o u s  l i fe  a n d  g lo r io u s  l i b e r t y !

Ñ o r  t h i n k  A m e r i c a  fo r g e t s  y o u r  in t e r e s t  a n d  y o u r  zeal*
S h e  ofTcrs u p  m o s t  h c a r t fc lt  p r a y e r s  fo r  y o u r  g o o d  lu c k  and »>’ I 
F a r e w e ll  to  a l l ! a n d  H c a v c n  g r a n t  t h a t  w h e n  w e  m eet again I 
I t  m a y  b e  s t i l l  t o  s in g  t h a t  s o n g  o f  p c a c c  o n  e a r th  to  men! ’

a .  R. c .  (aged 14),

T O T T I E ’ S  C A L E N D A R .

( D r a T v n  by a  Y o u n g  C o n tr ib u to r .)

T h e r e  a r e  f i v e  f in g e r e  o n  e a c h  l it t le  h a n d ;
F i v e  j o l l y  h o l id a y s  a l l  t h r o u g h  t h e  la n d .
T h e r e  is  M a y - d a y  s o  s w e e t ,  j o l l y  “ F o u r t h ’ '  w i t h  i t s  n o is e .

T h a n k s g i v i n g  a n d  C h r is t m a s ,  f o r  g i r l s  a n d  fo r  b o ys;
A n d  N e w  Y e a r ' s  s o  b r im fu l  o f  h o p c  a n d  g o o d  c h e e r ,-  
M e r r y  C h r is t m a s  t o  a l l ,  a n d  a  H a p p y  N e w  Y c a r !  c .A L |

T H E  L E T T E R - B O X .

“ T h e  M i n u e t  ” — o u r  f r o n t is p ic c e  f o r  t h i s  m o n t h — i s  s u c h  a  b e a u t i­

fu l  p ic t u r e ,  t h a t  o u r  y o u n g  r e a d e r s  w i l l  a l l  b e  g l a d  to  k n o w  s o m e t h in g  

a b o u t  t h e  a r t i s t .  I t  i s  c o p ic d  f r o m  a  p i c t u r e  b y  J o h n  E v c r e t t  M i l la is ,  

a  c e le b r a t e d  E n g l i s h  p a in t e r , b o r n  i n  18 2 9 , w h o  b e c a m e  d is t in g u is h e d  

c v c n  in  h is  b o y h o o d .  A t  t h e  a g e  o f  n i n e  h e  g a i n e d  a  m c d a l  fro m  t h e  

S o c i e t y  o f  A r t  in  h i s  n a t iv e  t o w n . A t  e le v e n ,  h e  e n t e r e d  t h e  s c h o o l  

o f  t h e  R o y a l  A c a d c m y ,  w h e r e ,  a f t e r  th r e e  y e a r s ,  h e  t o o k  a n o t h e r  

p r iz e .  I n  1 8 4 6 , h e  e x h i b it e d  h is  f i r s t  p i c t u r e  a t  t h e  A c a d c m y ,  a n d  

t h e  n e x t  y e a r ,  w h e n  o n ly  e ig h t e e n ,  h e  o b t a in e d  t h e  g o l d  m e d a l  fo r  

t h e  b e s t  o il  p a in t i n g .  S i n c e  t h a t  t im e  M r .  M i l la i s  h a s  p a in t e d  m a n y  

b e a u t i f u l  a n d  f a m o u s  p ic t u r e s ,  a n d  i s  n o w  o n e  o f  t h e  m o s t  n o t e d  o f  

L o n d o n  p a in te r e . “ T h e  M i n u e t ”  i s  a m o n g  t h e  m o s t  g r a c e f u l  a n d  

p l e a s i n g  o f  h i s  w o r k s .  H e  i s  o n e  o f  t h e  fo u n d e r s  o f  t h e  m o d e m  

P r e - R a p h a c l i t c  s c h o o l  o f  a r t .  I n  a d d it io n  t o  h is  la b o r e  w i t h  t h e  b r u s h ,  

h e  h a s  e m p l o y e d  p a r t  o f  h i s  t im e  in  i l l u s t r a t in g  b o o k s  a n d  m a g a z in e s .

a n d  fo r b a d e  a n y  in t e r f e r in g  w i t h  t h e  t ir e d  l i t t l e  f c l lo w s , and this n ¿ |  
t h e m  l c s s  t im id  t h a n  u s u a l ,  a  f c w  g e t t i n g  s o  b o ld  a s  to  llyon  soireí| 
t h e  b o y s ’  s h o u ld e r s ,  a n d  a l l o w  t h c n i s c lv c s  to  b e  c a r e ss e d  and handWI 
O n e  l it t le  fe l lo w , c a l le d  a  C a p e  M a y  w a r b le r ,  1  b e lieve . discovesl 

h e  fe l t ,  1t h e  s o u r c e  o f  t h e  w a r m t h  1 , a n d  s p e n t  a  g o o d  d ea l o f  his t¡m!2|
t h e  s id e  o f  t h e  p i p e  f r o m  t h e  s h i p ’ s  g a l l e y ,  o r  c o o k in g  stove. R íI  
f o l lo w i n g  l i s t  w i l l  g iv e  y o u  a  f a in t  id e a  o f  t h e  n u m b e r  o f  birds l i u |  
to  s e a  in  a  s t o r m  a n d  lo s t .  F o u r  w a r b le r s ,  t w o  chippies, two tr:r|

S h ip  “ S t .  M a r y ’ s , ”  o f f  C a p e  M a y ,  N .  J . ,  O c t .  1 7 ,  1 8 7 6 . 
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s  : I t  w o u ld  h a v e  d o n e  t h e  h c a r t s  o f  t h e  v a s t  

a r m y  o f  b i r d - d e fe n d e r e  g o o d  to  h a v e  s e e n  o u r  s h i p  o f f  t h e  N e w  J e r s e y  
c o a s t  O c t o b c r  i s t h .  T h e  n i g h t  b e fo r e ,  w h i l e  o u r  w a t c h  w a s  o n  d e c k ,
a  s t r o n g  n o r iw c s t  g a l e  s e t  in ,  a n d  s h o r t e n e d  o u r  v is i t  to  t h e  C e n t e n ­
n ia l  E x h ib i t io n  b y  a  n u m b e r  o f  d a y s ,  f o r  i t  d r o v e  u s  o u t  to  s e a ,  a n d  
w e  a r e  s t i l l  s o m e  fo r t y  m ile s  f r o m  la n d . T h e  g a l e  la s t e d  fo r  t w o  d a y s
a n d  n i g h t s ,  b e i n g  t h e  h e a v ie s t  t h e  l a s t  n ig h t .

O u r  w a t c h  w a s  o n  d e c k  f r o m  m i d n i g h t  t o  fo u r  a . m . ,  a n d  a s  th e  
d a w n  d r o v e  o fF  t h e  m is t s  a n d  c lo u d s ,  w e  s a w  t h a t  w e  w e r e  n o t  th e  
o n l y  u n fo r t u n a t e s  b lo w n  to  s e a ,  f o r  w e  c o u ld  s e e  b i r d s  o n  d e c k ,  in  th e  
r i g g i n g ,  a n d  e v e n  o n  t h e  d e c k  b e lo w . S o m e  o f  t h e  b o y s  c o m m e n c e d  
c h a s i n g  th e m , b u l  t h e  o f f ic e r  o f  t h e  d e c k  w a s  a  b i r d - d e fe n d e r  a t  h e a r t ,

b la c k b ir t ls ,  a  w i ld  p i g e o n ,  t w o  w a x - w i n g s ,  t w o  c at-b ird s, _tno scJ 
w o o d p e c k e r s ,  a  r o b in ,  a  g o l d c n - c r c s t c d  w r e n ,  a n d  a  highl»» 
e ig h t e e n  in  a l l ,  o f  m y  o w n  cou ntin j» ;, a n d  I  d o  n o t  k n o w  how e l7 
I  m i s s í d .  O n e  w a s  c a u g h t  b v  a  h i g h  w a v e  a n d  drow ncd, one 0- 
i n  c a p t i v i t y ,  a n d  a n o t h e r  s t i l l  l i v e s ;  b u t  t h e  r e s t  s tu c k  to theshipa 
e q u a l  t o  t h e  t a s k ,  w h e n  t h e y  le f t  u s ,  t h e  l a r g e r  b ir d s  g o in g  fiist !•* 
m o r n in g  w e  w e r e  h o n o r e d  b y  a  p a s s i n g  v i e w  o f  s ix  o f  the largóte 
d e s  w e  e v e r  s a w  o u t s i d e  o f  a  r e s t a u r a n t ,  s w im m in g  slow ly oval* 
g r e a t  w a v e s ,  a n d  e v e r y  n o w  a n d  t h e n  c t i t t i n g  q u e e r  figures withu 
w h i t e  f l ip p e r e  in  t h e  a i r ,  a s  a  c u n n i n g  o íd  r o l le r  tu m e d  them 001 -  
b r o a d  b r o w n  b a c k s .  .

“ A l l  h a n d s ”  h a v e  j u s t  b e e n  “ p i p e d  t o  hammocks,’’ which ni--; 1 
g e t  a n d  m a k e  y o u r  b e d s ,  a n d  g o  t o  s le e p  a s  s o o n  a s  possibie, - 
m u s t  e lo s e  t h i s  le t t e r . . ,

O ct. 19. i8/:c
S i n c e  t h e  le t t e r  a b o v e  w a s  w r i t t e n ,  w e  g o t  a  p ilo t , sailed caM f. 

t h e  b e a u t i f u l  D e l a w a r c • R i v e r ,  w a t c h in g  t h e  la d e n  tran scam g 
t h e ir  l i v i n g  f r e i g h t  t o  P h i la d e l p h i a ,  a n d  a r e  n o w  an ch ored  oil Street, P h i la d e l p h i a .  n-uiriá

P e r h a p s  s o m e  o f  t h e  S t . N i c h o l a s  y o u n g  fo l k s  w ou ld  lilce» 
t h e  s h i p  a t  T w e n t y - t h i r d  S t r e e t  w h a r f ,  E .  R . ,  N e w  Y o r k , next j  
a n d  w e  w o u ld  b e  g l a d  t o  h a v e  t h e m  c o m e . n 'u ~ '
w h a r f ,  i s  r e a c h e d  b y  t h e  T w e n t y - t h i r d  S t re e t  ca re  (: 
*h crC  IS n o t h i n "  B u* o ti m i  ^  K n rlrm  ̂  fA  M/nllf f

W e  w i l l  g e t

w a ix  ovw
ic k  a b o u t  t h e  l o t h  o f  D c c c m b e r .— Y o u r s  rcspK ■ 

W . L  R odv-v  r

Ayuntamiento de Madrid
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Geo. E. M .— I t  ¡s  im p o s s ib lc  to  a n s w e r ,  o r  c v c n  n o t ic e ,  o n e - fif t ic th  

ihe letters r c c e iv e d  fro m  o u r  y o u n g  c o r r e s p o n d c n t s ,  b u t  w c  e n - 

vor to g iv e  a tte n tio n  t o  t h o s e  q u e s t io n s  w h i c h  a p p e a r  t o  p o s s e s s  

greatest g e n e ra l in te r e s L

L v o n s ,  O c t o b e r  2 2 , 1 8 7 6 . 
EAR L j t t l f .  S c h o o l m a ’ a m  :  M y  b r o t h e r  w a s  o u t  h u n t i n g  th c  
relay; h e  s h o t s i x  d u c k s  a t  o n e  s h o t ,  a n d  o n e  o f  t h e m  h a d  fo u r  
two o f them  w e r e  s m a lle r  t h a n  t h e  o t h e r s ,  a n d  w e r e  r i g h t  a t  th e  

o f its tail. D o n ’ t  y o u  t h i n k  t h a t  w a s  p r e t t y  q u e e r  ! I  w i l l  s e n d  
a few fcathers fr o m  i t s  w i n g s  to  p u t  i n  y o u r  h a t .

Lucy M. Everett.

ear Editor! I  h a v e  b e e n  to  s e e  S a n t a  C l a u s .  Y o u  s e e  w e  
hcird s¡> m u c h  d u r i n g  t h is  l a s t  y e a r  o f  p a n ic s  a n d  s p e c ie  p a y -  

ts, failures a n d  h a r d  t im e s , a n d  e v e r y b o d y  h a s  lo o k e d  s o  b lu e , 
I feared a  little  fo r  m y  o íd  f r i e n d ’s  p r o s p e n t y .  I  fo u n d  h im  w a l k .  

up and d ow n  h is  d e n  t a l k i n g  t o  h im s e l t  a f t e r  t h i s  w i s c :
'T o  give, o r  n o t to  g iv e  ? "  t h a t  is  t h e  q u e s t io n .  W h c t h e r  b e tte r  
tostiífcr th e  s l in g s  a n d  a r r o w s  o f  n e g le c t c d  c h i ld h o o d , o r  t o  t a k e  

against a  r o w  o f  s t o c k in g s  a n d  s o  w i t h  f i l l i n g  l e a v e  t h e m . I 
r have le ft th e m , a n d  h o w  c a n  I ! D o  I  n o t  h e a r  m y  c h ild r e n  

, “ N ow  is th e  w in t e r  o f  o u r  d is c o n t c n t  m a d e  g lo r io u s  C h r is t m a s  
this good S t. N ic k ,  a n d  a l l  t h e  c l o u d s  t h a t  lo w e r e d  r o u n d  t h e  y e a r  
'e  deep recess o f  a  s t o c k in g  b u r ie d  ! ”  O h ,  t h o u  d e p a r t in g  s p i r i t  
76! thinkest th o u  b e c a u s c  th o u  a r t  im p e c u n io u s  t h e r e  s h a l l  b e  n o  

dolls an d  d ru m s ?

S h o u ld ’s t  t h o u  a s k  m e  w h e n c e  t h e s e  k e e p s a k e s ,  
W h e n c e  t h e s e  p r e s e n t s  a n d  d o n a t io n s ,
W ith  t h e  o d o r s  o f  t h e  t o y - s h o p ,
W ith  t h c  d a m p  a n d  d e w  o f  b o o k - s t o r e s ,
W ith  th e  c r u n c h in g  o f  c o n fe c t io n s ,
W ith  t h e  s h o u t  o f  h a p p y  v o ic e s ,
S a y in g  e v e r  “  M c r r y  C h r is t m a s  1 ”
W ith  th e ir  f r e q u e n t  r e p e t i t io n s ,
A n d  th e ir  s w e e t  r e v e r b e r a t io n s ,—
I s h o u ld  a n s w e r ,  I  s h o u ld  t e ll  y o u ,
F rom  t h e  b a s k e t s  o f  t h e  m o th e r s ,
F rom  th e  n c c d lc s  o f  t h e  s is te r s ,
F ro m  t h e  p o c k c t s  o f  t h c  ú n e le s ,
F ro m  t h c  h a n d s  o f  a u n t s  a n d  c o u s in s ,
F rom  t h c  s h o p s  o f  j o l l y  D u t c h m e n ,
F rom  t h c  s t o r e s  o f  Y a n k e e  D o o d l e , —
C h r is tm a s  s h a ll  b e  m e r r y  C h r is t m a s  s t i l l .

I  tra v e l o f f  a c r o s s  t h e  la n d  
J le tw e c n  t h c  d a r k  a n d  d a y l ig h t ,

I  h u r r y  u p  a m o n g  t h e  ro o fs  
A n d  s l ip  b e n e a t h  t h c  s k y l i g h t .

I  e la m b e r  o u t  u p o n  t h e  e a v e s  
A n d  p a s s  w i t h in  t h c  d o r m e r s ,

B y  t w e n t y  g r a t e s ,  a  l it t le  s to r e ,
A n d  a l l  t h e  c h i m n e y  c o m c r s .

I  s tea l b y  h a l l s  a n d  p a r lo r  d o o r s  
W ith  m a n y  a  s w e e t  r e m in d e r ,

I  d c c k  th c  s p r e a d in g  C h r is t m a s - t r c c s  
T h a t  g r o w  fo r  h a p p y  k i t id e r .

A n d  s o  to  a l l  t h e  c h i ld r e n  b r i n g  
M y  g u e s s e s  g o o d  a n d  e le v e r ,

F o r  m e n  m a y  c o m e  a n d  m e n  m a y  g o ,  
I ’m  S a n t a  C ia u s  fo r e v e r . R .  J .

PXO c-r V  F i,,is te ,rrc> F r a n c e ,  n i g h t  b e fo r e  C h r is t m a s ,  '7 5 .  

trv w írh o 'tCI!0LAS-:  j y o u  ,Pa s s e d  a  C h r is t m a s  in  a  fo r e ig n
V ’ , - d e a r  m e ? c s  a n d  n c p h e w s ,  o r  b r o t h e r s  a n d  s is t e r s , to

y ° u r  ,0 w n  l a n g u a g e ,  “ A  M e r r y ,  M c r r y  C h r i s t m a s ? ”  
1 )ou  can n ot k n o w  h o w  m u c h  j o y  m a y  b e  e x p r e s s e d — m a y  b e  

minum catcd to  a n o th e r — b y  r e p e a t in g  t h o s e  th r e e  w o r d s .  Y o u  

t ¡ J  h "  .z c ,w h a t  J ° y  y ° u r  C h r is t m a s  n u m b e r ,  w i t h  i t s  m e r r y  
g . has c a m c d  to  h u n d r e d s  w h o  h a v e  r c c e iv e d  it .

,  " Cl ,  , c . f c a ‘  Í S je - d a y  is  t h e  f i r s t  d a y  o f  t h c  n e w  y e a r ,  a n d  
•1 „ „  U ),e b o tt iie  e l  h e u r c u s e  a t i n é e "  s e e m s  c o i d  a n d

- P D v \ V v u V ° USí ° m£  . t0  o u r  h e a r l >' “  M e r r y  C h r is t m a s ”  a n d  
' ions'of »  \t°a r '  • i!y  * ?  u ltc .r  l h e  C h n s t m a s  g r e c t i n g  b r i n g s  
C  m a m í C r ^ r c h Í e f  a n d  1  in  m y  c a p , ” — o f  l it t le

hv rho S°  n e a r  ‘  c h ,m n c y  c o m e r  t h e y  c a n n o t  b e  o v e r -
rn ri . r g.uncrí >us S.a n t a  C ! a u s * 1  f a n c y  1  h e a r  t h e  p r a n c in g  

s  A hJ S  in?p a l le n t  r e » n d ccr. I  a m  t e m p t e d  to  d r a w  t h e
t S  c h a m b e r , a n d  w a t c h  fo r  “  t h c  j o l l y  o íd  c l f . ”

'ans tn k ! ! r° n g  —  s ,rc » a  Li v e ,y  fa i t h - a r e  n e c e s s a r y  t o  e n a b le  u s  
¡¡come t i  '°  3 V l« l  !>Crc r̂o .m  o u r  f n e n d » f o r  S t .  N ic h o l a s  d o e s

¡ Ptthaiw U ? " ? ’*- F c r h a P s, 11 , s  n o t  c o id  e n o u g h  f o r  h i s  t i n y  r c in -  
P his s le ig h  w o u ld  n o t  g l id e  o n  t h e  s t e e p ,  ir r e g u la r  s la t c

r o o fs , w i t h o u t  s n o w . W o u l d  i t  w e r e  p o s s ib le  t o  h e a r  a t  l c a s t  a n  e c h o  
fr o m  o v e r  t h c  s e a  o f  t h e  “  M e r r y  C h r is t m a s  to  a l l ,  a n d  to  a l l  a  g o o d -  
n i g h t ,  '  w h i c h  w i l l  b e  r e p e a t e d  b y  a  h o s t  o f  y o u r  y o u n g  a d m ir c r s . 
T h i s  w i ld  a n d  r o m a n t ic  B r i t t a n y  w o u ld  p ic a s e  S t .  N ic h o l a s ,  I  a m  
s u r e ;  a n d  th e n  t h e r e  a r e  h o s t s  o f  c h i ld r e n ,  a n d  t c m p t in g l v  la r g e  
c h im n c y s .

B u t  t h c  F r e n c h  c h i ld r e n  h a v e  t h e ir  C h r is t m a s  a ls o  ;  a n d  t h e y  th in k  
th e  x n fa n t  J e s ú s  c o m e s  t o  t h e m . I n s t c a d  o f  s t o c k in g s ,  t h e y  p l a c e  
s h o e s  to  r e c e iv e  t h e ir  g i f t s .

I  h a v e  s e e n  t o - d a y  a  n e w  F r e n c h  b a b y ,  a n d  a  F r e n c h  b a b y  i s  a s  
p r e t t y  a s  a  F r e n c h  b a b y - d o l l— n o t  a  y o u n g  l a d y  d o lí .  T h e  b a b ie s  
a r e  s o  r o l lc d  i n  f la n n e l ,  a n d  t h e n  fo ld e d  a b o u t  w i t h  m u s l in ,  a s  th e  
p e t á is  o f  a  r o s e  a r e  fo ld e d ,  t h a t  t h e y  r e s e m b le  in  fo r m  a n  I n d ia n  
p a p o o s c ,  a n d  t h e y  m a y  b e  h a n d lc d  in  t h e  s a m e  w a y  w i t h o u t  t h c  
s h g h t e s t  d a n g e r  o f  in ju r y .  T h e y  a l l  w e a r  c a p s .  W i t h  t h e  p e a s a n t  
c l a s s  t h e  c a p s  a r e  r c t a in e d  u n t i l  t h e y  g i v e  p l a c e  to  t h e  c o i f .

I t  i s  a n  a m u s i n g  s i g h t  to  s e e  l it t le  g i r l s  o f  f i v e  o r  s i x  y e a r s  o f  a g e  
t r u d g i n g  a l o n g  t h e  c o u n t r y  r o a d s  w i t h  t h e ir  m o t h e r s ,— a n  e x a c t  c o p y  
in  m in ia tu r e ,— w it h  l o n g  d r e s s e s , c o i f s ,  a n d  k e r c h ie fs  fo ld e d  a c r o s s  th e  
b r e a s t . 1  h e  w o o d e n  s h o e s  o r  s a b o ts ,  w h ic h  m o v e  u p  a n d  d o w n  a t  
e a c h  s t e p ,  d o  n o t  s e e m  t o  im p e d e  t h e ir  p r o g r e s s  o r  e n g r o s s  t h e ir  a t te n -  
t io n . I  h a v e  o ft e n  s e e n  c h i ld r e n  s i x  o r  s e v e n  y e a r s  o íd  w a lk i n g  a n d  
k n i t t in g  a t  t h e  s a m e  t im e . T h e  h a b i t s  o f  in d u s t r y  s o  e a i l y  a c q u ir e d  
a r e  r e t a in e d ,  a n d  \y h en  o íd  e n o u g h  t h e y  w i l l  g o  t o  m a r k e t ,  v e r y  p ic t -  
u r c s q u e ly ,  c o n d u c t in g  t h e  h o r s e  a n d  k n i t t in g ,  s e a t e d  in  a  s q u a r e  t w o -  
w h c e le d  c a r ,  w i t h  fr e s h  g r e e n  c a b b a g e s  a n d  g o ld e n  c a r r o t s  fo r m in g  a  
b a c k g r o u n d  ;  o r  a s  f i s h w o m e n , c a r r y i n g  t h e  b a s k e t  o n  t h c  h e a d — s t il l  
k n i t t in g .  T h e r e  is  fo r  a  s t r a n g e r  m u c h  t h a t  is  p ic t u r e s q u e  a n d  in te r -  
e s t m g  in  t h i s  a n c i e n t  d u c h y  o f  B r i t t a n y — c h u r c h e s ,  c h a t c a u x ,  a n d  
r u in s ,  a l l  w e l l  w o r t h  a  v is i t  fro m  t h o s e  w h o  c o m e  to  F r a n c e .

T h e  b c l l s  a r e  r i n g i n g  fo r  t h c  m id n ig h t  m a s s .  H e r e ,  a s  in  y o u r  
m id s t , i t  i s  t h c  s a m e  b e a u t ifu l  fé t e  w c  c e lé b r a t e .

“  T h e r e  ’ s  a  t u m u lt  o f  i o y  
O ’e r  t h e  w o n d c r f u l  b ir th ,
F o r  t h c  V i r g i n ’s  s w e e t  b o y  
I s  t h e  L o r d  o f  t h e  e a r th .

S i n c e r e l y  y o u r  fr ie n d ,
F .  G .  D .  de T .

M i n n i e  N i c h o l s . — Y o u r  f r a u d  is  d is c o v e r e d . 
t h i n g  t o  S t . N i c h o l a s  a g a in .

N e v e r  s e n d  a n y -

d - N i c h o l a s :  P ic a s e  w r i t e  m y  ñ a m e  d o w n  a m o n g  t h e
B ir d - d e fe n d e r s .  I  h a v e  n e v e r  b e e n  to  s c h o o l .  I  h a v e  la in  o n  m y  
b a c k  m  b e d  n e a r l y  a  y e a r ,  s o  p a p a  le t s  m e  k e e p  b ir d s . W e  h a v e  
a  c a n a r y ,  a  g o l d f m c h ,  a n d  a  b o b ’ l in k . T h e  S t .  N i c h o l a s  i s  m y  
d e l ig h t ,  a n d  I  w i s h  v e r y  m u c h  to  s e e  m y  ñ a m e  in  it . I  a m  e ig h t  
y e a r s  o íd .— Y o u r s  t r u ly ,  J o e  H .  D e n n i s .

M a y  A .  M i l l i g a n ,  B c u l a h  S t r o n g ,  a n d  s e v e r a l  o th e r s , h a v e  s e n t  

u s  in t e r e s t i n g  le t te r s  a b o u t  t h e ir  t r ip s  to  t h e  “ C e n t e n n i a l .”

O u r  r e a d e r s  w i l l  b e  in te r e s te d , w c  k n o w ,  in  t h c  f o l lo w i n g  le t t e r  

w r i t t e n  b y  a  d e a r  l it t le  g i r l ,  w h o  d ie d  b e fo r e  h e r  p l e a s a n t  w o r d s  

r e a c h e d  u s . H e r  h e a r t - s t r ic k e n  m o t h e r  w r i t e s :  “  I  t h o u g h t  p e r h a p s  

t h c  c h i ld r e n  w o u ld  l i k e  to  s e e  t h c  l i t t l e  l e t t e r  w r i t t e n  b y  m y  p r e c io u s  

c h i ld ,  n o w  a n  á n g e l  in  H e a v e n .  S h e  w r o t c  i t  s o m e  t im e  s in c e ,  b e i n g  

p r o m p t e d  to  d o  s o ,  a f t e r  r e a d i n g  t h c  le t t e r s  in  S t .  N i c h o l a s  w r it te n  

b y  l it t le  g i r l s  o f  a b o u t  h e r  o w n  a g e ,  b u t  d e l a y e d  s e n d i n g  ¡l ”

D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  L a s t  C h r is t m a s  m y  p a p a  a s k c d  m e  w h ic h  
I  h a d  r a t h e r  h a v e ,  a  l a r g e  d o lí o r  S t .  N i c h o l a s ?  I  to ld  h im  t h a t  I  
h a d  r a t h e r  h a v e  S t .  N i c h o l a s ,  a n d  h e  s a id  t h a t  e v e r y b o d y  w a s  
p r a i s i n g  it . H e  c o m m e n c e d  t a k i n g  it  f o r m e  in  J a n u a r y  la s t . A s  
t h a t  o t h e r  l it t le  g i r l  s a y s — w h o s e  ñ a m e  i s  M a r y  E ic h e l b e r g e r — I  c a n  
s c a r c c ly  w a i t  u n t il  i t  c o m e s .  I  h a d  a  t h o u s a n d  t im e s  r a t h e r  h a v e  S t .  
N i c h o l a s  t h a n  a  d o l í .  I  w a s  t h i n k i n g  t h e  o t h e r  d a y  t h a t  I  w o u ld  s o  
l i k e  to  h a v e  t h e  n e x t  b o o k .  I  l i k e  t h a t  s t o r y  a b o u t  “ T h e  C a t  a n d  t h e  
C o u n t e s s  I  w o u ld  l i k e  t o  k n o w  í f  t h e  c o u n t e s s  e v e r  g o t  h e r  c a t  
a g a in .  I  h o p e  to  s e e  m y  le t t e r  in  t h c S T .  N i c h o l a s .  G o o d - b y e .  I  
a m  o n ly  in  m y  e le v e n t h  v e a r .  M y  ñ a m e  is  L u H e  F o w l e r .  I  l iv e  in  
t h c  t o w n  o f  S n o w  H i l l ,  W o r c c s t e r  C o u n t y ,  M a r y l a n d .

L u l i e  F o w l e r .

M o r g a n t o w n ,  N .  C .
D e a r  S t .  N i c h o l a s :  P e r h a p s  s o m e  o f  y o u r  r e a d e r s  w h o  h a v e  

b e e n  a m u s e d  b y  t h e  a c c o u n t  o f  M o t h e r  M it c h c l ’ s  w o n d c r f u l  ta r t ,  
w o u ld  l ik e  t o  h e a r  o f  a  e a k e  a lm o s t  a s  la r g e  t h a t  w a s  o n c e  c o o k e d  
a n d  e a t e n  b y  r e a l  m e n , v e r y  g r e e d y ,  p e r h a p s ,  b u t  b e l o n g i n g  to  k in g -  
d o m s  t h a t  w c  f in d  o n  o u r  m a p s .  T h i s  e a k e  w a s  b a k c d  a t  t h e  C a m p  
o f  R a d e w it z ,  w h e r e ,  in  1 7 3 0 , K i n g  A u g u s t  t h e  S t r o n g ,  o f  P o la n d , 
g a v e  a n  e n t e r t a in m e n t ,  l a s t in g  a  m o n t h ,  a t  w h ic h  F r e d e r i c k  t h c  G r e a t
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a n d  h is  fa t h e r  w e r e  c h i e f  g u e s t s ,  w i t h  a  c r o w d  o f  le s s e r  fo lk ,  a l l  th e  
t i t le d  p e o p le ,  a n d  t h e  fa m o u s  p e o p l e  o f  E u r o p e .  I t  w a s  fo u r t c e n  e lls ' 
l o n g  b y  s i x  b r o a d ,  a n d  a t  t h e  c e n t e r  h a l f  a n  c l l  t h ic k .  T h e r e  w e r e  
f i v e  th o u s a n d  c g g s  in  i t ; t h i r t y - s ix  b u s h e ls  o f  s o u n d  f l o u r : o n e  tu r i‘ 
o f  m i lk ,  o n e  t u n  o f  y c a s t ,  o n e  d it t o  o f  b u t t e r ;  c r a c k e r s  a n d  g in g e r -  
b r e a d - n u t s ,  f o r  f i l le t  o r  t r in im in g ,  r a n  a l l  r o u n d . A f t e r  a  p u b li c  d in -  
n c r ,  g iv e n  t o  a l l  t h e s e  g r e a t  fo lk  a n d  t h i r t y  t h o u s a n d  s o ld ie r s , th is  
c a k e  w a s  b r o u g h t  in t o  t h e  f ie ld  o n  a  w o o d e n  fr a m e  d r a w n  b y  e ig h t  
h o r s e s .  I t  w a s  c u t  u p  b y  a  c a r p e n t e r ,  w i t h  a  g i g a n t i c  k n i f e ,  t h e  h a n -  
d le  r e s t i n g  o n  h is  s h o u ld e r ,  w h o  r e c c iv e d  a  s ig n a l  f r o m  t h e  h e a d  o f  
t h e  B o a r d  o f  W o r k s  b e fo r e  c u t t in g  e a c h  s l i c c .  H o w  M o t h e r  M i t c h c l ’s  
t a r t  w a s  c o o k e d  w e  s h a l l  n o t  k n o w  u n t i l  D c c c m b c r ,  b u t  I  s u s p e c t  
t h a t ,  l i k e  t h is , i t  w a s  b a k e d  b y  m a c h in e r y .  T h e  w h o l e  a c c o u n t  o f  
t h e  C a m p  o f  R a d e w i t z ,  w h ic h  i s  v e r y  ¡ n t e r e s t in g ,  m a y  b e  fo u n d  in  
C a r l y l e ’s  “ L i f e  o f  F r e d e r i c k  t h e  G r e a t , ”  v o l .  2 , b o o k  v i i ,  c h a p .  iii.

M a r y  F .  D i c k s o n .

O u r  m a n y  L i t t l e - C o r p o r a l  s u b s c r ib c r s  w i l l  b e  g l a d  to  k n o w  t h a t  

M r s .  E m i l y  H u n t i n g t o n  M i l le r  h a s  e x p r e s s l y  d e d ic a t e d  to  t h e m  a  

d e l ig h t f u l  l i t t l e  b o o k ,  c a l l e d  “ W h a t  T o m m y  D i d , ”  a n d  j u s t  a s  fu ll  o f  

b r i g h t  t h in g $  a s  a  l it t le  b b o k  c a n  b e .  I t  i s  p r e t t i l y  is s u e d  b y  S .  C .  

G r i g g s  &  C o . ,  o f  C h i c a g o ,  a n d  w e  h c a r t i l y  w i s h  it  s u c c c s s .

O n e  o f  t h e  b r i g h t e s t  a n d  d a in t ie s t  h o Ü d a v  b o o k s  t h a t  w e  h a v e  s e e n  

t h is  s e a s o n  is  “  B i t s  o f  T a l k  fo r  Y o u n g  F o l k s , ”  b y  H .  H . ,  p u b lis h e d  

b y  R o b e r t s  B r o t h e r s ,  o f  B o s t o n .  I t s  f e w  p ic t u r e s  a r e  g o o d ,  i t s  m a n y  

s t o r ie s  a r e  b e tte r , a n d  its  b e a u t i f u l  p o e m s  a n d  le g e n d s  a r e  b e s t  o f  a ll. 

O u r  b o y s  a n d  g i r l s  w i l l  f in d  s o m e  o íd  f r ie n d s  in  i t

T h e  f o l lo w i n g  b o o k s  h a v e  b e e n  r e c e iv e d  :
F r o m  M a c m il la n  &  C o . ,  N e w  Y o r k  : “  J o h n n y k i n s  and the G* 

l in s ,”  b y  C h a r l e s  L c l a n d — “ C a r r o t s ;  j u s t  a  L i t t le  B o y ,”  byFV-í 
G r a h a m — “  M y  Y o u n g  A l c i d e s , ”  b y  C h a r lo t t e  M .  Y o n é e .

F r o m  S .  R .  W e l l s  &  C o . ,  N e w  Y o r k :  “ D a v i d  a n d  Anna M 
s o n ,”  b y  A b i g a i l  S c o t t  D u n n i n g — “ H o w  t o  S i n g ;  or, T h e v J r  
a n d  H o w t o  U s e  I t , ”  b y  W .  H . D a n ie l l .

F r o m  L o r i n g 's ,  B o s t o n :  “ S a m 's  C h a n c e ”  a n d  “ Jack’s  Wanj" 
b o t h  b y  H o r a t i o  A l g e r ,  J r .

F r o m  E .  S t e ig e r ,  N e w  Y o r k :  “  F r ie d r ic h  F r o c b e l ,”  bv Mj
H .  K r i e g e — “  F r o e b e l 's  K i n d e r g a r t e n  O c c u p a t i o n s .”

F r o m  W a r d ,  L o c k  &  T y l c r ,  L o n d o n  : “ B lu e b e a r d 's  Widow so1 
h e r  S i s t e r  A n n e , ”  b y  S a b i l la  N o v c l lo .

F r o m  P o r t e r  &  C o a t e s ,  P h i la d e l p h i a :  “ S n o w e d - u p ”  a n d HFn¿ 
in  t h e  F o r e c a s t l e , ”  b y  H a r r y  C a s t le m o n .

F r o m  C a r le t o n  &  C o . ,  N e w  Y o r k :  “ A  C o m ic  H istory cf ü- 
U n i t e d  S t a t e s , ”  b y  L .  H o p k i n s .

F r o m  L e e  &  S h e p a r d ,  B o s t o n : ' 
b y  G e o r g e  A .  S a w y e r .

F r o m  t h e  N e w  Y o r k  B ir d  S t o r e ,  B o s t o n :  “  H o ld c n 's  Book a 
B ir d s ,”  b y  C h a r l e s  F .  H o l d e n .

F r o m  H a n s c o m  &  C o . ,  N e w  Y o r k :  “  S o n g  o f  A m e r ic a , and M ir.: 
L y r i c s , ”  b y  V .  V o ld o .

F r o m  t h e  A m e r ic a n  T r a c t  S o c i e t y ,  N e w  Y o r k :  “  H e r  Little \V0rf4' 
b y  S a r a h  E .  C h e s t e r — “  A l m o s t  a  W o m a n ”  a n d  “ A  H appy Sie. 
m e r ;  o r , T h e  C h i ld r e n ’ s  J o u r n e y ,”  b y  S .  A n n ie  Frost— “ Ib* 
R o m a n c e  o f  t h e  S t r e e t s , ”  b y  a  L o n d o n  R a m b le r — “  M ayStank< 
a n d  H e r  F r ie n d s ,”  b y  M a r g a r c t  E .  S a n g s t e r — “ A  N ig h t  andaDiy' 
a n d  “ T h e  S t o r m  o t  L i f e ,  ’  b y  H e s b a  S t r e t t o n — “  U n d e r  Sbelttt,’  
b y  A n n e t t c  L u c i l l e  N o b l e — “ T h e  V i c t o r y  W o n ,”  b y  C .  S. M - 
“  R u t h i e ’s  V e n t u r e ,”  b y  t h e  a u t h o r  o f  “ A  S u m m e r  in  the Forat"- 
a n d  “  L i t t l e  S t o r ie s  f o r  G o o d  L i t t l e  P e o p l e . ”

‘  F r e t - s a w in g  a n d  Wood-cania?,’

T H E  R I D D  L E  - B O X .

A N S W E R S  T O  P U Z Z L E S  I N  D E C E M B E R  N U M B E R .

Rebus.— “  T h e r e  i s  a  t id e  in  t h e  a f fa i r s  o f  m e n , w h ic h ,  t a k e n  a t  t h e  
f lo o d , le a d s  o n  to  f o r t u n e .”

Charade.— I n d c p e n d e n t .
Double Diagonal Puzzle.— B u t t e r f l y ,  A s c l e p ia s .

B a b y l o n i A  
d U s t b r u S h  
b u T t e r C u  p 
f  l o T i  L l a s  
m a g n E t  i z e  
c o m P a R i n g  
b l I t h e F u l  
b A n d e r o L e  
S e c  r e t a r Y  

Easy Diamond Puzzle.—  s

N

HlDDEN WORD-SqUARE.—
C  A  D  F. T  

A R E N A  
D  E  B  A  R  

E  N  A  C  T  
T  A  R  T  S

Cross-Word Enigma.— L i b e r t y .  
Transpositions.— 1 . R e p e a t e d — a  p e t  d e e r . 2 . I t  i s  a  c a m e l—  

c a la m it ie s .  3 . I  c r e e p — p ie r c e .  4 . A n g u i s h — in  a  g u s h .  5 . R c s i s t  a  
— s a t ir e s .

Easy Enigma Story.— S w e e t b r i a r  R o s e .— S t r a w b c r r i c s ,  r o s e s , 
a i r ,  s w e e t ,  b r ia r s ,  s a w ,  t w o ,  b r o w s c ,  it s ,  r o b s , b a r r o w , b o w ,  a r r o w , 
b r e a s t ,  b a r s ,  s o r r ie r , i t ,  r o s e s ,  b c r r ic s .

Square-Word. i r i s
ROS E  
I  S  L  E  
S  E  E  n

Anagram Proverbs.— 1 . “ A s g r e e n  a s  g r a s s . ”  2 . “ A s  b u s y  a s  a

b c c . ”  3. “ A s  c o i d  a s  c h a r i t y .”  4 . “ A s  m a d  a s  a  March h ar.' 
5 . “  A s  n im b lc  a s  a  c o w  in  a  c a g c . ”

Riddle.— T u e s d a y ,  W e d n c s a a y ,  F r i d a y ,  S a t u r d a y ,  Sunday.
Easy Decapitations.— 1. B e a g le ,  e a g le .  2. Bear, ear. 3. Fa, 

o x .  4 . G o a t ,  o a t .  5 . S w in e ,  w i n e .  6 . W e a s e l ,  e a se l. 7. L a it iá  
8 . P l o v c r ,  lo v c r .

Classical Double Acrostic.—V i r g i l ,  .¿E n cid .
V  — ir g in —  A  
I  — r e n —  E  
R — h iu t h o —  N  
G  — )a u c —  E  
I  — n fe r —  I  
L — y c o m c —  D

Word Syncopations.—1. f e r r i e r — e n ,  t ie r . 2. Leverct-íW  
l e t .  3 . L a w le s s — a w l ,  I c s s . 4 . F l a s h y — a s h ,  f l y .  5 . Pagcant-af- 
p a n t .  6. T a r t a n — a r t ,  t a n .  7 . T e n d ó n — e n d , to n . 8. S w i n f  
w i n g ,  s in g .

Double Acrostic.— B i s c a y ,  N a p l e s .
B  — a r o —  N  
I  — o w —  A  
S  — tir r u —  P  
C  — o w —  L  
A  — p p l —  E
Y  - e -  S

Mathematical Puzzle.—C i v i l .  .
A  Christmas Puzzle.—i. S p c c r a c lc - c a s c  (speckcd A-clec- 

a c e ) .  2. C u p  a n d  s a u c c r  ( C  u p o n  s a w —cer). 3. Shaw l 
4 . F o o t - r e s t  ( fo o t— r e s t) . 5 . B r e a s t - p in  ( B — re s t— p in ) . 6..D>ar\ ^  
— A — r y e )  7 . V a s c  ( V - a c c ) .  8 . T i d y  ( t ie d  E ) .  9- B00*® 1
( b o o k — m a r k ) .  1 0 . P o r t c m o n n a ic  ( P  o ’ e r  T — m o n ey). 
s c a le s  ( le t te r s  K ,  L ,  S ) .  12 . E y c - g l a s s e s  ( I — g la sses) . *3-
c a s e  ( p e n c e — L — K ’ s ) .  1 4 . E a s e l  ( É 's  L ) .  1 5 .  B o a  (bow--Al- > 
E a r - r in g s  ( e a r  ( o f  c o m | — r in g s ) .  1 7 . B o u q u e t  (b o w  K ) . ,8;  ^  
( lo c k — E t ) .  1 9 . C h e c k e r - b o a r d  ( c h c c k e r  b o r e d ) . 20. Club s 
( c lu b s — K — e ig h t s ) .  2 1 .  B a s e - b a l l  ( B — a c e — B — a w l) .  22- ST.f  
o l a s  ( S t .—  n i c k c l - A S ) .  2 3 . J o c k e y  C l u b  ( J o — k e y - c W  5 
C a n d y  ( c a n — D ) .  2 5 , 26 . V io l in ,  a c c o r d e o n  ( v ia l  in  a  cord -w *

“  M e r c u r y  ”  a n s w e r c d  c o r r c c t l y  a l l  t h e  p u z z l e s  in  t h e  N o v e m b e r  n u m b e r . • . M Iafl.
Answers to  Special Puzzles in November Number w e r e  r e c e iv e d ,  p r e v i o u s  to  N o v e m b e r  18 , f r o m  H e l c n  G r e e n ,  B essie *lc 

T .  M a r s h a l l  J o s s c l y n ,  B e s s ie  L y l e ,  H a r r ie  Y . ,  “ A l e x , ”  E l l a  G .  C o n d i e ,  W a l t e r  T .  L u c a s ,  “ B e t h ,”  A l i c e  B .  M o o r e ,  B ra 'n crd  B. 
“ L i t t l e  B . , ”  F o r r e s t  E .  L i b b y ,  M a r g u e r i t e  B .  N e w t o n ,  J .  E .  H i l l ,  A r c h i e  C .  W e l l in g t o n ,  J o s ie  M .  B r o w n ,  E m m a  E l l io t t ,  N e ss ie  b  *■ 
R a c h e l  E .  H u t c h i n s ,  E l i z a b c t h  S h c r r e r d ,  B e n ja m í n  T a y l o r ,  H o w a r d  S t e e l  R o d g e r s ,  A l l i e  B e r t r a m , H i ld e g a r d c  S t e r l in g .  O ra L.  . 
N e l l ie  E m e r s o n , A g n c s  M .  H o d g e s ,  M a n n i n g  J .  A. L o g a n ,  W i l l i c  D i b b le e ,  C l y d e  F i t c h ,  W .  C .  S p e n c e r ,  M a r y  W .  W ad sw o rth , 
C h a p m a n ,  F r e d  C o o k ,  W i l l i c  D u n n ,  A r t h u r  D .  S m it h ,  S a l l i e  E .  H e w i t ,  O ü v e r  E v e r e t t ,  a n d  B e s s ie  T a y l o r .
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REBUS, No. 1 .

DOUBLE DIAMOND PUZZLE.

¡Across :  1 A  c o n s o n a n !. 2. D i s t a n t .  3 . A  c i t y  in  E u r o p e .  4 . A  
¡cious stone. 5 . A  c o n s o n a n t .
Downward: 1 .  A  c o n s o n tin t. 2 . A  fr u it . 3 . A  c i t y  in  t h e  U n i t e d  
iics. 4. A n  a n im a l. 5 . A  c o n s o n a n t .  b l a c k  p r i n c e .

CROBS-WORD ENIGMA.

M y  first i s  in  h a n d ,  b u t  n o t  in  c v e ;
M y  s e c o n d  is  in  b r e a t h , b u t  n o t  in  s i g h  ;
M y  th ird  i s  in  p c n c i l ,  b u t  n o t  in  p e n  ;
M y  fo u rth  is  in  p e a c o c k ,  a n d  a ls o  in  h e n ;
M y  fi fth  i s  in  p la n t ,  b u t  n o t  in  t r e e ;
M y  s ix th  i s  in  la t c h ,  b u t  n o t  in  k e y ;
M y  w h o le  i s  a  g i r l ’s  ñ a m e . m . s .

SYNCOPATIONS.
r. Sy n c o p a t e  a  c o v e r i n g  fo r  t h e  h e a d ,  a n d  l e a v e  n o i s y  c o l l i s i o n ; 
ain, and lea ve  w h a t  w c  a l l  y e a m  fo r . 2 . S y n c o p a t e  to  c l u t c h ,  a n d  
ive to s tru ggle  fo r  b r e a th  ; a g a in ,  a n d  l e a v e  a n  o p e n in g .  3 . S y n c o -  
itean E astcrn m o n a r c h , a n d  l e a v e  a  v e h ic le .  4- S y n c o p a t e  a  d iv i-  

o f verse, an d  le a v e  a  n o t e d  R o m á n .  5 . S y n c o p a t e  a n  ir o n  fa s te n -
and lea ve  a  lo d g in g - p l a c e ;  a g a in ,  a n d  l e a v e  a  c o v e r i n g  fo r  t h e"i. CYRIL'DEANE.

DOUBTiE DIAGONAL PUZZLE.
1. To shape. 2. A  c u s t o m . 3. A  fr u it . 4 . A n  a r r ic ie  o f  fu m it u r e .

■To life.

■Dowiiward, from  le f t  to  r i g h t :  A  k i n d  o f  tr e e . U p w a r d ,  fr o m  
"?nt 10 le ft : A  w o rd  m e a n in g  s w i f t .  L .  e .  d .

EASY HJDDEN A N U IA IS.
Is Eli on the fe n c e ?  2 . Y o u  c a r n e  la t e  t o - d a y .  3. G i v e  m e  t h a t  

• 4- L í o k !  w h a t  a  p e n  ! 5 . D o  g o o d  t o  a ll  m e n . 6 . I s a a c  a t e  
: applcs. 7. B e  a t  e a s e ; a l l  is  w e l l .  t .  d .  d .

CITAR A DE.
M y  first i s  a  g o d  o f  m y t h o lo g y ,
O r  ( m a k in g  t h e  g o d  a n  a p o lo g y )
A  c o m m o n  v c s s e l ,  s m a ll  a n d  r u d e ;
T o  d o  m y  s e c o n d  is  m u c h  u s e —
S o  t h o u g h t  t h e  fa m o u s  R o b c r t  B r u c e ;
M y  w h o le  i s  w h e r e  y o u  k e e p  y o u r  fo o d .

p.

SHAIiSPEARIAN ACROSTIC.

' FRIEfr t .° ^  ^ o n ’ e o ’s  a n ^  k in s m a n  to  E s c a l u s .  2 . A  n o te d  
P ° p e 's  le g a t e  in  “  K i n g  J o h n . "  4 .  T h e  p r in c ip a l  
'n  “  M u c h  A d o  A b o u t  N o t h i n g . ”  5 . T h e  r a n k  o f  

V fS’ a" r P.lchard * c  S e c o n d .”  6. A  f a s t  fr ie n d  o f  S h y lo c k .  
¡jínend o f  H a m lc t.

C m iluls a " d  f in á is  fo r m  t w o  o f  S h a k s p c a r c 's  b e s t  t r a g e d ie s .SEDGNVICK.

ENIGMA.
I  a m  c o m p o s e d  o f  f o u r t e e n  le t te r s . M y  1  a n d  x o  is  a n  a r t i c l e ;  m y  

3 ,  4 ,  a n d  7  i s  a n  a n i m a l ;  m y  3 , 1 2 ,  8 ,  a n d  1 3  i s  a  k in d  o f  b r e a d ; m y  
5 , 9 , a n d  7  i s  a  p r o n o u n ; m y  1 1 ,  1 2 ,  3 , a n d  1 4  i s  a  k i n d  o f  g r a i n ;  
m y  2 , 6 , 3 . a n d  1 0  i s  a  b u i ld in g .  M y  w h o l e  i s  t h e  ñ a m e  o f  a  P r e s i -  
d e n t  o f  t h e  U n i t e d  S t a t e s .

DIAMOND REMAJNDERS.

B e h e a d  a n d  c u r t a i l  w o r d s  h a v i n g  t h e  f o l lo w i n g  s ig n i f i c a t io n s : 1 ,  
a l i q u o r ;  2 , a  l c a v e - t a k i n g ;  3 , lo n g ,  th in  p i e c e s ; 4 , d a n c e s ;  5 , c u n -  
n i n g : a n d  l e a v e  a  d ia m o n d  p u z z le  c o m p o s e d  o f — 1 ,  a  c o n s o n a n t ;  2, 
s o m e t h in g  u s e d  in  b a c k g a m m o n ;  3 , a  p a r t  o f  t h e  b o d y ; 4 ,  a  f i s h ;  
5 , a  c o n s o n a n t .  l .  e .

RIDDLE.
I  ’ m  a  v e r y  l i t t l e  t h i n g ,  b u t  o h ,  h o w  s m a r t !
I f  y o u  d o  n o t  s e e  m y  h e a d , th e n  w i l l  y o u r  h e a r t  
F in d  m e  t h e  g r e a t c s t  t r e a s u r e  t h a t  t h e  w o r ld  c a n  h o ld ,
F a r  b e t t e r  th a n  a r e  h o u s e ,  o r  la n d s ,  o r  g o ld .
I f  n o w  m y  h e a d  b e  c h a n g c d ,  y o u  m a y  d e c la r e  
I  a m  a  p l e a s a n t  t h i n g  f o r  y o u  to  w c a r .
I f  to  m e  a s  a t  f i r s t  y o u  a d d  o n c  le tte r ,

J Y o u  t h e n  w o u ld  s a y  t h a t  n o t h i n g  c o u ld  b e  b e tte r  
T o  p a s s  a  h a p p y  l i fe  in — n a u g h t  m o r e  s w e e t  
C o u l d  e v e r  b e  p r e s s e d  d o w n  b y  w e a r y  f e e t  h .

TRANSPOS1TIONS.
1 .  T h a t -------------- I  b f t e n  h e a r .  2 . ------------------ t r u s t  m e , a n d  y o u

w i l l  n o t  m y  s in c e r i t y .  3 . T h e r e  i s  a  - -------------- fo r  a  m o u s e  in
m y  . 4 . I  h a d  s e v e r a l  o f  m o n e y  in  -------. 5 . I  h e a r d  t h e
----------------- w i t h  e n t i r e  . b .

TR IPLE  PUZZLE.

I . — T h e  f o l lo w i n g  w o r d s  a r e  c o n c c a le d  in  t h e  s e n t e n c e s :  x . F a s h -  
io n s .  2 . T o  e je c t .  3 . T h e  la s t .  4 . A t  n o  t im e . 5 . E v e n .  6 . A  
v o w e l  r e p e a t e d . 7 .  A  c r c w .  8. A  m e a d o w . 9  A  s m a ll ,  f ía t  s u r fa c e .

I I . — B e t w e e n  t h e  p r im á is  a n d  fin á is  t h e r e  a r e  c o m p le t e  w o r d s  to  
e a c h  l in e , s a v e  t h e  s ix t h ,  v iz .  : 1 .  A  s o n g .  2. A  p r o n o u n . 3 . A  g i r l ’ s
n íc k n a m e . 4 . A  g i r l ’ s  ñ a m e . 5 . T w i h g h t .  6 . ------- . 7 .  A n  a r t ic le .
8 . T o  c o n s u m e . 5 . C o m p e te n te

I I I . — P r im á is  a n d  f in á is  fo rm  a  d o u b le  a c r o s r ic ,  a n d  ñ a m e  t w o  t h i n g s  
w h ic h  a r e  o n l y  s e e n  a t  n ig h t .

1 .  Y o u n g  la d ie s  s h o u ld  b e  m o d e s t  a t  a l l  t im e s . 2 . D o c s  L o u  S t a te  
t h e  t r u t h ,  e v e r  ?  3. C o m e  g a t h e r  f lo w e r s  f o r  t h e  L i t t l e  S c h o o lm a ’ a m . 
4. I s  t h is  c a ñ e  v e r y  s t r o n g ?  5 . I  h a v e  fo r  s a le  v e l v e t  a n d  s a t ín .  6. 
T e l l  G c o r g e  I  ¡ n v e n t e d  t n i s  p u z z l e .  7 . I s  M e g  a n g r y  w i t h  e i t h e r  o f  
u s  ?  8. I s  h e  a t  H e n r y ’s  n e w  s t a b le  ? 9. T h i s  t a b lc  t o t t e r s  a s  i f  t h e  
f lo o r  w a s  u n e v e n . c y r i l  d e a n e .

SQU ARE-WORD.

1 .  A  G R A C E F U L  t r c c .  2 . T o  w o r s h ip .  3 . R c g a l .  4 . A  s h a r p  p a in .
A i d s .  b .
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REBUS No

( R e a d th c m is s t o n e .)a n c ie n tin s c n p u o n

PUZZLE.
F i n d  t h e  f i r s t  w o r d  ; d r o p  t h e  f i r s t  s y l l a b l c ,  a n d  a d d  a  n e w  s y l la b lc  

t o  t h e  s e c o n d ,  t o  fo r m  t h e  s c c o n d  w o r d .  T h e n  d r o p  t h e  f i r s t  s y l l a b l c  
o f  t h a t  w o r d ,  a n d  a d d  a  n e w  s y l l a b l c  to  t h e  s e c o n d , t o  fo r m  t h e  th ir d  
w o r d ,  a n d  s o  c o n t in u é  u n t i l  y o u  h a v e  a l l  t h e  w o r d s .

i .  R a n c o r .  2. A  v a r i c t y  o f  fe ld s p a r .  3 . A  c o m m o n  b ir d . 4 . P a r t  
o f  a  s p u r . 5 . P a r t  o f  t h e  a r m . 6 . A n  a r b o r . 7 . A  m is s io n .

S E D G W I C K .

EA SY ENIGMA.
S e v e n  le t te r s . M y  w h o l e  i s  t h c  c h i e f  b e a u t y  o f  a  tr e e . M y  1 ,  4 ,  6 

i s  a  fo r e i g n  fr u it  tr e e . M y  5 , 3 , 2;  7  i s  a  t r e e  f o u n d  in  w a r m  c l im a t e s ,
v a l u e d  m o r e  fo r  i t s  j u i c e s  t h a n  f r u iL  B.

GEOGRAPHICAL DIAGONA.L PUZZLE.

1 .  T h e  c a p i t a l  o f  a n  a n c i e n t  c o u n t r y  fa m e d  f o r  i t s  s t a t u e s . 2 . T h e  
l a r g e s t  c o u n t r y  in  S o u t h  A m e r ic a .  3 . T h e  la r g e s t  r e p u b l ic  in  E u r o p e .  
4 . T h e  c a p i t a l  o f  a  s m a ll  c o u n t r y  in  E u r o p e . 5 . A  c o u n t r y  n o t e d  fo r  
i t s  h a n d s o m e  s h a w l s .  6. A  p a r t  o f  N o r t h  A m e r ic a .

T h e  d ia g o n a ls ,  r e a d  f r o m  l e f t  to  r ig h t ,  ñ a m e  a  fa m o u s  O r ie n t a l  
c o u n t r y .  J . J . T .

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.
T h e  ¡n it ia ls  a n d  f i n á i s  fo r m  t h e  ñ a m e s  o f  t w o  c it ic s  ¡n Souc 

E u r o p e .  t
1 .  A  g r a in .  2 . W h a t  m u r d e r e r s  t r y  to  p r o v e .  3. A  lady s ? 

m e n t .  4. A  b o y ’s  n i c k n a m e . 5 . A  c o l o r in g  m a tte r . 6. A  pl»; 
c o n c e a l m e n t

ANAGRAMS.
A  B u n c h  o f  F l o w e r s .

T r a n s p o s e  e a c h  s e n t e n c e  in to  t h c  ñ a m e  o f  a  flo w en  Thui, 
le t t e r s  o f  “  B e a v c r  N  ”  m a y  b e  m a d e  t o  fo r m  “ V e r b e n a .”

1 .  B e a v c r  N .  2 . L o v e  i t .  3. H e  s e e s  a  r a t .  4. 0  ripe hoto 
T o  b e  s u r e . 6. R u n  a s  t h c  c o l t  “  B o b .”  7 . O  s u r , I  am  green.

D O L L Y  V A R I ®

CENTRAL EXCEPTIONS.
E x c e p t  t h c  c e n t r a l  le t t e r  fr o m  e x p e c t a t i o n s ,  a n d  leave 

im p l e m c n t s ;  f r o m  a  v is ió n ,  a n d  l e a v e  a  m e a s u r e ;  from 
l e a v e  p a r t s  o f  t h e  b o d y  ;  f r o m  a n  a n im a l,  a n d  le a v e  a  row; 
w a k e n ,  a n d  l e a v e  a  f l o w e r ; fr o m  I n d i^ li c o r n ,  a n d  lea ve  corn 
f r o m  t r e e s ,  a n d  l e a v e  s o m e t h i n g  g o o d  l o  e a t.

T h e  c x c e p t e d  le t t e r s ,  r e a d  d o w n w a r d .  ñ a m e  a  b ird .CYR1L DEAJ*
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